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extent  that  caustic  wit  which  can  turn  into  ridicule  all  that  a  ma  <^ 
does  for  any  other  person's  advantage  but  his  own,  and  was,  there — 
fore,  peculiarly  qualified  to  play  the  part  of  a  cold-hearted  and 
sneering  friend. 

In  this  point  of  view,  Goethe's  conception  of  the  character  and 
reasoning  of  Mephistophiles,   the  tempting  spirit  in  the  singular 
play  of  Faust,  appears  to  me  more  happy  than  that  which  has 
been  formed  by  Byron,    and  even  than  the  Satan  of  Milton. 
These  last  great  authors  have  given  to  the  Evil  Principle  some- 
thing which  elevates  and  dignifies  his  wickedness;   a  sustained 
and  unconquerable  resistance  against  Omnipotence  itself  —  a 
lofty  scorn  of  suffering  compared  with  submission ,  and  all  those 
points  of  attraction  in  the  Author  of  Evil,  which  have  induced 
Burns  and  others  to  consider  him  as  the  Hero  of  the  Paradise 
Lost.    The  great  German  poet  has,  on  the  contrary,  rendered 
his  seducing  spirit  a  being  who ,  otherwise  totally  unimpassioned, 
seems  only  to  have  existed  for  the  purpose  of  increasing,  by  his 
persuasions  and  temptations,  the  mass  of  moral  evil,  and  who 
calls  forth  by  his  seductions  those  slumbering  passions  which 
otherwise  might  have  allowed  the  human  being  who  was  the  object 
of  the  Evil  Spirit's  operations  to  pass  the  tenor  of  his  life  in 
tranquillity.    For  this  purpose  Mephistophiles  is ,  like  Louis  XL, 
endowed  with  an  acute  and  depreciating  spirit  of  caustic  wit, 
which  is  employed  incessantly  in  undervaluing  and  vilifying  all 
actions,   the  consequences  of  which  do  not  lead  certainly  and 
directly  to  self-gratification. 

Even  an  author  of  works  of  mere  amusement  may  be  per- 
mitted to  be  serious  for  a  moment,  in  order  to  reprobate  all 
policy,  whether  of  a  public  or  private  character,  which  rests 
its  basis  upon  the  principles  of  Machiavel ,  or  the  practice  of 
Louis  XL 

The  cruelties,  the  perjuries,  the  suspicions  of  this  prince, 
were  rendered  more  detestable,  rather  than  amended,  by  the 
gross  and  debasing  superstition  which  he  constantly  practised. 
The  devotion  to  the  heavenly  saints,  of  which  he  made  such  a 
parade,  was  upon  the  miserable  principle  of  some  deputy  in  office, 
who  eDdeavours  to  hide  or  atone  for  the  malversations  of  which  he 


is  conscious ,  by  liberal  gifts  to  tbose  whose  daty  it  is  to  observe 
his  conduct,  and  endeaYours  to  support  a  system  of  fraud ,  by  an 
attempt  to  corrupt  the  incorruptible.  In  no  other  light  can  we 
regard  his  creating  the  Virgin  Mary  a  countess  and  colonel  of  his 
guards,  or  the  cunning  that  admitted  to  one  or  two  peculiar  forms 
of  oath  the  force  of  a  binding  obligation ,  which  he  denied  to  all 
other,  strictly  preserving  the  secret,  which  mode  of  swearing  he 
really  accounted  obligatory ,  as  one  of  the  most  valuable  of  state 
mysteries. 

To  a  total  want  of  scruple,  or,  it  would  appear,  of  any  sense 
whatever  of  moral  obligation,  Louis  XI.  added  great  natural 
firmness  and  sagacity  of  character,  with  a  system  of  policy  so 
highly  refined ,  considering  the  times  he  lived  in ,  that  he  some- 
times overreached  himself  by  giving  way  to  its  dictates. 

Probably  there  is  no  portrait  so  dark  as  to  be  without  its  softer 
shades.    He  understood  the  interests  of  France ,    and  faithfully 
pursued  them  so  long  as  he  could  identify  them  with  his  own. 
He  carried  the  country  safe  through  the  dangerous  crisis  of  the 
war  termed  **for  the  public  good;"  in  thus  disuniting  and  dis- 
persing this  grand  and  dangerous  alliance  of  the  great  crown 
vassals  of  France  against  the  Sovereign ,  a  King  of  a  less  cautious 
and  temporizing  character ,  and  of  a  more  bold  and  less  crafty 
disposition  than  Louis  XL,  would ,  in  all  probability,  have  failed. 
Louis  had  also  some  personal  accomplishments  not  inconsistent 
with  his  public  character.    He  was  cheerful  and  witty  in  society; 
caressed  his  victim  like  the  cat,    which  can  fawn  when  about 
to  deal  the  most  bitter  wound;    and  none  was  better  able  to 
sustain  and  extol  the  superiority  of  the  coarse  and  selGsh  reasons 
by  which  he  endeavoured  to  supply  those  nobler  motives  for  exer- 
tion ,  which  his  predecessors  had  derived  from  the  high  spirit  of 
Ahivalry. 

In  fact ,  that  system  was  now  becoming  ancient,  and  had,  even 
while  in  its  perfection,  something  so  overstrained  and  fantastic 
in  its  principles,  as  rendered  it  peculiarly  the  object  of  ridicule, 
whenever,  like  other  old  fashions,  it  began  to  fall  out  of  repute^ 
and  the  weapons  of  raillerj  could  be  employed  agavnslW.  ^  V\\Xi^MX 
ndUnsfU^e  dJsgust  aad  horror  with  which  Ibe^  Nvovi\d\vaN^\i^««»^ 
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rejected  at  an  early  period ,  as  a  species  of  blasphemy.  In  the 
fourteenth  century  a  tribe  of  scoffers  had  arisen ,  who  pretended 
to  supply  what  was  naturally  useful  in  chivalry  by  other  resources, 
and  threw  ridicule  upon  the  extravagant  and  exclusive  principles  of 
honour  and  virtue ,  which  were  openly  treated  as  absurd ,  because, 
in  fact,  they  were  cast  in  a  mould  of  perfection  too  lofty  for  the 
practice  of  fallible  beings.  If  an  ingenuous  and  high-spirited 
youth  proposed  to  frame  himself  on  his  father's  principles  of 
honour,  he  was  vulgarly  derided  as  if  he  had  brought  to  the  field 
the  good  old  knight's  Durindarte  or  two-handed  sword ,  ridiculous 
from  its  antique  make  and  fashion,  although  its  blade  might  be 
the  Ebro's  temper,  and  its  ornaments  of  pure  gold. 

In  like  manner ,  the  principles  of  chivalry  were  cast  aside ,  and 
their  aid  supplied  by  baser  stimulants.  Instead  of  the  high  spirit 
which  pressed  every  man  forward  in  the  defence  of  his  country, 
Louis  XI.  substituted  the  exertions  of  the  ever  ready  mercenary 
soldier,  and  persuaded  his  subjects ,  among  whom  the  mercantile 
class  began  to  make  a  figure ,  that  it  was  better  to  leave  to  mer- 
cenaries the  risks  and  labours  of  war,  and  to  supply  the  Crown 
with  the  means  of  paying  them,  than  to  peril  themselves  in 
defence  of  their  own  substance.  The  merchants  were  easily 
persuaded  by  this  reasoning.  The  hour  did  not  arrive,  in  the 
days  of  Louis  XI.,  when  the  landed  gentry  and  nobles  could  be 
in  like  manner  excluded  from  the  ranks  of  war ;  but  the  wily 
monarch  commenced  that  system,  which ,  acted  upon  by  his  suc- 
cessors, at  length  threw  the  whole  military  defence  of  the  state 
into  the  hands  of  the  Crown. 

He  was  equally  forward  in  altering  the  principles  which  were 
wont  to  regulate  the  intercourse  of  the  sexes.  The  doctrines  of 
chivalry  had  established,  in  theory  at  least,  a  system  in  which 
Beauty  was  the  governing  and  remunerating  divinity  —  Valour 
her  slave ,  who  caught  his  courage  from  her  eye,  and  gave  his  life 
for  her  slightest  service.  It  is  true ,  the  system  here ,  as  in  other 
branches,  was  stretched  to  fantastic  extravagance,  and  cases  of 
scandal  not  unfrequently  arose.  Still  they  were  generally  such 
as  those  mentioned  by  Burke ,  where  frailty  was  deprived  of  half 
'is guilt,  by  being  purified  from  all  Us  gtossuess.  In  Louis  Xlth's 


practice,  it  was  far  otherwise.  He  was  a  low  voluptuary,  seekiug 
pleasure  without  sentiment,  and  despising  the  sex  from  whom  he 
desired  to  obtain  it;  his  mistresses  were  of  inferior  rank ,  as  little 
to  be  compared  with  the  elevated  though  faulty  character  of 
Agces  Sorel ,  as  Louis  was  to  his  heroic  father ,  who  freed  France 
from  the  threatened  yoke  of  England.  In  like  manner,  by  select- 
ing bis  favourites  and  ministers  from  among  the  dregs  of  the 
people ,  Louis  showed  the  slight  regard  which  he  paid  to  eminent 
station  and  high  birth;  and  although  this  might  be  not  only 
excusable  but  meritorious,  where  the  monarch's  fiat  promoted 
obscure  talent ,  or  called  forth  modest  worth ,  it  was  very  different 
vhen  the  King  made  his  favourite  associates  of  such  men  as 
Tristan  V  Hermite ,  the  Chief  of  his  Marshalsea ,  or  police ;  and  it 
was  evident  that  such  a  prince  could  no  longer  be ,  as  his  descen- 
dant Francis  elegantly  designed  himself,  ''the  first  gentleman  in 
his  dominions." 

Nor  were  Louis's  sayings  and  actions  in  private  or  public ,  of  a 
kind  which  could  redeem  such  gross  offences  against  the  character 
of  a  man  of  honour.  His  word ,  generally  accounted  the  most 
sacred  test  of  a  man's  character,  and  the  least  impeachment  of 
which  is  a  capital  offence  by  the  code  of  honour,  was  forfeited 
without  scruple  on  the  slightest  occasion,  and  often  accompanied 
by  the  perpetration  of  the  most  enormous  crimes.  If  he  broke 
his  own  personal  and  plighted  faith ,  he  did  not  treat  that  of  the 
public  with  more  ceremony.  His  sending  an  inferior  person  dis- 
guised as  a  herald  to  Edward  IV.,  was  in  those  days,  when  heralds 
were  esteemed  the  sacred  depositaries  of  public  and  national  faith, 
a  daring  imposition ,  of  which  few  save  this  unscrupulous  prince 
would  have  been  guilty.*. 

In  short,  the,  manners,  sentiments,  and  actions  of  Louis  XI. 
were  such  as  were  inconsistent  with  the  principles  of  chivalry, 
and  his  caustic  wit  was  sufficiently  disposed  to  ridicule  a  system 
adopted  on  what  he  considered  as  the  most  absurd  of  all  bases, 
since  it  was  founded  on  the  principle  of  devoting  toil,  talents,  and 
time,  to  the  accomplishment  of  objects,  from  which  no  personal 
advantage  could,  in  the  Da  tore  of  things,  be  obtained. 

*  See  Note  X.    Disguised  Herald. 
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It  is  more  than  probable  that,  in  thus  renouncing  almost 
openly  the  ties  of  religion,  honour,  and  morality,  by  which 
mankind  at  large  feel  themselves  influenced,  Louis  sought  to 
obtain  great  advantages  in  his  negotiations  with  parties  who  might 
esteem  themselves  bound ,  while  he  himself  enjoyed  liberty.  He 
started  from  the  goal ,  he  might  suppose ,  like  the  racer  who  has 
got  rid  of  the  weights  with  which  his  competitors  are  still  encum- 
bered ,  and  expects  to  succeed  of  course.  But  Providence  seems 
always  to  unite  the  existence  of  peculiar  danger,  with  some  cir- 
cumstance which  may  put  those  exposed  to  the  peril  upon  their 
guard.  The  constant  suspicion  attached  to  any  public  person  who 
becomes  badly  eminent  for  breach  of  faith,  is  to  him  what  the 
rattle  is  to  the  poisonous  serpent ;  and  men  come  at  last  to  calcu- 
late, not  so  much  on  what  their  antagonist  says,  as  upon  that 
which  he  is  likely  to  do;  a  degree  of  mistrust  which  tends  to 
counteract  the  intrigues  of  such  a  faithless  character,  more  than 
his  freedom  from  the  scruples  of  conscientious  men  can  afford 
him  advantage.  The  example  of  Louis  XL  raised  disgust  and 
suspicion  rather  than  a  desire  of  imitation  among  other  nations  in 
Europe ,  and  the  circumstance  of  his  outwitting  more  than  one  of 
his  contemporaries ,  operated  to  put  others  on  their  guard.  Even 
the  system  of  chivalry ,  though  much  less  generally  extended  than 
heretofore ,  survived  this  profligate  monarch's  reign ,  who  did  so 
much  to  sully  its  lustre,  and  long  after  the  death  of  Louis  XL  it 
inspired  the  Knight  without  Fear  and  Reproach ,  and  the  gallant 
Francis  I. 

Indeed ,  although  the  reign  of  Louis  had  been  as  successful  in 
a  political  point  of  view  as  he  himself  could  have  desired,  the 
spectacle  of  his  deathbed  might  of  itself  be  a  warning-piece 
against  the  seduction  of  his  example.    Jealous  of  every  one,  but 
chiefly  of  his  own  son ,  he  immured  himself  in  his  Castle  of  Pies- 
sis,  intrusting  his  person  exclusively  to  the  doubtful  faith  of  his 
Scottish  mercenaries.    He  never  stirred  from  his  chamber;  he 
admitted  no  one  into  it,  and  wearied  Heaven  and  every  saint  with 
prayers,  not  (or  the  forgiveness  of  his  sms ,  hut  (or  the  ijrolon- 
S^fO'oa  of  his  life.     With  a  poverty  oC  spmV  V^XaXVi  Vt^t^xisNsx^^v. 
^M  bis  shrewd  worldly  sagacity ,  be  \mpotV,\Mit^>a^^^M^^'^^^^^^ 


antil  they  insulted  as  well  as  plandered  him.  In  his  extreme 
desire  of  life,  he  sent  to  Italy  for  supposed  relics,  and  the  yet 
more  extra ordioary  importation  of  an  ignorant  crack-brained 
peasant,  who,  from  laziness  probably,  had  shut  himself  up  in 
a  cave,  and  renounced  flesh,  fish,  eggs,  or  the  produce  of  the 
dairy.  This  man ,  who  did  not  possess  the  slightest  tincture  of 
letters,  Louis  reyerenced  as  ifhc  had  been  the  Pope  himself,  and 
lo  gain  his  good-will  founded  two  cloisters. 

It  was  not  the  least  singular  circumstance  of  this  course  of 
superstition ,  that  bodily  health  and  terrestrial  felicity  seemed  to 
be  his  only  object.  Making  any  mention  of  his  sins  when  talking 
on  the  state  of  his  health,  was  strictly  prohibited;  and  when  at 
his  command  a  priest  recited  a  prayer  to  Saint  Eutropius,  in 
which  he  recommended  the  King's  welfare  both  in  body  and  soul, 
Louis  caused  the  two  last  words  to  be  omitted ,  saying  it  was  not 
prudent  to  importune  the  blessed  saint  by  too  many  requests  at 
once.  Perhaps  he  thought  by  being  silent  on  his  crimes,  he  might 
suffer  them  to  pass  out  of  the  recollection  of  the  celestial  patrons, 
whose  aid  he  invoked  for  his  body. 

So  great  were  the  well-merited  tortures  of  this  tyrant's  death- 
bed ,  that  Philip  des  Comines  enters  into  a  regular  comparison 
between  them  and  the  numerous  cruelties  inflicted  on  others  by 
his  order;  and  considering  both,  comes  to  express  an  opinion, 
that  the  worldly  pangs  and  agony  suffered  by  Louis  were  such  as  ' 
might  compensate  the  crimes  he  had  committed ,  and  that,  after 
a  reasonable  quarantine  in  purgatory,  he  might  in  mercy  be  found 
duly  qualified  for  the  superior  regions. 

F^n^lon  also  has  left  his  testimony  against  this  prince ,  whose 
mode  of  living  and  governing  he  has  described  in  the  following 
remarkable  passage :  — 

"  Pygmalion ,  tourmentd  par  une  soif  insatiable  des  richesses, 
se  rend  de  plus  en  plus  miserable  et  odieux  h  ses  sujets.    C'est 
an  crime  k  Tyr  que  d*avoir  de  grands  biens ;  Tavarice  le  t«\i^ 
d^fiant^  soupconneui,  cruel;  ii  persecute  les  neVie^ ,  ^V.\\<i.t^vQX 

'^C'estua  crime  encore  plus  grand  aTvr  d*a\o\t  ^ftUN^xVxv\ 
rjirms/ion  suppose  que  les  bons  ne  peu^etiV  soutttVt  s^^  V^- 
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jastices  et  ses  infamies;  la  yerta  le  condamne,  11  s'aigrit  et  sir- 
rite  contre  elle.  Toutragite,  rinqui^te,  leroDge;  ilapeurde 
son  ombre;  il  ne  dort  ni  Quit  ni  jour;  les  Dieux,  pour  le  con- 
fondre ,  Taccablent  de  tr^sors  dont  11  n'ose  jouir.  Ce  qu'il  cherche 
pour  ^ire  heureux  est  pr^cis^ment  ce  qui  Temp^che  de  T^tre.  11 
regrette  tout  ce  qu'il  donne ,  et  craint  toujours  de  perdre ;  il  se 
tourmente  pour  gagner. 

*  *  On  ne  le  voit  presque  jamais ;  il  est  seul ,  triste ,  abattu,  au 
fond  de  son  palais;  ses  amis  m6mes  n'osent  Taborder,  de  peur 
de  lui  devenir  suspects.  Une  garde  terrible  tient  toujours  des 
^p^es  nues  et  des  piques  levies  autour  de  sa  maison.  Trente 
chambres  qui  communiquent  les  unes  aux  autres,  et  dont  chacune 
a  une  porte  de  fer  ayec  six  gros  verroux,  sont  le  lieu  ou  il  se  ren- 
fetme ;  on  ne  sait  jamais  dans  laquelle  de  ces  chambres  il  couche ; 
et  on  assure  qu'il  ne  couche  jamais  deux  nuits  de  suite  dans  la 
m^me ,  de  peur  d'y  ^tre  ^gorg^.  II  ne  connott  ni  les  doux  plaisirs, 
ni  Tamiti^  encore  plus  douce.  Si  on  lui  parle  de  chercher  la  joie, 
il  sent  qu'elle  fuit  loin  de  lui,  et  qu*eile  refuse  d'entrer  dans  son 
coeur.  Ses  yeux  creux  sont  pleins  d'un  feu  Apre  et  farouche ;  ils 
sont  sans  cesse  errans  de  tons  cot^s ;  il  pr^te  Toreille  au  moindre 
bruit ,  et  se  sent  tout  ^mu ;  il  est  pAle ,  d^fait ,  et  les  noirs  soucis 
sont  peints  sur  son  visage  toujours  rid^.  II  se  tait,  il  soupire ,  il 
tire  de  son  coeur  de  profonds  g^missemens,  il  ne  pent  cacher  les 
remords  qui  d^chirent  ses  entrailles.  Les  mets  les  plus  exquis  le 
d^goiltent.  Ses  enfans,  loin  d'etre  son  esp^rance,  sontlesujct 
de  sa  terreur:  il  en  a  fait  ses  plus  dangereux  ennemis.  II  n'a  eu 
toute  sa  vie  aucun  moment  d'assur^ :  il  ne  se  conserve  qu'a  force 
de  r^pandre  le  sang  de  tous  ceux  qu'il  craint.  Insens^ ,  qui  ne 
voit  pas  que  sa  cruaut^,  a  laquelle  il  se  confie,  le  fera  p6rir! 
Quelqu'un  de  ses  domestiques ,  aussi  defiant  que  lui ,  se  Mtera 
de  d^livrer  le  monde  de  ce  monstre." 

The  instructive,  but  appalling  scene  of  this  tyrant's  sufferings, 
was  at  length  closed  by  death,  30th  August,  1485. 

The  selection  of  this  remarkable  person  as  the  principal  cha- 
racier  /a  the  romance  —  for  il  wiWbe  easvVj  tQta^\^Vi«v!kAftd^  iViat 
tAe  Jiuie  love  intrigue  of  QueatiQ  is  ouX^  e«i^\ci^^^  ^s>5ft&\afe^\i& 
<^^ ^rjngiag  out  the  stoiy  —  afforded  cQ\is\dw^\j\^^^^^^>^^^'^^^^'^^ 


author.  The  whole  of  Europe  was,  during  the  fifteenth  century, 
convulsed  with  dissentions  from  such  various  causes,  that  it 
vould  have  required  almost  a  dissertation  to  have  brought  the 
English  reader  with  a  mind  perfectly  alive  and  prepared  to  admit 
the  possibility  of  the  strange  scenes  to  which  he  was  introduced. 

In  Louis  XIth*s   time,    extraordinary   commotions   existed 
throughout  all  Europe.    England's  civil  wars  were  ended  rather 
In  appearance  than  reality ,  by  the  short-lived  ascendency  of  the 
House  of  York.    Switzerland  was  asserting  that  freedom  which 
vas  afterwards  so  bravely  defended.    In  the  Empire,   and  in 
France,   the  great  vassals  of  the  crown  were  endeavouring  to 
emancipate  themselves  from  its  control ,  while  Charles  of  Bur- 
gundy by  main  force ,  and  Louis  more  artfully  by  indirect  means, 
laboured  to  subject  them  to  subservience  to  their  respective  sove- 
reignties.   Louis ,  while  with  one  hand  he  circumvented  and  sub- 
dued his  own  rebellious  vassals ,  laboured  secretly  with  the  other 
to  aid  and  encourage  the  large  trading  towns  of  Flanders  to  rebel 
against  the  Duke  of  Burgundy,  to  which  their  wealth  and  irrita- 
bility naturally  disposed  them.    In  the  more  woodland  districts  of 
Flanders,  the  Duke  of  Gueldres,  and  William  de  la  Marck ,  called 
from  his  ferocity  the  Wild  Boar  of  Ardennes,  were  throwing  off 
the  habits  of  knights  and  gentlemen,  to  practise  the  violences  and 
brutalities  of  common  bandits. 

A  hundred  secret  combinations  existed  in  the  different  pro- 
vinces of  France  and  Flanders ;  numerous  private  emissaries  of 
the  restless  Louis,  Bohemians,  pilgrims,  beggars,  or  agents 
disguised  as  such,  were  every  where  spreading  the  discontent 
which  it  was  his  policy  to  maintain  in  the  dominions  of  Burgundy. 
Amidst  so  great  an  abundance  of  materials,  it  was  difficult  to 
select  such  as  should  be  most  intelligible  and  interesting  to  the 
reader;  and  the  author  had  to  rtgret,  that  though  he  made  libe- 
'    ral  use  of  the  power  of  departing  from  the  reality  of  history ,  he 
felt  by  no  means  confident  of  having  brought  his  stot^  \vA.^  ^ 
pleasing,  compact,  «fl J 5(/fficieD(iy intelligible Cotm.  Tck^ \x\^voi- 
^liagr  of  the  plot  is  that  which  all  who  know  the  \eas\.  ol  V\i^  U>\^^ 
^siem  caa  easily  understand,  though  the  facts  a^t^i  ^\iSo\MV^M 
maaus.    The  right  of  a  feudal  superior  ^as  in  iioV\i\ti%  «x^^^ 
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universally  acknowledged  than  in  his  power  to  interfere  in 
marriage  of  a  female  yassal.  This  may  appear  to  exist  as  a 
tradiction  both  of  the  civil  and  canon  law,  which  declare 
marriage  shall  be  free,  while  the  feudal  or  municipal  juris 
dence,  in  case  of  a  fief  passing  to  a  female ,  acknowledges  ai 
terest  in  the  superior  of  the  fief  to  dictate  the  choice  of  her  c 
panion  in  marriage.  This  is  accounted  for  on  the  principle 
the  superior  was,  by  his  bounty,  the  original  granter  of  the 
and  is  still  interested  that  the  marriage  of  the  vassal  shall  plac 
one  there  who  may  be  inimical  to  his  liege  lord.  On  the  c 
hand ,  it  might  be  reasonably  pleaded  that  this  right  of  diet; 
to  the  vassal  to  a  certain  extent  in  the  choice  of  a  husband,  is 
competent  to  the  superior,  from  whom  the  fief  is  originally 
rived.  There  is  therefore  no  violent  improbability  in  a  vass 
Burgundy  flying  to  the  protection  of  the  King  of  France ,  to  w 
the  Duke  of  Burgundy  himself  was  vassal ;  nor  is  it  a  great  str 
of  probability  to  afiBrm,  that  Louis,  unscrupulous  as  he 
should  have  formed  the  design  of  betraying  the  fugitive  into  s 
alliance  which  might  prove  inconvenient ,  it  not  dangerous,  t( 
formidable  kinsman  and  vassal  of  Burgundy. 

I  may  add ,  that  the  romance  of  Qubi^tin  Durward  ,  wl 
acquired  a  popularity  at  home  more  extensive  than  some  o 
predecessors ,  found  also  unusual  success  on  the  continent,  wi 
the  historical  allusions  awakened  more  familiar  ideas. 

Abbotsford  ,  Ut  Deeembery  1831. 


INTRODUCTION. 


* 


And  one  who  hath  had  losses  —  go  to. 

Much  Ado  About  Nothing. 

^r  HBN  honest  Dogberry  sums  up  and  recites  all  the  claims 
ifhlch  he  had  to  respectability ,  and  which ,  as  he  opined ,  ought 
to  have  exempted  him  from  the  injurious  appellation  conferred  on 
him  by  Master  Gentleman  Conrade ,  it  is  remarkable  that  he  lays 
not  more  emphasis  even  upon  bis  double  gown ,  (a  matter  of  some 
importance  in  a  certain  ci-devant  capital  which  I  wot  of,)  or 
upon  his  being  *^a  pretty  piece  of  flesh  as  any  in  Messina/*  or 
even  upon  the  conclusive  argument  of  his  being  ''a  rich  fellow 
enough  ,**  than  upon  his  being  one  that  hath  had  losses. 

Indeed ,  I  have  always  observed  your  children  of  prosperity, 
whether  by  way  of  hiding  their  full  glow  of  splendour  from  those 
whom  fortune  has  treated  more  harshly,  or  whether  that  to  have 
risen  in  spite  of  calamity  is  as  honourable  to  their  fortune  as  it  fs 
to  a  fortress  to  have  undergone  a  siege ,  —  however  this  be ,  I  have 
observed  that  such  persons  never  fail  to  entertain  you  with  an 
accoilDt  of  the  damage  they  sustain  by  the  hardness  of  the  times. 
You  seldom  dine  at  a  well- supplied  table,  but  the  intervals 
between  the  champagne ,  the  burgundy,  and  the  hock,  are  filled, 
if  your  entertainer  be  a  moneyed  man ,  with  the  fall  of  interest  and 
the  difficulty  of  finding  investments  for  cash ,  which  is  therefore 
lying  idle  on  his  hands;  or,  if  he  be  a  landed  proprietor,  with  a 
woful  detail  of  arrears  and  diminished  rents.  This  hath  its  effects. 
The  guests  sigh  and  shake  their  heads  in  cadence  "^xvXv  Vc^^Vt 
landlord ,  look  on  the  sideboard  loaded  with  plaVe ,  s\^  oxvt^  \xvw^ 
theifeA  wines  wbicb  How  around  them  la  quick  c\TC\3L\^V\o\i^  wA 

-  n  is  scareeir  necessary  to  say,  that  all  Ibal  toWo^s  \s  \tiv^«^^^n' 
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think  of  the  genuine  benevolence,  vhich,  thus  stinted  of  its 

means ,  still  lavishes  all  that  it  yet  possesses  on  hospitality;  and, 

what  is  yet  more  flattering,  on  the  wealth ,  which ,  undiminished 

by  these  losses,  still  continues,  like  the  inexhaustible  hoard  of 

the  generous  Aboulcasem ,  to  sustain,  without  impoverishment, 

such  copious  drains. 

This  querulous  humour,  however,  hath  its  limits,  like  to  the 

conning  of  grievances,  which  ail  valetudinarians  know  is  a  most 

fascinating  pastime,  so  long  as  there  is  nothing  to  complain  of  but 

chronic  complaints.     But  I  never  heard  a  man  whose  credit  was 

actually  verging  to  decay  talk  of  the  diminution  of  his  funds;  and 

my  kind  and  intelligent  physician  assures  me,  that  it  is  a  rare 

thing  with  those  afflicted  with  a  good  rousing  fever ,  or  any  such 

active  disorder,  which 

With  mortal  crisis  doth  portend 
His  life  to  appropinque  an  end, 

to  make  their  agonies  the  subject  of  amusing  conversation. 

Having  deeply  considered  all  these  things ,  I  am  no  longer  able 
to  disguise  from  my  readers ,  that  I  am  neither  so  unpopular  nor 
so  low  in  fortune ,  as  not  to  have  my  share  in  the  distresses  which 
at  present  afflict  the  moneyed  and  landed  interests  of  these  realms. 
Tour  authors  who  live  upon  a  mutton-chop  may  rejoice  that  it  has 
fallen  to  threepence  per  pound ,  and ,  if  they  have  children ,  gratu- 
late  themselves  that  the  peck-loaf  may  be  had  for  sixpence;  but 
we  who  belong  to  the  tribe  which  is  ruined  by  peace  and  plenty 
—  we  who  have  lands  and  beeves,  and  sell  what  these  poor 
gleaners  must  buy  —  we  are  driven  to  despair  by  the  very  events 
which  would  make  all  Grub  Street  illuminate  its  attics,  if  Grub 
Street  could  spare  candle-ends  for  the  purpose.  I  therefore  put 
in  my  proud  claim  to  share  in  the  distresses  which  only  affect  the 
wealthy;  and  write  myself  down,  with  Dogberry ,  **arich  fellow 
enough ,  "  but  still  ''one  who  hath  had  losses." 

With  the  same  generous  spirit  of  emulation,  I  have  had  lately 
recourse  to  the  universal  remedy  for  the  brief  impecuniosity  of 
wA/c/i  I  complain  —  a  brief  residence  \ti  Bl  ^^viVXiwti  ^V.va\^i^  ^  h^ 
which  I  hare  not  only  saved  mati^  cail-Voads  ol  t^^s^  \i\sxVv*^ 
'  '» b»d  the  pleasure  to  excite  geueraV  s^rav^v\v^  ^^^  ^"l  ^'Jitvv^^ 
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circumstances  among  those,  who,  if  my  revenue  had  continued 
to  be  spent  among  them ,  would  have  cared  little  if  I  had  been 
hanged.  Thus ,  while  I  drink  my  vin  ordinaire ,  my  brewer  finds 
the  sale  of  his  small-beer  diminished  —  while  I  discuss  my  flask 
of  cinq  francs  J  my  modicum  of  port  hangs  on  my  wine-merchant's 
hands  —  while  my  cotelette  d-la-Maintenon  is  smoking  on  my 
plate,  the  mighty  sirloin  hangs  on  its  peg  in  the  shop  of  my  blue- 
aproned  friend  in  the  village.  Whatever,  in  short,  I  spend  here, 
is  missed  at  home;  and  the  few  sous  gained  by  the  gargon  perru- 
quier,  nay,  the  very  crust  I  give  to  his  little  bare-bottomed,  red- 
eyed  poodle ,  are  autant  de  perdu  to  my  old  friend  the  barber',  and 
honest  Trusty,  the  mastiff  dog  in  the  yard.  So  that  I  have  the 
happiness  of  knowing  at  every  turn ,  that  my  absence  is  both 
missed  and  moaned  by  those ,  who  would  care  little  were  I  in  my 
coffin ,  were  they  sure  of  the  custom  of  my  executors.  From  this 
charge  of  self-seeking  and  indifference,  however,  I  solemnly 
except  Trusty,  the  yard-dog,  whose  courtesies  towards  me,  I 
have  reason  to  think ,  were  of  a  more  disinterested  character  thao 
those  of  any  other  person  who  assisted  me  to  consume  the  bounty 
of  the  Public. 

Alas!  the  advantage  of  exciting  such  general  sympathies  at 
home  cannot  be  secured  without  incurring  considerable  personal 
inconvenience.  *^  If  thou  wishest  me  to  weep,  thou  must  first  shed 
tears  thyself , "  says  Horace;  and,  truly,  I  could  sometimes  cry 
myself  at  the  exchange  I  have  made  of  the  domestic  comforts 
which  custom  had  rendered  necessaries,  for  the  foreign  substi- 
tutes which  caprice  and  love  of  change  had  rendered  fashionable* 
I  cannot  but  confess  with  shame ,  that  my  home-bred  stomach 
longs  for  the  genuine  steak ,  alter  the  fashion  of  Dolly's ,  hot  from 
thegridiron,  brown  without,  and  scarlet  when  the  knife  is  ap- 
plied; and  that  all  the  delicacies  of  Very's  carte,  with  his  thousand 
various  orthographies  of  Bif ticks  de  Mouton,  do  not  supply  the 
vacancy.  Then  my  mother's  son  cannot  learn  to  delight  in  thio 
potaUoDS ;  and ,  in  these  days  when  malt  is  bad  Cot  xiQV\i\\\%  ^  \  ^"oi 
convinced  that  a  double  straick  of  John  Baile'jcoiii  tox^sX  \!^«?*^ 
coareried^'iAe poor  domestic  creatmey  smaU-Yjeet"  iuVq  b.\\Q^«^ 
iwenSf  times  more  ^^nerom  (ban  the  acid  unaubslatiVY^iV  NaW^j.^ 
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which  here  bears  the  honoured  name  of  wine ,  though ,  in  sub- 
stance  and  qualities,  much  similar  to  your  Seine  water.  Their 
higher  wines ,  indeed ,  are  well  enough  —  there  is  nothing  to  ex- 
cept against  in  their  Chateau  Margout,  or  Sillery ;  yet  I  cannot  but 
remember  the  generous  qualities  of  my  sound  old  Oporto.  Nay, 
dowq  to  the  garpon  and  his  poodle,  though  they  are  both  amusing 
animals,  and  play  ten  thousand  monkey-tricks  which  are  divert- 
ing enough ,  yet  there  was  more  sound  humour  in  the  wink  with 
which  our  \illage  Packwood  used  to  communicate  the  news  of  the 
morning,  than  all  Antoine's  gambols  could  have  expressed  in  a 
week ,  and  more  of  human  and  dog-like  sympathy  in  the  wag  of 
old  Trusty's  tail ,  than  if  his  rival ,  Toutou ,  had  stood  on  his  hind- 
legs  for  a  twelvemonth. 

These  signs  of  repentance  come  perhaps  a  little  late ,  and  I  own 
(for  I  must  be  entirely  candid  with  my  dear  friend  the  Public) 
that  they  have  been  somewhat  matured  by  the  perversion  of  my 
niece  Christy  to  the  ancient  Popish  faith  by  a  certain  whacking 
priest  in  our  neighbourhood,  and  the  marriage  of  my  aunt 
Dorothy  to  a  demisolde  captain  of  horse ,  a  ci-devant  member  of 
the  Legion  of  Honour,  and  who  would,  he  assures  us,  have  been 
a  Field-Marshal  by  this  time ,  had  our  old  friend  Bonaparte  con- 
tinued to  live  and  to  triumph.  For  the  matter  of  Christy,  I  must 
own  her  head  had  been  so  fairly  turned  at  Edinburgh  with  five 
routs  a-night,  that,  though  I  somewhat  distrusted  the  means  and 
medium  of  her  conversion ,  I  was  at  the  same  time  glad  to  see 
that  she  took  a  serious  thought  of  any  kind ;  —  besides ,  there  was 
little  loss  in  the  matter,  for  the  Convent  took  her  off  my  hands 
for  a  very  reasonable  pension.  But  aunt  Dorothy's  marriage  on 
earth  was  a  very  different  matter  from  Christian's  celestial  espou- 
sals. In  the  first  place,  there  were  two  thousand  three-percents 
as  much  lost  to  my  family  as  if  the  sponge  had  been  drawn  over  the 
national  slate  —  for  who  the  deuce  could  have  thought  aunt' 
Dorothy  would  have  married?  Above  all ,  who  would  have  thought 
a  woman  of  fifty  years'  experience  would  have  married  a  French 
anatomy,  his  lower  branch  of  limbs  corresponding  with  the  upper 
braacb,  as  it  one  pair  of  half- extended  compasses  had  been  ., 
P^^ced perpeadicuiarly  upon  the  top  of  anolYiw,  ^Vi^X^  V\i^  %>^^a    " 
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on  which  the  hinges  revohed,  quite  sufficed  to  represent  the 
body?  All  the  rest  was  mustache ,  pelisse ,  and  calico  trowser. 
She  might  haTe  commanded  a  Polk  of  real  Cossacks  in  1815,  for 
half  the  wealth  which  she  surrendered  to  this  military  scarecrow. 
However,  there  is  no  more  to  be  said  upon  the  matter,  especially 
as  she  had  come  the  length  of  quoting  Rousseau  for  sentiment — 
aod  80  let  that  pass. 

Having  thus  expectorated  my  bile  against  a  land ,  which  is, 
notwithstanding,  a  very  merry  land,  and  which  I  cannot  blame, 
because  r sought  it,  and  it  did  not  seek  me,  I  come  to  the  more 
immediate  purpose  of  this  Introduction ,  and  which ,  my  dearest 
Public ,  if  I  do  not  reckon  too  much  on  the  continuance  of  your 
favours,  (though,  to  say  truth,  consistency  and  uniformity  of  taste 
are  scarce  to  be  reckoned  upon  by  those  who  court  your  good 
graces ,)  may  perhaps  go  far  to  make  me  amends  for  the.  loss  and 
damage  I  have  sustained  by  bringing  aunt  Dorothy  to  the  country 
of  thick  calves ,  slender  ankles,  black  mustaches,  bodiless  limbs, 
(I assure  you  the  fellow  is,  as  my  friend  Lord  L  —  said ,  a  com- 
plete giblet-pie ,  all  legs  and  wings ,)  and  fine  sentiments.  If  she 
had  taken  from  the  half-pay  list ,  a  ranting  Highlandman,  ay,  or 
a  dashing  son  of  Erin ,  I  would  never  have  mentioned  the  sub- 
ject; but  as  the  affair  has  happened,  it  is  scarce  possible  not  to 
resent  such  a  gratuitous  plundering  of  her  own  lawful  heirs  and 
executors.  But  *'be  hushed  my  dark  spirit!'*  and  let  us  invite 
our  dear  Public  to  a  more  pleasing  theme  to  us,  a  more  interesting 
one  to  others. 

By  dint  of  drinking  acid  tiff,  as  above  mentioned ,  and  smoking 
cigars,  in  which  I  am  no  novice,  my  Public  are  to  be  informed, 
that  I  gradually  sipp*d  and  smoked  myself  into  a  certain  degree  of 
acquaintance  with  un  homme  comme  il  faut,  one  of  the  few  fine 
old  specimens  of  nobility  who  are  still  to  be  found  in  France ; 
who ,  like  mutilated  statues  of  an  antiquated  and  obsolete  wor- 
ship ,  still  command  a  certain  portion  of  awe  and  estimation  in  the 
eyes  even  of  those  by  whom  neither  one  nor  other  are  voluntarily 
rendered. 

On  visiting  the  eoffee-hoase  of  the  village ,  \  ^^s ,  ^V  ^xsv^ 
ttmck  wiih  the  singular  dignity  and  gravity  o£  l\As  %^tiV\^mw2L^ 
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manners,  his  sedulous  attachment  to  shoes  and  stockings,  in 
contempt  of  half-boots  and  pantaloons,  the  croia:  de  Saint  Louis 
at  his  button-hole,  and  a  small  white  cockade  in  the  loop  of  his  old- 
fashioned  schakos.  There  was  something  interesting  in  his  whole 
appearance;  and  besides,  his  gravity  among  the  lively  group 
around  him ,  seemed ,  like  the  shade  of  a  tree  in  th^  glare  of  a 
sunny  landscape,  more  interesting  from  its  rarity.  I  made  such 
advances  towards  acquaintance  as  the  circumstances  of  the  place, 
and  the  manners  of  the  country,  authorized  —  that  is  to  say,  I 
drew  near  him ,  smoked  my  cigar  by  calm  and  intermitted  puffs, 
which  were  scarcely  visible,  and  asked  him  those  few  questions 
which  good-breeding  every  where ,  but  more  especially  in  France, 
permits  strangers  to  put,  without  hazarding  the  imputation  of  im- 
pertinence. The  Marquis  de  Hautlieu,  for  such  was  his  rank, 
was  as  short  and  sententious  as  French  politeness  permitted  —  he 
answered  every  question,  but  proposed  nothing,  and  encouraged 
no  farther  inquiry. 

The  truth  was,  that,  not  very  accessible  to  foreigners  of  any 
nation ,  or  even  to  strangers  among  his  own  countrymen  ,  the 
Marquis  was  peculiarly  shy  towards  the  English.  A  remnant  o( 
ancient  national  prejudice  might  dictate  this  feeling;  or  it  might 
aiise  from  his  idea  that  they,  are  a  haughty,  purse-proud  people, 
to  whom  rank ,  united  with  straitened  circumstances ,  affords  as 
much  subject  for  scorn  as  for  pity;  or,  finally,  when  he  reflected 
on  certain  recent  events,  he  might  perhaps  feel  mortified,  as  a 
Frenchman,  even  for  those  successes,  which  had  restored  his 
master  to  the  throne ,  and  himself  to  a  diminished  property  and 
dilapidated  chdteau.  His  dislike,  however,  never  assumed  a  more 
active  form  than  that  of  alienation  from  English  society.  When 
the  affairs  of  strangers  required  the  interposition  of  his  influence 
in  their  behalf,  it  was  uniformly  granted  with  the  courtesy  of  a 
French  gentleman,  who  knew  what  is  due  to  himself  and  to 
national  hospitality. 

At  Jengtb,  by  some  chance ,  the  Marquis  made  the  discovery, 
//lat  the  new  freqacDter  of  his  ordinar'j  n^jqlS  «i  ti^Vv*^  ^IS^iiWwvd^  ^ 
«  circumstaace  ^bicb  told  mightWy  in  ra^j  tos^ixa.    ^^m^  iiW\% 
P^n ancestors ,  be  informed  me,  hadbfteiiol^<i^NX^^'^^^'^^^^>  «»^ 
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he  belieyed  his  house  had  still  some  relations  in  vhat  he  was 
pleased  to  call  the  pro?ince  of  Hanguisse ,  in  that  country.    The 
connexion  had  been  acknowledged  early  in  the  last  century  on 
both  sides,  and  he  had  once  almost  determined ,  during  his  exile, 
(for  it  may  be  supposed  that  the  Marquis  had  joined  the  ranks  of 
Cood^,  and  shared  all  the  misfortunes  and  distresses  of  emigra- 
tion,) to  claim  the  acquaintance  and  protection  of  his  Scottish 
friends.    But ,  after  all ,  he  said ,  he  cared  not  to  present  himself 
before  them  in  circumstances  which  could  do  them  but  small 
credit,  and  which  they  might  think  entailed  some  little  burden, 
perhaps  even  some  little  disgrace ;  so  that  he  thought  it  best  to 
trust  in  Providence ,  and  do  the  best  he  could  for  his  own  support. 
What  that  was  I  never  could  learn ;  but  I  am  sure  it  inferred 
nothing  which  could  be  discreditable  to  the  excellent  old  man, 
who  held  fast  his  opinions  and  his  loyalty ,  through  good  and  bad 
repute,   till  time  restored  him,   aged,  indigent,    and  broken- 
spirited,  to  the  country  which  he  had  left  in  the  prime  of  youth  and 
health ,  and  sobered  by  age  into  patience ,  instead  of  that  tone  of 
high  resentment,  which  promised  speedy  vengeance  upon  those 
who  expelled  him.     I  might  have  laughed  at  some  points  of  the 
Marquis's  character,  at  his  prejudices,  particularly ,  both  of  birth 
and  politics,  if  I  had  known  him  under  more  prosperous  circum- 
stances ;  but ,  situated  as  he  was ,  even  if  they  had  not  been  fair 
and  honest  prejudices ,  turning  on  no  base  or  interested  motive, 
one  must  have  respected  him  as  we  respect  the  confessor  or  the 
martyr  of  a  religion  which  is  not  entirely  our  own. 

By  degrees  we  became  good  friends ,  drank  our  coffee ,  smoked 
our  cigar,  and  took  our  bavaroise  together,  for  more  than  six 
weeks,  with  little  interruption  from  avocations  on  either  side. 
Having,  with  some  difiBculty,  got  the  key-note  of  his  inquiries 
concerning  Scotland,  by  a  fortunate  conjecture  that  the  province 
d'Hanguisse  could  only  be  our  shire  of  Angus ,  I  was  enabled  to 
answer  the  most  of  his  queries  concerning  his  allies  tbet^  m  %. 
manner  more  or  less  satisfactory ,  and  was  much  swt^x\?»^^  V^  ^vv^ 
^    ibeJUarqais  much  better  acguafnted  with  the  get\^^\o%^  ^K  scktoA 
^yeli'lS^  '"^  ^^^^  country,  ihaul  tQxA^^^^^^'^M 
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On  his  part,  his  satisfaction  at  our  intercourse  was  so  great, 
that  he  at  length  wound  himself  to  such  a  pilch  of  resolution ,  as 
'  to  invite  me  to  dine  at  the  Chateau  de  Haullieu,  well  deserving 
the  name ,  as  occupying  a  commanding  eminence  on  the  banks  of 
the  Loire.  This  building  lay  about  three  miles  from  the  town  at 
which  I  had  settled  my  temporary  establishment;  and  when  I 
first  beheld  it,  I  could  easily  forgive  the  mortified  feelings  which 
the  owner  testified,  at  receiving  a  guest  in  the  asylum  which  ho 
had  formed  out  of  the  ruins  of  the  palace  of  his  fathers.  He 
gradually,  with  much  gaiety,  which  yet  evidently  covered  a  deeper 
feeling,  prepared  me  for  the  sort  of  place  I  was  about  to  visit; 
and  for  this  he  had  full  opportunity  whilst  he  drove  me  in  his 
little  cabriolet,  drawn  by  a  large  heavy  Norman  horse,  towards 
the  ancient  building. 

Its  remains  run  along  a  beautiful  terrace  overhanging  nhe 
river  Loire,  which  had  been  formerly  laid  out  with  a  succession 
of  flights  of  steps,  highly  ornamented  with  statues,  rock-work, 
and  other  artificial  embellishments,  descending  from  one  terrace 
to  another,  until  the  very  verge  of  the  river  was  attained.  All 
this  architectural  decoration,  with  its  accompanying  parterres  of 
rich  flowers  and  exotic  shrubs,  had,  many  years  since,  given 
place  to  the  more  profitable  scene  of  the  vine-drcsser's  labours ; 
yet  the  remains,  too  massive  to  be  destroyed,  are  still  visible, 
and,  with  the  various  artificial  slopes  and  levels  of  the  high  bank, 
bear  perfect  evidence  how  actively  Art  had  been  here  employed  to 
decorate  Nature. 

Few  of  these  scenes  are  now  left  in  perfection ;  for  the  fickle- 
ness of  fashion  has  accomplished  in  England  the  total  change 
whic()  devastation  and  popular  fury  have  produced  in  the  French 
pleasure-grounds.  For  my  part,  I  am  contented  to  subscribe 
to  the  opinion  of  the  best  qualified  judge  of  our  time,*  who 
thinks  we  have  carried  to  an  extreme  our  taste  for  simplicity, 

*  See  Price's  Essay  on  the  Picturesque,  in  many  passages;  but  I 
^ould  particularize  the  beautiful  and  h\gh\^  poeV\ta\^cto\xxiV>i\i\<i\\\!t*«' 
^ires  of  his  own  feelings  on  destroying,  al  lYie  AxcVaiV^  ^jl  ^\i  \\uvxQ>»<t 
l^^^cieai  sequestrated  garden,  with  ils  ^e^w  YicA^es,  otvk^^^'ox^^xt 
^'^s,  and  secluded  wilderness. 
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and  that  the  neighbourhood  of  a  stately  mansion  requires  some 
more  ornate  embellishments  than  can  be  derived  from  the  meagre 
'  accompaniments  of  grass  and  gravel.  A  highly  romantic  situa- 
tion may  be  degraded,  perhaps,  by  an  attempt  at  such  artifiicial 
ornaments;  but  then,  in  by  far  the  greater  number  of  sites,  the 
intervention  of  more  architectural  decoration  than  is  now  in  use, 
seems  necessary  to  redeem  the  naked  tameness  of  a  large  house, 
placed  by  itself  in  the  midst  of  a  lawn,  where  it  looks  as  much 
unconnected  with  all  around,  as  if  it  had  walked  out  of  town  upon 
an  airing. 

How  the  taste  came  to  change  so  suddenly  and  absolutely,  is 
rather  a  singular  circumstance,  unless  we  explain  it  on  the  same 
principle  on  which  the  three  friends  of  the  Father  in  Moliere's 
comedy  recommend  a  cure  for  the  melancholy  of  his  daughter  — 
that* he  should  furnish  her  apartment,  namely,  with  paintings  — 
with  tapestry  —  or  with  china  ,  according  to  the  dilTerent  commo- 
dities in  which  each  of  them  was  a  dealer.  Tried  bv  this  sc.ilc ,  we 
may  perhaps  discover,  that,  of  old,  the  architect  laid  out  the 
garden  and  the  pleasure-grounds  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the 
mansion,  and,  naturally  enough,  displayed  his  own  art  there  in 
statues  and  vases,  and  paved  terraces  and  flights  of  steps,  with 
ornamented  balustrades;  while  the  gardener,  subordinate  in  rank, 
endeavoured  to  make  the  vegetable  kingdom  correspond  to  the 
prevailing  taste,  and  cut  his  evergreens  into  verdant  walls,  with 
towers  and  battlements,  and  his  detached  trees  into  a  resem- 
blance of  statuary.  But  the  wheel  has  since  revolved ,  so  as  to 
place  the  landscape-gardener,  as  he  is  called ,  almost  upon  a  level 
with  the  architect;  and  hence  a  liberal  and  somewhat  violent  use 
is  made  of  spade  and  pick-aie,  and  a  conversion  of  the  ostenta- 
tious labours  of  the  architect  into  aferme  ornee ,  as  little  difl'erent 
from  the  simplicity  of  Nature,  as  displayed  in  the  surrounding 
country,  as  the  comforts  of  convenient  and  cleanly  walks,  im- 
periously demanded  in  the  vicinage  of  a  genl\emaiVi'?>  \^?A^^\!i^^^ 
can  possib)/ sdm/l. 

To  return  from  this  digression ,  which  has  %\\eTi  \\\^^^\^>3^^^ 
^ilTLVr'^  -f '>%^rea(/y  retarded  by  the  doN^u^^.^^  V^^V^^- 
sms  of  Jean  Jioasi^teef,  which  I  suppose  VYie  ^ox«v^^  >^^^^ 
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cursed  as  heartily  as  his  countrymen  of  old  time  execrated  tfi^ 
stolid  obesity  of  a  Saxon  slave)  time  to  ascend  the  hill  by     ^ 
winding  causeway,  now  much  broken,  we  came  in  sight  of  a  loogT 
range  of  roofless  buildings,  connected  with  the  western  extremity 
of  the  Castle ,  which  was  totally  ruinous.     *''  I  should  apologize," 
he  said ,  **  to  you ,  as  an  Englishman ,  for  the  taste  of  my  ances- 
tors ,  in  connecting  that  row  of  stables  with  the  architecture  of  the 
chateau.    I  know  in  your  country  it  is  usual  to  remove  them  to 
some  distance;  but  my  family  had  an  hereditary  pride  in  horses, 
and  were  food  of  visiting  them  more  frequently  than  would  have 
been  convenient  if  they  had  been  kept  at  a  greater  distance. 
Before  the  Revolution ,  I  had  thirty  fine  horses  in  that  ruinous 
line  of  buildings.'' 

This  recollection  of  past  magnificence  escaped  from  him  acci- 
dentally, for  he  was  generally  sparing  in  alluding  to  his  former 
opulence.  It  was  quietly  said,  without  any  affectation  either  of 
the  importance  attached  to  early  wealth,  or  as  demanding  sym- 
pathy for  its  having  past  away.  It  awakened  unpleasingreQec- 
tions,  however,  and  we  were  both  silent,  till,  from  a  partially 
repaired  corner  of  what  had  been  a  porter's  lodge ,  a  lively  French 
yaysanne ,  with  eyes  as  black  as  jet ,  and  as  brilliant  as  diamonds, 
came  out  with  a  smile ,  which  showed  a  set  of  teeth  that  duchesses 
might  have  envied,  and  took  the  reins  of  the  little  carriage. 

^'Madelon  must  be  groom  to-day,"  said  the  Marquis,  after 
graciously  nodding  in  return  for  her  deep  reverence  to  Monsieur, 
''for  her  husband  isgone  to  market;  and  for  La  Jeunesse ,  he  is 
almost  distracted  with  his  various  occupations.  —  Madelon ,"  he 
continued,  as  we  walked  forward  under  the  entrance -arch, 
crowned  with  the  mutilated  armorial  bearings  of  former  lords,  now 
half-obscured  by  moss  and  rye-grass ,  not  to  mention  the  vagrant 
branches  of  some  unpruned  shrubs,  —  **  Madelon  was  my  wife's 
god-daughter,  and  was  educated  to  be  fille-de-chambre  to  my 
daughter*" 

This  passing  iatimation ,  that  he  was  a  widowed  husband  and 
childless  father f  iacreased  my  rcspecl  for  lYifc  vitAoiVxiti^Vft  xv^\ 
/w«/i,  io  whom  every  particular  attac^ied  lo  \i\s  ^x^se^viV  «vv\»>:\ 
Prou^hi  doubtless  its  own  share  of  food  fox  me\MiOQ.oM  ^^^^^^^ 
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He  proceeded ,  after  the  pause  of  an  instant,  with  s6metbing  of  a 
gayer  tone,  —  *^You  mil  be  entertained  witli  my  poor  La 
Jeuoesse,"  he  said,  **vho,  by  tbeway,  is  ten  years  older  than 
I  am"  —  (tbe  marquis  is  above  sixty)  —  **be  reminds  me  of  the 
player  in  the  Roman  Comique ,  who  acted  a  whole  play  in  his  own 
proper  person  —  he  insists  on  being  mattre  d'h6tel ,  mattre  de 
cuisine,  valet-de-chambre ,  a  whole  suite  of  attendants  in  his 
OWD  poor  individuality.  Be  sometimes  reminds  me  of  a  character 
in  the  Bridle  ofLammermore,  which  you  must  have  read,  as  it 
is  the  work  of  one  of  your  gens  de  lettres^  qu*on  appelle,  je 
erois.,  le  Chevalier  Scott ."* 

'*!  presume  you  mean  Sir  Walter?" 
**  Yes  —  the  same  —  the  same ,"  answered  the  Marquis. 
We  were  now  led  away  from  more  painful  recollections ;  for  I 
had  to  put  my  French  friend  right  in  two  particulars.  In  the  first 
I  prevailed  with  difficulty;  for  the  Marquis,  though  he  disliked  the 
English,  yet,  having  been  three  months  in  London,  piqued  him- 
self on  understanding  the  mostintricate  difficulties  of  our  language, 
and  appealed  to  every  dictionary,  from  Florio  downwards ,  that  la 
Bride  must  mean  the  Bridle.  Nay,  so  sceptical  was  he  on  this 
point  of  philology,  that,  when  I  ventured  to  hint  that  there  was 
nothing  about  a  bridle  in  the  whole  story,  he  with  great  composure, 
and  little  knowing  to  whom  he  spoke,  laid  the  whole  blame  of  that 
inconsistency  on  the  unfortunate  author.  I  had  next  the  common 
candour  to  inform  my  friend ,  upon  grounds  which  no  one  could 
know  so  well  as  myself,  that  my  distinguished  literary  countryman, 
of  whom  I  shall  always  speak  with  the  respect  his  talents  deserve, 
was  not  responsible  for  the  slight  works  which  the  humour  of  the 
public  had  too  generously,  as  well  as  too  rashly^  ascribed  to  him. 
Surprised  by  the  impulse  of  the  moment,  I  even  might  have  gone 
farther,  and  clenched  the  negative  by  positive  evidence ,  owning 
to  my  entertainer  that  no  one  else  could  possibly  have  written  these 
works,  since  I  myself  was  the  author,  when  I  was  saved  from  so 
rash  a  commitment  ofwyseltby  the  calmTep\^  ot\\i^N^^xc^vs>>^^^ 

*  J^j^jc^ce  l^cessury  to  remind  the  reader  \\ia\.  \.Yi\s^^s%^^^^^'* 
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he  was  glad  to  hear  these  sort  of  trifles  were  not  written  hy  a  person 
of  condition.  *'We  read  them,"  he  said,  **as  we  listen  to  the 
pleasantries  of  a  comedian,  or  as  our  ancestors  did  to  those  of  a 
professed  family-jester,  with  a  good  deal  of  amusement,  which, 
however,  we  should  be  sorry  to  derive  from  the  mouth  of  one  who 
has  better  claims  to  our  society." 

I  was  completely  recalled  to  my  constitutional  caution  by  this 
declaration;  and  became  so  much  afraid  of  committing  myself, 
that  I  did  not  even  venture  to  explain  to  my  aristocratic  friend,  that 
the  gentleman  whom  he  had  named  owed  his  advancement,  for 
aught  I  had  ever  heard,  to  certain  works  of  his,  which  may, 
without  injury,  be  compared  to  romances  in  rhyme. 

The  truth  is,  that,  amongstsomeothcr  unjust  prejudices,  at 
which  I  have  already  hinted ,  the  Marquis  had  contracted  a  horror, 
mingled  with  contempt,  for  almost  every  species  of  author-craft, 
slighter  than  that  which  compounds  a  folio  volume  of  law  or  of  di- 
vinity, and  looked  upon  the  author  of  a  romance,  novel,  fugitive 
poem,  or  periodical  piece  of  criticism,  as  men  do  on  a  venomous 
reptile,  with  fear  at  once  and  with  loathing.  The  abuse  of  the 
press,  he  contended,  especially  in  its  lighter  departments ,  had 
poisoned  the  whole  morality  of  Europe,  and  was  once  more  gra> 
dually  regaining  an  influence  which  had  been  silenced  amidst  the 
voice  of  war.  All  writers ,  except  those  of  the  largest  and  heaviest 
calibre,  he  conceived  to  be  devoted  to  this  evil  cause,  from  Rous- 
seau and  Voltaire  down  to  Pigault  le  Brun  and  the  author  of  the 
Scotch  novels;  and  although  he  admitted  he  read  them  pour  passer 
le  temps  ^  yet,  like  Pistol  eating  his  leek ,  it  was  not  without  exe- 
crating  the  tendency,  as  he  devoured  the  story,  ofthe  work  with 
which  he  was  engaged. 

Observing  this  peculiarity,  I  backed  out  ofthe  candid  confes- 
sion which  my  vanity  had  meditated,  and  engaged  the  Marquis  in 
farther  remarks  on  the  mansion  of  his  ancestors.     *^ There,"  he 
said ,  ''  was  the  theatre  where  my  father  used  to  procure  an  order 
for  the  special  attendance  of  some  of  the  principal  actors  of  the 
Comddie  FranQaise^  y/h^n  the  King  and  M.adan\e^ov[\^^^Q\x\\xv^\^ 
than  once  visited  him  hi  this  place  *,  —  yonder,  motfe  V.o  >Xi^  ^^v\V\^ 
^nas  tbvBaroa's  ball,  where  his  feudal  juusdvtVioti'^asw-^^^^'^'^ 
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Vfhen  criminals  were  to  be  tried  by  the  Seigneur  or  bis  bailiff;  for 
we  bad^  Jike  your  old  Scottish  nobles,  the  right  of  pit  and  gal- 
lows, OT fossa  cumfurca^  as  the  civilians  term  it;  —  beneath  that 
lies  the  Question-chamber,  or  apartment  for  torture;  and  truly, 
I  am  sorry  a  right  so  liable  to  abuse  should  have  been  lodged  in  the 
hands  of  any  living  creature.  But,"  he  added,  with  a  feeling  of 
dignity  derived  even  from  the  atrocities  which  his  ancestors  had 
committed  beneath  the  grated  windows  to  which  he  pointed,  ''such 
is  the  effect  of  superstition,  that,  to  this  day,  the  peasants  dare 
not  approach  the  dungeons,  in  which ,  it  is  said ,  the  wrath  of  my 
ancestors  had  perpetrated ,  in  former  times ,  much  cruelty." 

As  we  approached  the  window ,  while  I  expressed  some  curi- 
osity to  see  this  abode  of  terror,  there  arose  from  its  subterranean 
abyss  a  shrill  shout  of  laughter,  which  we  easily  detected  as  pro- 
duced by  a  group  of  playful  children ,  who  had  made  the  neglected 
vaults  a  theatre,  for  a  joyous  romp  at  Colin  Maillard. 

The  Marquis  was  somewhat  disconcerted ,  and  had  recourse  to 
his  iabaliere;  but,  recovering  in  a  moment,  observed,  these 
were  Hadelon's  children ,  and  familiar  with  the  supposed  terrors 
of  the  subterranean  recesses.  ''Besides,"  he  added,  "to  speak 
the  truth,  these  poor  children  have  been  born  after  the  period  of 
supposed  illumination,  ^hich  dispelled  our  superstition  and  our 
religion  at  once;  and  this  bids  me  to  remind  you,  that  this  is  a 
jour  maigre.  The  Cure  of  the  parish  is  my  only  guest,  besides 
yourself,  and  I  would  not  voluntarily  offend  his  opinions.  Be- 
sides^" he  continued,  more  manfully,  and  throwing  off  his  re- 
straint, ** adversity  has  taught  me  other  thoughts  on  these  subjects 
than  those  which  prosperity  dictated;  and  I  thank  God  I  am  not 
ashamed  to  avow,  that  I  follow  the  observances  of  my  church." 

I  hastened  to  answer,  that,  though  they  might  differ  from 
those  of  my  own,  I  had  every  possible  respect  for  the  religious 
rules  of  every  Christian  community,  sensible  that  we  addressed 
the  same  Deity,  on  the  same  grand  principle  of  salvation .,  though 
with  different  forms;  which  variety  of  worship ,  V\aA  \V^\^%s»fe^>J^^ 
A}migbij  Dot  to  permit,  our  observances  \vou\A  Wn^  Xi^^'^^  ^' 
ifMffcif/preseribed  to  us  as  the^  are  laid  dov^nuudw  \ivti^^^^ 
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The  Marquis  was  no  shaker  of  hands ,  but  npon  the  preset 
occasion  he  grasped  mine,  and  shook  it  kindly  —  the  only  mod 
of  acquiescence  in  my  sentiments  which  perhaps  a  zealous  Catholi 
could ,  or  ought  consistently  to  have  given  upon  such  an  occasion 
This  circumstance  of  explanation  and  remark,  with  others  whic 
arose  out  of  the  view  of  the  extensive  ruins,  occupied  us  durio 
two  or  three  turns  upon  the  long  terrace ,  and  a  seat  of  about 
quarter  of  an  hour's  duration  in  a  vaulted  pavilion  of  freestone 
decorated  with  the  Marquis's  armorial  bearings,  the  roof  of  which 
though  disjointed  in  some  of  its  groined  arches,  was  stiii  solid  an* 
entire.  **Here,"  said  he,  resuming  the  tone  of  a  former  part  o 
his  conversation ,  *'I  love  to  sit,  either  at  noon,  when  the  alcov 
affords  me  shelter  from  the  heat,  or  in  the  evening,  when  th 
sun's  beams  are  dying  on  the  broad  face  of  the  Loire  —  here ,  i 
the  words  of  your  great  poet ,  whom ,  Frenchman  as  I  am ,  I  ar 
more  intimately  acquainted  with  than  most  Englishmen ,  I  lov 
to  rest  myself, 

*  Shewing  the  code  of  sweet  and  biller  fancy.'  " 
Against  this  various  reading  of  a  well-known  passage  inShak 
speare  I  took  care  to  offer  no  protest;  for  I  suspect  Shakespea 
would  have  suffered  in  the  opinion  of  so  delicate  a  judge  as  the  M; 
quis,  had  I  proved  his  having  written  '*  chewing  the  cud ,"  accoi 
ing  to  all  other  authorities.    Besides,  I  had  had  enough  of  < 
former  dispute,  having  been  long  convinced,  (though  not  till 
years  after  I  had  left  Edinburgh  College,)  that  the  pith  of  con^ 
sation  does  not  consist  in  exhibiting  your  own  superior  knowU 
on  matters  of  small  consequence,  but  in  enlarging,  impro\ 
and  correcting  the  information  you  possess,  by  the  author! 
others.    I  therefore  let  the  Marquis  shew  his  code  at  his  plea 
and  was  rewarded  by  his  entering  into  a  learned  and  well-info 
disquisition  on  the  florid  style  of  architecture  introducec^ 
France  during  the  seventeenth  century.    He  pointed  out  its  ' 
and  its  defects  with  considerable  taste;  and  having  toucl 
topics  similar  to  those  upon  which  I  have  formerly  digress 
madeaa  appeal  of  a  different  kind  in  Ibeit  iavovxt ,  ^owv^^t^ 
sssociatioas  with  which  they  were  combined,    ^'^^io  ;* 
'  ff'ouicf  willioglydestroj  the  terraces  of  Ihe  OvalewiL  ol^ 
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wecannottread  them  without  recalling  the  image  of  that  statesman, 
alike  distinguished  for  severe  integrity  and  for  strong  and  unerring 
sagacity  of  mind?  Were  they  an  inch  less  broad,  a  ton's  weight 
less  massive,  or  were  they  deprived  of  their  formality  by  the  slight- 
est inflections,  could  we  suppose  them  to  remain  the  scene  of  his 
patriotic  musings?  Would  an  ordinary  root-house  be  a  Gt  scene 
for  the  Duke  occupying  an  arm-chair,  and  his  Duchess  a  tabouret 
—  teaching  from  thence .  lessons  of  courage  and  fidelity  to  his 
sons ,  —  of  modesty  and  submission  to  his  daughters ,  —  of  rigid 
morality  to  both ;  while  the  circle  of  young  noblesse  listened  with 
ears  attentive,  and  eyes  modestly  fixed  on  the  ground  in  a  standing 
posture,  neither  replying  nor  sitting  down,  without  the  express 
command  of  their  prince  and  parent?  —  No ,  Monsieur ,"  he  said, 
with  enthusiasm;  ''destroy  the  princely  pavilion  in  which  this 
edifying  family-scene  was  represented ,  and  you  remove  from  the 
mind  the  vraisemblance,  the  veracity,  of  the  whole  representation. 
Or  can  your  mind  suppose  this  distinguished  peer  and  patriot  walk- 
ing in  a  Jardin  Anglais?  Why,  you  might  as  well  fancy  him 
dressed  with  a  blue  frock  and  white  waistcoat,  instead  of  his  Henri 
Quatre  coat  and  Chapeau  a-plumes — Consider  how  he  could  have 
moved  in  the  tortuous  maze  of  what  you  have  called  hferme  omee, 
with  his  usual  attendants  of  two  files  of  Swiss  guards  preceding, 
and  the  same  number  following  him.  To  recall  his  figure ,  with 
his  beard  —  haut-de^chausses  a  canon,  united  to  his  doublet  by 
'  ten  thousand  aiguilettes  and  knots  of  ribbon,  you  could  not,  sup- 
posing him  in  a  modern  jardin  Anglais ,  distinguish  the  picture 
in  your  imagination,  from  the  sketch  of  some  mad  old  man,  who 
has  adopted  the  humour  of  dressing  like  his  great-great-grand- 
father, and  whom  a  party  of  gens-d'armes  were  conducting  to  the 
U6pital  des  Fous.  But  look  on  the  long  and  magnificent  terrace. 
If  it  yet  exists,  which  the  loyal  and  exalted  Sully  was  wont  to  make 
the  scene  of  his  solitary  walk  twice  a-day ,  while  he  pondered  over 
the  patriotic  schemes  which  he  nourished  for  advancing  the  glory 
of  France;  or  at  a  later,  and  more  sorrowful  period  ol\\te,\i\^^^%.^ 
orer  tbe  memorj  ofhia  murdered  master ,  and  l\ift  UVfc  ol\i\^  ^\^- 
trscied  eouatry;  -  ihrom  in  that  noble  backgioutid  ol  wc^^^^ 
«w,  imagea,  una,  aad  whatever  could  express  \.Yi<i  nV^VvvvV^ 
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a  ducal  palace,  and  the  landscape  becomes  consistent  at  once. 
The  fact  ionnaires  ^  with  their  harqucbusses  ported,  placed  at  the 
extremities  of  the  long  and  level  walk,  intimate  the  presence  of  the^ 
feudal  prince;  while  the  same  is  more  clearly  shown  by  the  guard 
of  honour  which  precede  and  follow  him,  their  halberds  carried 
upright,  their  mien  martial  and  stately,  as  if  in  the  presence' of 
an  enemy,  yet  moved,  as  it  were,  with  the  same  soul  as  their 
princely  superior  —  teaching  their  steps  to  attend  upon  his,  mar- 
ching as  he  marches,  halting  as  he  halts,  accommodating  their 
pace  even  to  the  slight  irregularities  of  pause  and  advance  dictated 
by  the  fluctuations  of  his  reverie ,  and  wheeling  with  military  pre- 
cision before  and  behind  him,  who  seems  the  centre  and  anima- 
ting principle  of  their  armed  Qles,  as  the  heart  gives  life  and  energy 
to  the  human  body.  Or,  if  you  smile,"  added  the  Marquis,  look- 
ing doubtfully  on  my  countenance,  "at  a  promenade  so  incon- 
sistent with  the  light  freedom  of  modern  manners,  could  you  bring 
your  mind  to  demolish  that  other  terrace  trod  by  the  fascinating 
Marchioness  de  Sevign^,  with  which  are  united  so  many  recollec- 
tions connected  with  passages  in  her  enchanting  letters?" 

A  little  tired  of  this  disquisition,  which  the  Marquis  certainly 

dwelt  upon  to  exalt  the  natural  beauties  of  his  own  terrace ,  which, 

dilapidated  as  it  was,  required  no  such  formal  recommendation, 

I  informed  my  companion  ,  that  I  had  just  received  from  England 

a  journal  of  a  tour  made  in  the  South  of  France  by  a  young 

Oxonian  friend  of  mine,  a  poet,  a  draughtsman,  and  a  scholar, — 

in  which  he  gives  such  an  animated  and  interesting  description  of 

the  Chateau-Grignan ,  the  dwelling  of  Madame  de  Sevignd's  be- 

^  loved  daughter,  and  frequently  the  place  of  her  own  residence, 

that  no  one  who  ever  read  the  book  would  be  within  forty  miles  of 

the  same,  without  going  a  pilgrimage  to  the  spot.    The  Marquis 

smiled ,  seemed  very  much  pleased ,  and  asked  the  title  at  length' 

of  the  work  in  question;  and  writing  down  to  my  dictation,  *^4n 

Itinerary  of  Provence  and  the  Rhone ,  made  during  the  year  1819; 

Jf/ John  Hughes  f  A.M.,  of  Oriel  College,  Oxford," — observed, 

Ae  could  aow  purchase  no  books  for  Ibe  cWUblm,  W\.'«^v\^\'^ 

cowmedd  that  the  Kioeraire   should  be  com«\\?>?\oti^^  Iq\  v 

Mrar/  to  which  he  was  abonnS  in  the  neisViboutVu^  V.<i^vx.    ^^  i^ 
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here ,"  he  said ,  ''comes  the  Curd ,  to  save  us  farther  disquisition ; 
aod  I  see  La  Jeuoesse  gliding  round  the  old  portico  on  the  terrace, 
with  the  purpose  of  ringing  the  dinner-bell  —  a  most  unnecessary 
ceremony  for  assembling  three  persons,  but  which  it  would  break 
the  old  man's  heart  to  forego.  Take  no  notice  of  him  at  present, 
as  he  wishes  to  perform  the  duties  of  the  inferior  departments  in- 
cognito ;  when  the  bell  has  ceased  to  sound ,  he  will  blaze  forth  on 
usio  the  character  of  major-domo/' 

As  the  Marquis  spoke,  we  had  advanced  towards  the  eastern 
eitremity  of  the  Chateau,  which  was  the  only  part  of  the  edifice 
that  remained  still  habitable. 

*'The  Bande  Noire  "  said  the  Marquis,  *^when  they  pulled 
the  rest  of  the  house  to  pieces,  for  the  sake  of  the  lead,  timber, 
other  materials ,  have,  in  their  ravages,  done  me  the  undesigned 
favour  to  reduce  it  to  dimensions  better  fitting  the  circumstances 
of  the  owner.  There  is  enough  of  the  leaf  left  for  the  caterpillar 
to  coil  up  his  chrysalis  in ,  and  what  needs  he  care  though  reptiles 
have  devoured  the  rest  of  the  bush?" 

As  he  spoke  thus ,  we  reached  the  door,  at  which  La  Jeunesse 
appeared,  with  an  air  at  once  of  prompt  service  and  deep  respect, 
aod  a  countenance,  which,  though  puckered  by  a  thousand 
wrinkles,  was  ready  to  answer  the  Grst  good-natured  word  of  his 
master  with  a  smile ,  which  showed  his  white  set  of  teeth  firm  and 
fair,  in  despite  of  age  and  suffering.  His  clean  silk  stockings, 
washed  till  their  tint  had  become  yellowish  —  his  cue  tied  with  a 
rosette —  the  thin  gray  curl  on  either  side  of  his  lank  cheek  —  the 
pearl  coloured  coat,  without  a  collar  —  the  solitaire,  theja^o^ 
the  rufiSes  at  the  wrist,  and  the  chapeau-bras — all  announced  that 
La  Jeunesse  considered  the  arrival  of  a  guest  at  the  Chateau  as  an 
ooDSual  event,  which  was  to  be  met  with  a  corresponding  display 
of  magniGcenee  and  parade  on  his  part. 

As  I  looked  at  the  faithful  though  fantastic  follower  of  his 
master,  who  doubtless  inherited  his  prejudices  as  well  as  his  cast- 
clothes,  I  could  not  but  own,  in  my  own  mind,  the  resemblance 
pointed  oat  by  the  Marquis  betwixt  him  and  m^  0N9\i  C^^X^X^  ^  >^^ 
trusty  sqwre  of  the  Master  of  JRavenswood.    Bvil  a'Bt^iiOsvvcvwi^ 
iiMck'Of.aU'tndes  bj  nature,  can,  with  muc\x  uiQi^  ^^^^  ^^^ 
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suppleness,  address  himself  to  a  variety  of  services,  and  suffix 
in  his  own  person  to  discharge  them  all ,  than  is  possible  for  it 
formality  and  slowness  of  a  Scotchman.  Superior  to  Caleb  i 
dexterity,  though  not  in  zeal,  La  Jeunesse  seemed  to  multi{» 
himself  with  the  necessities  of  the  occasion ,  and  discharged  tx 
several  tasks  with  such  promptitude  and  assiduity,  that  farlh^ 
attendance  than  his  was  neither  missed  nor  wished  for. 

The  dinner,  in  particular ,  was  exquisite.  The  soup ,  allhoug 
bearing  the  term  ofmaigre,  which  Englishmen  use  in  scorn ,  wi 
most  delicately  flavoured ,  and  the  matelot  of  pike  and  eels  recor 
ciledme,  though  a  Scottishman,  to  the  latter.  There  was  eve 
a  petit  plat  of  bouilli  for  the  heretic,  so  exquisitely  dressed  as  i 
retain  all  the  juices,  and,  at  the  same  time,  rendered  so  thorough! 
tender,  that  nothing  could  be  more  delicate.  T\ie potage^  wit 
another  small  dish  or  two,  were  equally  well  arranged.  Bt 
what  the  old  maltre  d'h6tel  valued  himself  upon  as  some 
thing  superb ,  smiling  with  self-satisfaction ,  and  in  cnjoymen 
of  my  surprise,  as  he  placed  it  on  the  table,  was  an  immens 
assiette  of  spinage ,  not  smoothed  into  a  uniform  surface ,  as  b 
our  uninaugurated  cooks  upon  your  side  of  the  water,  but  swellin 
into  hills,  and  declining  into  vales,  over  which  swept  a  gallan 
stag,  pursued  by  a  pack  of  hounds  in  full  cry,  and  a  noble  fiel 
of  horsemen  with  bugle-horns,  and  whips  held  upright,  an 
brandished  after  the  manner  of  broadswords  —  hounds ,  hunts 
man ,  and  stag ,  being  all  very  artificially  cut  out  of  toasted  bread 
Enjoying  the  praises  which  I  failed  not  to  bestow  on  this  che 
fVoBuvrcy  the  old  man  acknowledged  it  had  cost  the  best  pai 
of  two  days  to  bring  it  to  perfection;  and  added,  giving  honou 
where  honour  was  due,  that  an  idea  so  brilliant  was  not  entirel 
his  own,  but  that  Monsieur  himself  had  taken  the  trouble  to  giv 
him  several  valuable  hints,  and  even  condescended  to  assist  i 
the  execution  of  some  of  the  most  capital  figures.  The  Marqui 
blushed  a  little  at  this  ^claircissement,  which  he  might  probabl 
Aare  wished  to  suppress,  but  acknowledged  he  had  wished  t 
surprise  me  with  a  scene  from  the  popular  po^m  ol  to,^  ^owqXt^ 
^Hadi  Lac,  I  answered ,  that  so  splendid  ^  toiV^%^vs\\iLOsv\!a^ 
/•esembled  a  grand  chasse  of  Louis  QualOTW  \\iwv^^  ^^qq^^ 
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of  Seotland,  and  that  the  paysage  vas  rather  like  Fountainbleau 
than  the  wilds  of  Callender.  He  bowed  graciously  in  answer  to 
this  compliment,  and  acknowledged  that  recollections  of  the 
costume  of  the  old  French  Court,  when  in  its  splendour,  might 
have  misled  his  imagination  —  and  so  the  conversation  passed  on 
to  other  matters. 

Our  dessert  was  exquisite  —  the  cheese,  tl^  fruits  >  the  salad, 
the  olives,  the  cemeaux,  and  the  delicious  white  wine ,  each  in 
their  way  were  impayables ;  and  the  good  Marquis,  with  an  air 
of  great  satisfaction ,  observed ,  that  his  guest  did  sincere  homage 
to  their  merits.  ** After  all,"  he  said,  **and  yet  it  is  but  con- 
fessing a  foolish  weakness  —  but,  after  all,  I  cannot  but  rejoice 
in  feeling  myself  equal  to  offering  a  stranger  a  sort  of  hospitality 
vhich  seems  pleasing  to  him.  Believe  me,  it  is  not  entirely  out 
of  pride  that  we  pauvres  revenafits  live  so  very  retired ,  and  avoid 
the  duties  of  hospitality.  It  is  true,  that  too  many  of  us  wander 
about  the  halls  of  our  fathers,  rather  like  ghosts  of  their  deceased 
proprietors,  than  like  living  men  restored  to  their  own  possessions 
—  yet  it  is  rather  on  your  account,  than  to  spare  our  own  feelings, 
that  we  do  not  cultivate  the  society  of  our  foreign  visitors.  We 
have  an  idea  that  your  opulent  nation  is  particularly  attached  to 
/(ute  and  to  grande  chere  —  to  your  ease  and  enjoyment  of  every 
kind;  and  the  means  of  entertainment  left  to  us  are,  in  most 
cases,  so  limited,  that  we  feel  ourselves  totally  precluded  from 
such  expense  and  ostentation.  No  one  wishes  to  offer  his  best 
where  he  has  reason  to  think  it  will  not  give  pleasure;  and,  as 
many  of  you  publish  your  journals ,  Monsieur  le  Marquis  would 
not  probably  be  much  gratified ,  by  seeing  the  poor  dinner  which 
be  was  able  to  present  to  Milord  Anglais  put  upon  permanent 
record." 

I  interrupted  the  Marquis,  that,  were  I  to  wish  an  account  of 
my  entertainment  published,  it  would  be  only  in  order  to  pre- 
serve the  memory  of  the  very  best  dinner  I  ever  had  eaLl^x^vcL 
my  life.    He  bowed  ia  return ,    and  presumed  '^^  \.\v^\.  \  ^\>5^^\ 
differed  much  from  the  oat/ooal  taste,  or  the  aeto\\tv\&ol\V^«^'^ 
^iJf  eiaggerated.     Be  was  particukr\y  OvVWeA  V^  tsv^  ^^^ 
ikowiog  the  ralue  of  the  possessions  WcYi  tf^maVti^^  vo  \ix«x. 
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**The  useful,"  he  said,  ''had  no  doubt  survived  the  sumptuous  a< 
Hautlieu  as  elsewhere.  Grottoes,  statues,  curious  coDservalories 
of  exotics,  temple  and  tower,  had  gone  to  the  ground;  but  the 
vineyard,  ihepotager,  the  orchard,  the  ^/a72^,  slill  existed;  and 
once  more  he  expressed  himself  happy  to  Gnd ,  that  their  com' 
bined  productions  could  make  what  even  a  Briton  accepted  as  a 
tolerable  meal.  I  only  hope ,"  he  continued ,  **  that  you  will  corn 
vince  me  your  compliments  are  sincere,  by  accepting  the  hospi- 
tality of  the  Chateau  de  Hautlieu  as  often  as  belter  engagements 
will  permit  during  your  stay  in  this  neighbourhood." 

1  readily  promised  to  accept  an  invitation  offered  with  such 
grace,  as  to  make  the  guest  appear  the  person  conferring  the 
obligation. 

The  conversation  then  changed  to  the  history  of  the  Chateau 
and  its  vicinity  —  a  subject  which  was  strong  ground  to  the  Mar- 
quis, though  he  was  no  great  antiquary ,  and  even  no  very  pro- 
found historian,  when  other  topics  were  discussed.  The  Cur^. 
however,  chanced  to  be  both,  and  withal  a  very  conversible  plea- 
sing man,  with  an  air  of  prevenance ^  and  ready  civility  of  com- 
munication, which  I  have  found  a  leading  characteristic  of  th( 
Catholic  clergy,  whether  they  are  well-informed  or  otherwise.  I 
was  from  him  that  I  learned  there  still  existed  the  remnant  of  \ 
fine  library  in  the  Chateau  de  Hautlieu.  The  Marquis  shrugge< 
his  shoulders  as  the  Cur^  gave  me  this  intimation ,  looked  to  thi 
one  side  and  the  other,  and  displayed  thesamesortof  petty  em- 
barrassment which  he  had  been  unable  to  suppress  when  Li 
Jeunesse  blabbed  something  of  his  interference  with  the  arrange 
ments  of  the  cuisine,  **I  should  be  happy  to  show  the  books,' 
he  said,  **but  they  are  in  such  a  wild  condition,  so  dismantled 
that  I  am  ashamed  to  exhibit  them  to  any  one." 

"Forgive  me,  my  dear  Sir,*'  said  theCur^,  ** you  know  yoi 
permitted  the  great  English  Bibliomaniac,  Dr.  Dibdin,  to  consul 
your  curious  reliques,  and  you  know  how  highly  he  spoke  o 
tbem/' 

"  What  could  I  do,  my  dear  friendl'*  ssAA  VVi<i^wQiv\\'s.\  ^^\N 

S'ood  Doctor  had  heard  some  eiaggetaled  a.cco\m\.  «i^  W^^^  x^ 

oaaig  of  what  ms  once  a  library  —  he  had  sVaV\otL^d\vims'i\Vv 
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auberge  below,  determined  to  carry  his  point  or  die  under  the 
walls.  I  even  heard  of  his  taking  the  altitude  of  the  turret,  in 
Order  to  provide  scaling-ladders.  You  would  not  have  had  me 
reduce  a  respectable  divine,  though  of  another  church,  to  such 
an  act  of  desperation?  I  could  not  have  answered  it  in  con- 
science." 

"But  you  know,  besides.  Monsieur  le  Marquis ,"  continued 
tbe  Cur^ ,  * *•  that  Dr.  Dibdin  was  so  much  grieved  at  the  dilapida- 
tloo  your  library  had  sustained,  that  he  avowedly  envied  the 
powers  of  our  church,  so  much  did  he  long  to  launch  an  anathema 
at  the  heads  of  the  perpetrators." 

*'His  resentment  was  in  proportion  to  his  disappointment,  I 
suppose,"  said  our  entertainer. 

''Not  so,"  said  the  Cur^;  ''for  he  was  so  enthusiastic  on  the 
Talue  of  what  remains,  that  I  am  convinced  nothing  but  your 
positive  request  to  the  contrary  prevented  the  Chateau  of  Hautlieu 
occupying  at  least  twenty  pages  in  that  splendid  work  of  which  he 
sent  us  a  copy,  and  which  will  remain  a  lasting  monument  of  his 
Zealand  erudition." 

*'Dr.  Dibdin  is  extremely  polite,"  said  the  Marquis;  '*and, 
when  we  have  had  our  coffee  —  here  it  comes  —  we  will  go  to  the 
turret;  and  I  hope,  as  Monsieur  has  not  despised  my  poor  fare, 
so  he  will  pardon  the  state  of  my  confused  library,  while  I  sh^li 
be  equally  happy  if  it  can  afford  any  thing  which  can  give  him 
iniusement.  Indeed,"  he  added,  '*were  it  otherwise,  you,  my 
^Godfather,  have  every  right  over  books,  which,  without  your 
otervention ,  would  never  have  returned  to  the  owner." 

Although  this  additional  act  of  courtesy  was  evidently  wrested 
)y  the  importunity  of  the  Cur^  from  his  reluctant  friend,  whose 
lesire  to  conceal  the  nakedness  of  the  land,  and  the  extent  of  his 
osses,    seemed  always  to  struggle  with  his  disposition  to  be 
bliging,  I  could  not  help  accepting  an  offer,  which,  in  strict 
•oliteness,  I  ought  perhaps  to  have  refused.    Bui  vVv^w  Vc^^  \^- 
nains  of  a  coDectioo  of  such  curiosity  as  had  ^\\etiVo  ^>\\VCt\\^- 
Maiacal  friend  tbe  desire  of  ieading  the  for\oTu  Yioi^fe  \w  ^v\  t%^v- 
fe  — /V  would  bare  been  a  desperate  act  oC  se\t-d«itiU\  VoV^kS'^ 
fined  aa  opportuaity  of  seeing  it.    La  Jeuaesse  Yitou%\iV  co^^^. 


S2 

such  as  'we  only  taste  on  the  continent,  upon  a  salver,  covered 
vilh  a  napkin ,  that  it  might  be  cense  for  silver;  and  chasse-caffS 
from  Martinique,  on  a  small  waiter,  which  was  certainly  so- 
Our  repast  thus  finished,  the  Marquis  led  me  up  an  escalier 
derobSy  into  a  very  large  and  well-proportioned  saloon ,  of  nearly 
one  hundred  feet  in  length;  but  so  waste  and  dilapidated,  that  I 
kept  my  eyes  on  the  ground,  lest  my  kind  entertainer  should  feel 
himself  called  upon  to  apologize  for  tattered  pictures  and  toro 
tapestry ;  and ,  worse  than  both ,  for  casements  that  had  yielded, 
in  one  or  two  instances,  to  the  boisterous  blast. 

'*  We  have  contrived  to  make  the  turret  something  more  habit  - 
able  /'  said  the  Marquis,  as  he  moved  hastily  through  this  cham^ 
ber  of  desolation.  ^' This,*'  he  said,  ''was  the  picture  gallery  in 
former  times,  and  in  the  boudoir  beyond ,  which  we  now  occupy 
as  a  book-closet,  were  preserved  some  curious  cabinet  paintings, 
whose  small  size  required  that  they  should  be  viewed  closely." 

As  he  spoke,  he  held  aside  a  portion  of  the  tapestry  I  have 
mentioned,  and  we  entered  the  room  of  which  he  spoke. 

It  was  octangular,  corresponding  to  the  external  shape  of  the 
turret  whose  interior  it  occupied.     Four  of  the  sides  had  latticed 

,  windows,  commanding  each,  from  a  different  point,  the  most 
beautiful  prospect  over  the  majestic  Loire,  and  the  adjacent 
country  through  which  it  winded;  and  the  casements  were  filled 
with  stained  glass,  through  two  of  which  streaiped  the  lustre  of 
the  setting  sun,  showing  a  brilliant  assemblage  of  religious 
emblems  and  armorial  bearings,  which  it  was  scarcely  possible  to 
look  at  with  an  undazzled  eye;  but  the  other  two  windows,  from 
which  the  sun-beams  had  passed  away,  could  be  closely  examined, 
and  plainly  showed  that  the  lattices  were  glazed  with  stained  glass, 
which  did  not  belong  to  them  originally,  but,  as  I  afterwards 
learned,  to  the  profaned  and  desecrated  chapelof  the  Castle.  It 
had  been  the  amusement  of  the  Marquis,  for  several  months ,  to 
secompHsb  this  rifacciamejdo ,  with  the  assistance  of  the  Curate 

aod  the  all-  capable  La  Jeunesse  *,    and  \\vow^  ^«^  V^^  ^\!\^ 

patched  together  fragmeots,    which  ^ete  \ii  mwi^  \\^<j.^"5»  ^w 

/a/aute,  yet  the  stained  glass ,  liil  ci&mvaed  nw^  <i\^^^\^ .  ^^ 
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with  the  eye  of  an  antiquary,  produced,  on  the  whole,  a  yery 
pleasing  effect. 

The  sides  of  the  apartment,  not  occupied  by  the  lattices,  were 
(except  the  space  for  the  small  door)  fitted«up  with  presses  and 
shelves ,  some  of  walnut  tree ,  curiously  carved ,  and  brought  to 
a  dark  colour  by  time,  nearly  resembling  that  of  a  ripe  chestnut, 
and  partly  of  common  deal ,  employed  to  repair  and  supply  the 
deficiencies  occasioned  by  violence  and  devastation.  On  these 
shelves  were  deposited  the  wrecks ,  or  rather  the  precious  relics, 
of  a  most  splendid  library. 

The  Marquis's  father  had  been  a  man  of  information,  and  his 
grandfather  was  famous ,  even  in  the  Court  of  Louis  XIV. ,  where 
literature  was  in  some  degree  considered  as  the  fashion ,  for  the 
extent  of  his  acquirements.  Those  two  proprietors ,  opulent  in 
their  fortunes^  and  liberal  in  the  indulgence  of  their  taste,  had 
made  such  additions  to  a  curious  old  Gothic  library,  which  had 
descended  from  their  ancestors,  that  there  were  few  collections 
Id  France  which  could  be  compared  to  that  of  flautlieu.  It  had 
heen  completely  dispersed ,  in  consequence  of  an  ill-judged  at- 
tempt of  the  present  Marquis,  in  1790,  to  defend  his  Chateau 
against  a  revolutionary  mob.  Luckily,  the  Cur^,  who,  by  his 
charitable  and  moderate  conduct,  and  his  evangelical  virtues, 
possessed  much  interest  among  the  neighbouring  peasantry,  pre- 
vailed on  many  of  them  to  buy,  for  the  petty  sum  of  a  few  sous, 
and  sometimes  at  the  vulgar  rate  of  a  glass  of  brandy,  volumes 
which  had  cost  large  sums ,  but  which  were  carried  off  in  mere 
spite  by  the  ruffians  who  pillaged  the  castle.  He  himself  also  had 
purchased  as  many  of  the  books  as  his  funds  could  possibly  reach, 
and  to  his  care  it  was  owing  that  they  were  restored  to  the  turret  in 
which  I  found  them.  It  was  no  wonder ,  therefore,  that  the  good 
Cur^  had  some  pride  and  pleasure  in  showing  the  collection  to 
strangers. 

In  spite  of  old  volumes,   imperfections,   and  all  the  otbec 
mortifications  which  an  amateur  encounters  VQ\ooW\tv%Vyv\^>i^^^ 
m-kept  library,  there  irere  many  articles  In  iVial  oi:^a»LV\\«M^  ^^- 
'Qlated,  asBajres  says,  "to  elevate  and  sutpnsfi"  \\i^  \i^>N»- 
iniac.    There  were. 
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**The  small  rare  volume,  dark  with  tarnishM  gold." 
as  Dr.  Ferrier  feelingly  sings  —  carious  and  richly  painted  mis- 
sals, manuscripts  of  1380,  1320.,  and  even  earlier,  and  works 
in  Gothic  type ,  printed  in  the  fifteenth  and  siiteenth  centuries. 
But  of  these  I  intend  to  give  a  more  detailed  account,  should  the 
Marquis  grant  his  permission. 

In  the  meantime,  it  is  sufficient  to  say ,  that,  delighted  with 
the  day  I  had  spent  at  Hautlieu ,  I  frequently  repeated  my  visit, 
and  that  the  key  of  the  octangular  tower  was  always  at  my  com- 
mand.   In  those  hours  I  became  deeply  enamoured  of  a  part  of 
French  history,  which,  although  most  important  to  that  of  Europe 
at  large,  and  illustrated  by  an  inimitable  old  historian,  I  had 
never  sufficiently  studied.    At  the  same  time ,  to  gratify  the  feel- 
ings  of  my  excellent  host,  I  occupied  myself  occasionally  with 
some  family  memorials,  which  had  fortunately  been  preserved, 
and  which  contained  some  curious  particulars  respecting  the  con- 
nexion with  Scotland,  which  first  found  me  favour  in  the  eyes  of 
the  Marquis  de  Hautlieu. 


I  pondered  on  these  things ,  more  meo ,  until  my  return  to 
Britain,  to  beef  and  sea-coal  fires,  a  change  of  residence  which 
took  place  since  I  drew  up  these  Gallic  reminiscences.  At  length, 
the  result  of  my  meditations  took  the  form  of  which  my  readers,  if 
not  startled  by  this  preface ,  will  presently  be  enabled  to  judge. 
Should  the  Public  receive  it  with  favour,  I  shall  not  regret  having 
been  for  a  short  time  an  Absentee. 


ftUENTIN  DURWARD. 


CHAPTER  I. 

THE    CONTRAST. 

Look  here  upon  ibis  picture ,  and  on  this , 
The  counterfeit  presentment  of  two  brothers. 

Hamht, 

The  latter  part  of  the  fifteenth  century  prepared  a  train  of 

(otare  events,  that  ended  by  raising  France  to  that  state  of  for* 

midable  power,  which  has  ever  since  been ,  from  time  to  time,  the 

principal  object  of  jealousy  to  the  other  European  nations.  Before 

that  period,  she  had  to  struggle  for  her  very  existence  with  the 

English,  already  possessed  of  her  fairest  provinces;  while  the 

utmost  exertions  of  her  King ,  and  the  gallantry  of  her  people, 

coold  scarcely  protect  the  remainder  from  a  foreign  yoke.    Nor 

was  this  her  sole  danger.    The  princes^  who  possessed  the  grand 

fiefeof  the  erown,  and,  in  particular,  the  Dukes  of  Burgundy  and 

Bretagne,  had  come  to  wear  their  feudal  bonds  so  lightly,  that 

they  had  no  scruple  in  lifting  the  standard  against  their  liege  and 

sovereign  lord,  the  King  of  France,  on  the  slightest  pretence. 

When  at  peace,  they  reigned  as  absolute  princes  in  their  own 

provinces;  and  the  House  of  Burgundy ,  possessed  of  the  district 

so  scalled ,  together  with  the  fairest  and  richest  part  of  Flanders, 

was  itself  so  wealthy ,  and  so  powerful ,  as  to  yield  nothing  to  the 

crown ,  either  in  splendour  or  in  strength. 

In  imitation  of  the  grand  feudatories ,  each  inferior  vassal  of 
the  crown  assumed  as  much  independence  as  his  distance  from^thA 
sovereign  power,  tbe  extent  of  his  fief,  or  tVie  slt^xi%V\iQl\v\s  Oc^^- 
ieau,  enabJedbim  to  maintain;  and  these  peU^  lywaXa  ^Xi^X^^^^"^ 
amenshJe  to  tbe  exercise  of  the  law »  perpeltaUd  ^\V\i  Vck^>^^>^''\ 
tbe  Wildest  excesses  of  fantastic  oppression  aud  ctu^Wi.    ^^i  ^>^- 
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vergne  alone ,  a  report  was  made  of  niiore  than  three  hundred 
of  these  iodepeodeDt  nobles,  to  whom  incest^  murder,  and  rapine, 
were  the  most  ordinary  and  familiar  actions.    * 

Besides  these  evils,  another,  springing  out  of  the  long-coo- 
tinned  wars  betwixt  the  French  and  English ,  added  no  small  mi- 
sery to  this  distracted  kingdom.  Numerous  bodies  of  soldiers, 
collected  into  bands,  under  officers  chosen  by  themselves,  from 
among  the  bravest  and  most  successful  adventurers ,  had  been 
formed  in  various  parts  of  France  out  of  the  refuse  of  all  other 
countries.  These  hireling  combatants  sold  their  swords  for  a  time 
to  the  best  bidder ;  and,  when  such  service  was  not  to  be  had,  thef 
made  war  on  their  own  account,  seizing  castles  and  towers,  which 
they  used  as  the  places  of  their  retreat,  —  making  prisoners,  and 
ransoming  them ,  —  exacting  tribute  from  the  open  villages,  and 
the  country  around  them,  —  and  acquiring,  by  every  species  of 
rapine,  the  appropriate  epithets  of  Tondeurs  and  Ecorcheursy 
that  is.  Clippers ^uA  Flayers. 

In  the  midst  of  the  horrors  and  miseries  arising  from  so  dis- 
tracted a  state  of  public  affairs,  reckless  and  profuse  expense 
distinguished  the  courts  of  the  lesser  nobles,  as  well  as  of  the 
superior  princes ;  and  their  dependents ,  in  imitation ,  expended 
in  rude,  but  magnificent  display,  the  wealth  which  they  extorted 
from  the  people.  A  tone  of  romantic  and  chivalrous  gallantry 
(which,  however,  was  often  disgraced  by  unbounded  license) 
characterized  the  intercourse  between  the  sexes;  and  the  language 
of  knight-errantry  was  yet  used,  and  its  observances  followed, 
though  the  pure  spirit  of  honourable  love ,  and  benevolent  enter- 
prise, which  it  inculcates,  had  ceased  to  qualify  and  atone  for 
its  extravagances.  The  jousts  and  tournaments,  the  entertain- 
ments and  revels,  which  each  petty  court  displayed,  invited 
to  France  every  wandering  adventurer;  and  it  was  seldom  that, 
when  arrived  there,  he  failed  to  employ  his  rash  courage,  and 
headlong  spirit  of  enterprise,  in  actions  for  which  his  happier 
native  countrj  afforded  no  free  stage. 
At  this  period,  and  as  if  to  saveUixs  lmt^^mlt^m^^^wrvira& 
iroes  with  which  it  was  menaced,  l\ie  loUwm%  i^x^\i^  ^^^  ^v 
0adeii  by  Louis  XL ,  whose  chatactet ,  eNV\  as  W  ^^^  Vo.  V\s^ 
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met,  combated,  and  in  a  great  degree  neutralized ,  the  mischiefs 
of  the  time  —  as  poisons  of  opposing  qualities  are  said ,  in  ancient 
books  of  medicine,  to  have  the  power  of  counteracting  each 
other. 

Braye  enough  for  every  useful  and  political  purpose,  Louis  had 
not  a  spark  of  that  romantic  valour ,  or  of  the  pride  generally 
associated  with  it,  which  fought  on  for  the  point  of  honour,  when 
the  point  of  utility  had  been  long  gained.  Calm ,  crafty ,  and  pro- 
foundly attentive  to  his  own  interest,  he  made  every  sacriGce, 
both  of  pride  and  passion ,  which  could  interfere  with  it.  He  was 
careful  in  disguising  his  real  sentiments  and  purposes  from  all 
who  approached  him ,  and  frequently  used  the  expressions ,  '*  that 
the  kiog  knew  not  how  to  reign ,  who  knew  not  how  to  dissemble ; 
and  that,  for  himself,  if  he  thought  his  very  cap  knew  his  secrets, 
be  would  throw  it  into  the  fire.''  No  man  of  his  own ,  or  of  any 
other  time ,  better  understood  how  to  avail  himself  of  the  frailties 
of  others ,  and  when  to  avoid  giving  any  advantage  by  the  un- 
timely indulgence  of  his  own. 

He  was  by  nature  vindictive  and  cruel ,  even  to  the  extent  of 
Ondiiig  pleasure  in  the  frequent  executions  which  he  commanded. 
But,  as  no  touch  of  mercy  ever  induced  him  to  spare,  when  he 
coakl  with  safety  condemn ,  so  no  sentiment  of  vengeance  ever 
stiomlated  him  to  a  premature  violence.  He  seldom  sprung  on 
his  prey  till  it  was  fairly  within  his  grasp,  and  till  all  hope  of  rescue 
was  vain ;  and  his  movements  were  so  studiously  disguised ,  that 
his  taccess  was  generally  what  first  announced  to  the  world  the 
objeethe  had  been  manoeuvring  to  attain. 

lo  like  manner,  the  avarice  of  Louis  gave  way  to  apparent 
ph>fu8ion,  when  it  was  necessary  to  bribe  the  favourite  or  minister 
of  a  rival  prince  for  averting  any  impending  attack ,  or  to  break 
up  any  alliance  confederated  against  him.   He  was  fond  of  license 
and  pleasure;   but  neither  beauty  nor  the  chase,    though  both 
were  ruling  passions,  ever  withdrew  him  from  the  mosVi^^wW 
atteDdaoee  to  public  busiaess  and  the  affairs  of  MsVim^^om.  1^\% 
MaowJedge  of  mankind  was  profouud,  and  he  baAsow%\i\.\vV[iV\i^ 
pHra^  wallLs  otlife,  in  which  he  often  personaWv  m\t\%VeA\  voi^ 
MMf^  aataralljr proud  and  haughty,  he  hesitated  not,  ^vtYi  ^ 
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inattentioD  to  the  arbitrary  divisions  of  society  which  was  thea 
thought  somethiDg  portentously  unnatural,  to  raise  from  the 
lowest  rank  men  whom  he  employed  on  the  most  important 
duties ,  and  knew  so  .well  how  to  choose  them ,  that  he  was  rareljT 
disappointed  in  their  qualities. 

Yet  there  were  contradictions  in  the  character  of  this  artful 
and  able  monarch ;  for  human  nature  is  rarely  uniform.  Him- 
self the  most  false  and  insincere  of  mankind ,  some  of  the  greatest 
errors  of  his  life  arose  from  too  rash  a  conGdence  in  the  honour 
and  integrity  of  others.  When  these  errors  took  place ,  they  seem 
to  have  arisen  from  an  over  refined  system  of  policy ,  which  in- 
duced Louis  to  assume  the  appearance  of  undoubting  conQdenee 
in  those  whom  it  was  his  object  to  overreach ;  for,  in  his  general 
conduct,  he  was  as  jealous  and  suspicious  as  any  tyrant  who  ever 
breathed. 

Two  other  points  may  be  noticed ,  to  complete  the  sketch  of 
this  formidable  character,  by  which  he  rose  among  the  rude  chi- 
valrous sovereigns  of  the  period  to  the  rank  of  a  keeper  amon^ 
wild  beasts ,  who ,  by  superior  wisdom  and  policy,  by  distribution 
of  food ,  and  some  discipline  by  blows ,  comes  Qnally  to  predomH 
nate  over  those,  who,  ifunsubjectedby  hisarts,  would  by  maiD 
strength  have  torn  him  to  pieces. 

The  first  of  these  attributes  was  Louis's  excessive  superstition, 
a  plague  with  which  Heaven  often  afflicts  those  who  refuse  to 
listen  to  the  dictates  of  religion.    The  remorse  arising  from  his 
evil  actions,  Louis  never  endeavoured  to  appease  by  any  relaxa- 
tion in  his  Machiavellian  stratagems ,  but  laboured ,  in  vain ,  to 
soothe  and  silence  that  painful  feeling  by  superstitious  obser- 
vances, severe  penance,  and  profuse  gifts  to  the  ecclesiastics. 
The  second  property,  with  which  the  first  is  sometimes"  found 
strangely  united ,  was  a  disposition  to  low  pleasures  and  obscure 
debauchery.    The  wisest ,  or  at  least  the  most  crafty  Sovereign  of 
his  time,  he  was  fond  of  low  life,  and,  being  himself  a  man  of 
wit,  eajoyed  the  jests  and  repartees  of  social  conversation  more 
iAaa  could  hare  been  expected  from  olhw  po\w\s  ol\ft&  Okox^ 
-BTe  even  mingled  in  the  comic  adycnlutes  o?  o\i^<iwtfeVQ^.t\%\S|fc^ 
«  freedom  ii£i/e consistent  with  the  liabiluaV  wv^«^«^^^^  V^ 
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of  his  character;  and  he  was  so  foDd  of  this  species  of  humble 
gallaDtry,  that  he  caused  a  number  of  its  gay  and  licentious  anec- 
dotes to  be  enrolled  in  a  collection  well  known  to  book  collectors, 
in  whose  eyes  (and  the  work  is  unfit  for  any  other)  the  right  edi- 
tion is  very  precious.  • 

By  means  of  this  monarch's  powerful  and  prudent,  though  most 
QDamiable  character,  it  pleased  Heaven,  who  works  by  the  tempest 
as  well  as  by  the  soft  small  rain ,  to  restore  to  the  great  French 
Dation  the  benefits  of  civil  government ,  which ,  at  the  time  of  his 
accession ,  they  had  nearly  lost. 

Ere  he  had  succeeded  to  the  crown ,  Louis  had  given  evidence 
of  his  vices  rather  than  of  his  talents.  His  first  wife,  Margaret 
of  Scotland,  was  **  done  to  death  by  slanderous  tongues"  in  her 
husband's  Court,  where,  but  for  the  encouragement  of  Louis 
himself,  not  a  word  would  have  been  breathed  against  that 
amiable  and  injured  princess.  He  had  been  an  ungrateful  and 
a  rebellious  son,  at  one  time  conspiring  to  seize  his  father's 
person,  and  at  another,  levying  open  war  against  him.  For  the 
first  ofifence,  he  was  banished  to  his  appanage  of  Dauphine,  which 
he  ffoverned  with  much  sagacity  —  for  the  second ,  he  was  driven 
into  absolute  exile,  and  forced  to  throw  himself  on  the  mercy, 
and  almost  on  the  charity,  of  the  Duke  of  Burgundy  and  his  son, 
where  he  enjoyed  hospitality,  afterwards  indifferently  requited, 
until  the  death  of  his  father  in  1461. 

In  the  very  outset  of  his  reign ,  Louis  was  almost  overpowered 
by  a  league  formed  against  him  by  the  great  vassals  of  France, 
with  the  Duke  of  Burgundy ,  or  rather  his  son ,  the  Count  de 
Charalois ,  at  its  head.  They  levied  a  powerful  army ,  blockaded 
Paris,  fought  a  battle  of  doubtful  issue  under  its  very  walls,  and 
placed  the  French  monarchy  on  the  brink  of  actual  destruction. 
It  usually  happens  in  such  cases ,  that  the  more  sagacious  general 
of  the  two  gains  the  real  fruit ,  though  perhaps  not  the  martial 

•   This  editio  princeps ,  which,  when  in  good  pTeserva^Vxoiv  ^  \%  \sv>\Oci 

looght  after  by  connoisseurs  f  is  entitled,  Let  Cent  Nou«elle«  NouuelU*^ 

fOMfgnant  CeniHi'seoire* Nouveaux,  qui  sont  moult  plaisant  ii  Taconlw 

anoufet  donnet  compagniei par  maniere  dejoyeaxeU.    PuTit,  Antolne 

i^Jtaw;  '^'''"^''    dtmpression;    in  /olio    gotique.     ^^^ 
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fame,  of  the  disputed  field.  Louis,  who  had  shown  great  per* 
sonalbrayery  during  the  battle  of  Montrhery,  was  able,  by  his 
prudence ,  to  avail  himself  of  its  undecided  character,  as  if  it  had 
been  a  victory  on  his  side.  He  temporized  until  the  enemy  had 
broken  up  their  leaguer ,  and  showed  sc  much  dexterity  in  sowing 
jealousies  among  those  great  powers,  that  their  alliance  **for 
the  public  weal ,"  as  they  termed  it ,  but ,  in  reality ,  for  the  over- 
throw of  all  but  the  external  appearance  of  the  French  monarchy, 
dissolved  itself,  and  was  never  again  renewed  in  a  manner  so 
formidable.  From  this  period ,  Louis ,  relieved  of  all  danger  from 
England,  by  the  Civil  wars  of  York  and  Lancaster,  was  engaged 
for  several  years ,  like  an  unfeeling  but  able  physician ,  in  curing 
the  wounds  of  the  body  politic,  or  rather  in  stopping^  now  bj 
gentle  remedies ,  now  by  the  use  of  fire  and  steel ,  the  progress  of 
those  mortal  gangrenes  with  which  it  was  then  infected.  The 
brigandage  of  the  Free  Companies,  and  the  unpunished  oppres" 
sions  of  the  nobility ,  he  laboured  to  lessen ,  since  he  could  not 
actually  stop  them ;  and ,  by  dint  of  unrelaxed  attention ,  he  gra-* 
dually  gained  some  addition  to  his  own  regal  authority,  or  effected 
some  diminution  of  those  by  whom  it  was  counterbalanced. 

Still  the  King  of  France  was  surrounded  by  doubt  and  danger. 
The  members  of  the  league  **  for  the  public  weal , ''  though  not  in 
unison ,  were  in  existence ,  and ,  like  a  scorched  snake,  might  re- 
unite and  become  dangerous  again.  But  a  worse  danger  was  the 
increasing  power  of  the  Duke  of  Burgundy,  then  one  of  the 
greatest  Princes  of  Europe,  and  little  diminished  in  rank  by  the 
very  slight  dependence  of  his  duchy  upon  the  crown  of  France. 

Charles,  surnamed  the  Bold ,  or  rather  the  Audacious,  for  his 
courage  was  allied  to  rashness  and  frenzy,  then  wore  the  ducal 
coronet  of  Burgundy,  which  he  burned  to  convert  into  a  royal 
and  independent  regal  crown.  The  character  of  this  Duke  was 
In  every  respect  the  direct  contrast  to  that  of  Louis  XI. 

The  latter  was  calm,  deliberate ,  and  crafty,  never  prosecuting 
a  desperate  eaterprise ,  and  never  abaudoma^  one  likely  to  be 
successful,  however  distant  the  pTOspecl.     T\v^  %^\i\\3&  ^1  ^ 
Pu^e  was  entirely  different.     He  msVied  ow  dw\%«t  \i^^«»sfc\ 
iovedit^  and  on  difficulties  because  be  despxsed  ^^^^-    Ks\.w. 
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nerer  saeriGced  his  interest  to  his  passion ,  so  Charles ,  on  the 
other  hand,  never  sacrificed  his  passion,  or  even  his  humour, 
to  any  other  consideration.  Notwithstanding  the  near  relation- 
ship that  existed  between  them,  and  the  support  which  the  Duke 
and  his  father  had  afforded  to  Louis  in  his  exile  when  Dauphin, 
there  was  mutual  contempt  and  hatred  betwixt  them.  The  Duke 
ofBargundy  despised  the  cautious  policy  of  the  King,  and  imputed 
to  the  faintness  of  his  courage,  that  besought  by  leagues,  pur^ 
chases,  and  other  indirect  means,  those  advantages,  which,  in 
his  place,  the  Duke  would  have  snatched  with  an  armed  hand. 
He  liicewise  hated  the  King ,  not  only  for  the  ingratitude  he  had 
manifested  for  former  kindnesses,  and  for  personal  injuries  and 
imputations  which  the  ambassadors  of  Louis  had  cast  upon  him, 
when  his  father  was  yet  alive,  but  also,  and  especially,  because 
of  the  support  which  he  afforded  in  secret  to  the  discontented 
citizens  of  Ghent,  Liege,  and  other  great  towns  in  Flanders. 
These  turbulent  cities,  jealous  of  their  privileges,  and  proud  of 
their  wealth,  were  frequently  in  a  state  of  insurrection  against  their 
liege  lords  the  Dukes  of  Burgundy,  and  never  failed  to  find 
Qoderhand  countenance  at  the  Court  of  Louis,  who  embraced 
every  opportunity  of  fomenting  disturbance  within  the  dominions 
of  bis  overgrown  vassal. 

The  contempt  and  hatred  of  the  Duke  were  retaliated  by  Louis 
with  equal  energy,  though  he  used  a  thicker  veil  to  conceal  his 
sentiments.    It  was  impossible  for  a  man  of  his  profound  sagacity 
not  to  despise  the  stubborn  obstinacy  which  never  resigned  its 
purpose,  however  fatal  perseverance  might  prove ,  and  the  head- 
long  impetuosity ,  which  commenced  its  career  without  allowing  a 
moment's  consideration  for  the  obstacles  to  be  encountered.    Yet 
the  King  hated  Charles  even  more  than  he  contemned  him ,  and 
his  scorn  and  hatred  were  the  more  intense,   that  they  were 
mingled  with  fear;  for  he  knew  that  the  onset  of  the  niad  bull, 
to  whom  he  likened  the  Duke  of  Burgundy ,  must  ever  be  fo^c- 
midable,  tbou^li  the  animal  makes  it  with  shut  e^es.    \\.^^%xiQ>\. 
s/oae  tbe  wealth  of  the  ^iirgundian  provinees ,  iVie  ^\sc\^\\vv^  ^1 
Ae  warlike  iahabitaDts,  aad  tbe  mass  of  their  crowded  ^ov^\?^^^^^^ 
wkieMtke King  dreaded,  for  tbe  personal  quaUtua  oU\x<i\t\^^^'5.^ 
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had  also  much  io  them  that  was  dangerous.  The  very  soul  of 
bravery ,  which  he  pushed  to  the  verge  of  rashness ,  and  beyond 
it  —  profuse  in  expenditure  —  splendid  in  his  court,  his  person, 
and  his  retinue ,  in  all  which  he  displayed  the  hereditary  magnifi- 
cence of  the  house  of  Burgundy,  Charles  the  Bold  drew  into  his 
service  almost  all  the  fiery  spirits  of  the  age  whose  tempers  were 
congenial;  and  Louis  saw  too  clearly  what  might  be  attempted 
and  executed  by  such  a  train  of  resolute  adventurers,  following  a 
leader  of  a  character  as  ungovernable  as  their  own. 

There  was  yet  another  circumstance  which  increased  the  ani- 
mosity of  Louis  towards  his  overgrown  vassal;  he  owed  him 
favours  which  he  never  meant  to  repay,  and  was  under  the 
frequent  necessity  of  temporizing  with  him ,  and  even  of  enduring 
bursts  of  petulant  insolence,  injurious  to  the  regal  dignity,  with- 
out being  able  to  treat  him  otherwise  than  as  his  **fair  cousin  of 
Burgundy." 

It  was  about  the  year  1468,  when  their  feuds  were  at  the 
highest ,  though  a  dubious  and  hollow  truce ,  as  frequently  hap- 
pened, existed  for  the  time  betwixt  them ,  that  the  present  narra- 
tive opens.  The  person  first  introduced  on  the  stage  will  be  found 
indeed  to  be  of  a  rank  apd  condition ,  the  illustration  of  whose 
character  scarcely  called  for  a  dissertation  on  the  relative  position 
of  two  great  princes ;  but  the  passions  of  the  great,  their  quarrels, 
and  their  reconciliations,  involve  the  fortunes  of  all  who  approach 
them ;  and  it  will  be  found ,  on  proceeding  farther  in  our  story, 
that  this  preliminary  Chapter  is  necessary  for  comprehending  the 
history  of  the  individual  whose  adventures  we  are  about  to  relate* 

CHAPTER  IL 

THB    WANDERER. 

Why  then  the  world  is  my  oyster,  which  I  with  sword  will  open. 

Ancient  Pistol. 

It  was  upon  a  delicious  summer  morning,  before  the  sun  had 
assumed  its  scorching  power,  and  while  the  dews  yet  cooled  and 
perfumed  the  air ,  thai  a  youth ,  coming  itom  VVv^  \iot>Jti-ft^s\.^^x^^ 
approached  the  ford  of  a  small  river,  ot  talViw  ^\w%'ii>&^^^^ 
^ibataryto  the  Cher,  near  to  the  royal  CasW^i  olTJU^^NsA^t^'^was 
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hose  dark  and  multiplied  battlements  rose  in  the  background 
rer  the  exteosiye  forest  with  which  they  were  surrounded.  These 
oodlands  comprised  a  noble  chase ,  or  royal  park ,  fenced  by  an 
Qclosure,  termed,  in  the  Latin  of  the  middle  ages ,  Plexitium, 
rhich  gives  the  name  of  Plessis  to  so  many  villages  in  France, 
lie  castle  and  villageof  which  we  particularly  speak,  was  called 
lessis-les-Tours ,  to  distinguish  it  from  others,  and  was  built 
bout  two  miles  to  the  southward  of  the  fair  town  of  that  name, 
he  capital  of  ancient  Touraine ,  whose  rich  plain  has  been  termed 
he  Garden  of  France. 

Od  the  bank  of  the  above-mentioned  brook,  opposite  to  that 
vhich  the  traveller  was  approaching,  two  men,  who  appeared  in 
leep  eonveisation,  seemed,  from  time  to  time,  to  watch  his 
notions ;  for,  as  their  station  was  much  more  elevated ,  they  could 
remark  him  at  a- considerable  distance. 

The  age  of  the  young  traveller  might  be  about  nineteen ,  or 
k»etwixt  that  and  twenty,  and  his  face  and  person,  which  were  very 
prepossessing,  did  not,  however,  belong  to  the  country  in  which 
be  was  now  a  sojourner.  His  short  gray  cloak  and  hose  were 
rather  of  Flemish  than  of  French  fashion,  while  the  smart  blue 
bonnet,  with  a  single  sprig  of  holly  and  an  eagle's  feather,  was 
already  recognized  as  the  Scottish  head-gear.  His  dress  was  very 
neat,  and  arranged  with  the  precision  of  a  youth  conscious  of 
possessing  a  fine  person.  He  had  at  his  back  a  satchel ,  which 
seemed  to  contain  a  few  necessaries ,  a  hawking  gauntlet  on  his 
left  hand ,  though  he  carried  no  bird ,  and  in  his  right  a  stout 
hunter's  pole.  Over  his  left  shoulder  hung  an  embroidered  scarf 
which  sustained  a  small  pouch  of  scarlet  velvet,  such  as  was  then 
used  by  fowlers  of  distinction  to  carry  their  hawks'  food ,  and 
other  matters  belonging  to  that  much-admired  sport.  This  was 
crossed  by  another  shoulder-belt,  to  which  was  hung  a  hunting 
koife,  or  couteau  de  chasse.  Instead  of  the  boots  of  the  period, 
he  wore  buskins  of  half-dressed  deer's-skin. 

Although  his  form  had  not  yet  attained  its  full  strength,  he 
was  tall  and  active,  and  the  lightness  of  the  step  ml\i^\\kYi\!A 
advanead,  showed  that  bis  pedestrian  mode  oi  UaN«\\\tk%  ^^^ 
itenerv  raiAer  tbaa  paia  to  him.    flis  complexion  ^aa  Iwx ,  V». 
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spite  of  a  general  shade  of  darker  hue ,  with  which  the  foreign 
sun ,  or  perhaps  constant  exposure  to  the  atmosphere  in  his  owD 
country ,  had ,  in  some  degree ,  embrowned  it. 

His  features,  without  being  quite  regular,  were  frank,  opeoy 
and  pleasing.  A  half  smile ,  which  seemed  to  arise  from  a  happy 
exuberance  of  animal  spirits,  showed,  now  and  then,  that  his 
teeth  were  well  set,  and  as  pure  as  ivory;  whilst  his  bright  blae 
eye,  with  a  corresponding  gaiety,  had  an  appropriate  glance  for 
every  object  which  it  encountered,  expressing  good -humour, 
lightness  of  heart,  and  determined  resolution. 

He  received  and  returned  the  salutation  of  the  few  travellers 
who  frequented  the  road  in  those  dangerous  times  with  the  action 
which  suited  each.  The  strolling  spearman,  half  soldier,  half 
brigand,  measured  the  youth  with  his  eye,  as  if  balancing  the 
prospect  of  booty  with  the  chance  of  desperate  resistance ;  and 
read  such  indications  of  the  latter  in  the  fearless  glance  of  the 
passenger,  that  he  changed  his  ruffian  purpose  for  a  surly  ^* Good 
morrow ,  comrade , "  which  the  young  Scot  answered  with  as  mar- 
tial ,  though  a  Jess  sullen  tone.  The  wandering  pilgrim ,  or  the 
begging  friar,  answered  his  reverend  greeting  with  a  paternal 
benedicite;  and  the  dark-eyed  peasant  girl  looked  after  him  foi 
many  a  step  after  they  had  passed  each  other,  and  interchanged 
a  laughing  good-morrow.  In  short ,  there  was  an  attraction  aboui 
his  whole  appearance  not  easily  escaping  attention,  and  whicl 
was  derived  from  the  combination  of  fearless  frankness  and  good- 
humour,  with  sprightly  looks ,  and  a  handsome  face  and  person. 
It  seemed,  too,  as  if  his  whole  demeanour  bespoke  onewho  wai 
entering  on  life  with  no  apprehension  of  the  evils  with  which  it  i! 
beset,  and  small  means  for  struggling  with  its  hardships,  excep 
a  lively  spirit  and  a  courageous  disposition;  and  it  is  with  suci 
tempers  that  youth  most  readily  sympathizes,  and  for  whom  chiefl; 
age  and  experience  feel  affectionate  and  pitying  interest. 

The  youth  whom  we  have  described,  had  been  long  visible  t( 
the  two  persons  who  loitered  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  smal 
n'rer  which  divided  him  from  the  park  awA  V\i^  t^%.W^\  \i^v 
descended  the  rugged  bank  to  the  valet's  eA%fc  ,^^V\v\JDk^\\^ 
of  a  roe  which  visits  the  fouDtaia,  ih©  ^ouuftw  ol  v\i^  v*^^ 
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e  other,  **It  Is  our  man  —  it  is  the  Bohemian!  If  he  attempts 
cross  the  ford ,  he  is  a  lost  man  —  the  water  is  up ,  and  the  ford 
ipassable." 

''Let  him  make  that  discovery  himself,  gossip ,"  said  the  elder 
rsoDage;  **it  may,  perchance,  save  a  rope,  and  break  a 
overb." 

"I judge  him  by  the  blue  cap , "  said  the  other,  **for  I  cannot 
B  his  face.  —  Hark ,  Sir  —  he  hallooes  to  know  whether  the 
lerbedeep." 

''Nothing  like  experience  in  this  world/'  answered  the  other 
"let him  try." 

The  young  man ,  in  the  meanwhile ,  receiving  no  hint  to  the 
itrary,  and  taking  the  silence  of  those  to  whom  he  applied  as 
encouragement  to  proceed ,  entered  the  stream  without  farther 
ntation  than  the  delay  necessary  to  take  off  his  buskios.  The 
er  person,  at  the  same  moment,  hallooed  to  him  to  beware, 
iiDg,  in  a  lower  tone ,  to  his  companion ,  *'  Mortdieu  —  gossip 
you  have  made  another  mistake  —  this  is  not  the  Bohemian 
lUcrer." 

But  the  intimation  to  the  youth  came  too  late.  He  either  did 
thear  or  could  not  profit  by  it,  being  already  in  the  deep  stream, 
one  less  alert,  and  practised  in  the  exercise  of  swimming,  death 
i  been  certain ,  for  the  brook  was  both  deep  and  strong. 
"By  Saint  Anne!  but  he  is  a  proper  youth,"  said  the  elder 
n  —  **Run ,  gossip ,  and  help  your  blunder,  by  giving  him  aid, 
bou  canst.  He  belongs  to  thine  own  troop  —  if  old  saws  speak 
tb ,  water  will  not  drown  him." 

Indeed ,  the  young  traveller  swam  so  strongly ,  and  buffeted 
waves  so  well,  that,  notwithstanding  the  strength  of  the  cur- 
t,  he  was  carried  but  a  little  way  down  from  the  ordinary  land- 
-place. 

By  this  time  the  younger  of  the  two  strangers  was  hurrying 
n  to  the  shore  to  render  assistance,  while  the  oth^i  IqWa^^^ 
at  a  grayer  pace,  saying  to  himself  as  be  appToacYied,  '^  Wdl^^ 
T  would  never  drown  that  young  fellow.  —  B^  m^  \iA\^^TSi^' 
tsAore,  and  grasps  bis  pole !  —  If  I  make  not  \\ie  m^it^^a^V-^^ 


my  gossip  for  the  only  charitable  actiou^Ya^^s^^^^^^ 
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saw  him  perform,  or  attempt  to  perform,  in  the  whole  course  of 
his  life." 

There  was  some  reason  to  augur  such  a  conclusion  of  the  ad- 
venture ,  for  the  bonny  Scot  had  already  accosted  the  younger  Sa- 
maritan ,  who  was  hastening  to  his  assistance ,  with  these  ireful 
words  —  ^'Discourteous  dog!  why  did  you  not  answer  wheal 
called  to  know  if  the  passage  was  fit  to  be  attempted?  May  the  foul 
fiend  catch  me ,  but  I  will  teach  you  the  respect  due  to  strangers 
on  the  next  occasion." 

This  was  accompanied  with  that  significant  flourish  with  bis 
pole  which  is  c&Wed  lemoulmet,  because  the  artist,  holding  it  in 
the  middle,  brandished  the  two  ends  in  every  direction ,  like  the 
sails  of  a  wind-mill  in  motion.  His  opponent,  seeing  himself 
thus  menaced ,  laid  hand  upon  his  sword ,  for  he  was  one  of  those 
who  on  all  occasions  are  more  ready  for  action  than  for  speech; 
but  his  more  considerate  comrade,  who  came  up,  commanded 
him  to  forbear,  and,  turning  to  the  young  man,  accused  him  in 
turn  of  precipitation  in  plunging  into  the  swollen  ford,  and  ol 
intemperate  violence  in  quarrelling  with  a  man  who  was  hastening 
to  his  assistance. 

The  young  man ,  on  hearing  himself  thus  reproved  by  a  man  ol 
advanced  age  and  respectable  appearance,  immediately  lowerec! 
his  weapon ,  and  said  he  would  be  sorry  if  he  had  done  them  in- 
justice ;  but ,  in  reality ,  it  appeared  to  him  as  if  they  had  sufferec 
him  to  put  his  life  in  peril  for  want  of  a  word  of  timely  warning 
which  could  be  the  part  neither  of  honest  men  nor  of  good  Chris- 
tians, far  less  of  respectable  burgesses,  such  as  they  seemed  to  be 

"Fair  son,"  said  the  elder  person,  "you  seem,  from  youi 
accent  and  complexion ,  a  stranger;  and  you  should  recollect  you: 
dialect  is  not  so  easily  comprehended  by  us,  as  perhaps  it  may  b< 
uttered  by  you." 

"Well,  father,"  answered  the  youth  "I  do  not  care  mucl 
sJboiii  ibe  dackiag  I  have  had,  and  I  will  readily  forgive  your  beini; 
partly  the  cause ,  provided  you  will  ditetl m^  Vo  s^im^^^t^  V 
I  can  bare  my  clothes  dried;  for  U\s  m^  onVj  «a\V,  wA\ 
^eep  it  somewhat  decent." 
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For  whom  do  yon  take  us,  fair  son?"  said  the  elder  stranger, 
$wer  to  this  question. 

For  substantial  burgesses,  unquestionably ,"  said  the  youth ; 
hold  —  you ,  master,  may  be  a  money-broker,  or  a  corn- 
laot ;  and  this  man  a  butcher,  or  grazier." 
You  have  hit  our  capacities  rarely ,"  said  the  elder,  smiling, 
business  is  indeed  to  trade  in  as  much  money  as  I  can ;  and 
issip's  dealings  are  somewhat  of  kin  to  the  butcher's.    As  to 
accommodation,  we  will  try  to  serve  you;  but  I  must  Grst 
who  you  are,  and  whither  you  are  going;  for,  in  these  times, 
lads  are  filled  with  travellers  on  foot  and  horseback,  who  have 
UDg  in  their  head  but  honesty  and  the  fear  of  God." 
be  young  man  cast  another  keen  and  penetrating  glance  on 
who  spoke,   and  on  his  silent  companion,  as  if  doubtful 
ler  they,  on  their  part,  merited  the  confidence  they  demanded; 
be  result  of  his  observation  was  as  follows, 
be  eldest,  and  most  remarkable  of  these  men  in  dress  and 
irance,  resembled  the  merchant  or  shopkeeper  of  the  period, 
erkin,   hose,  and  cloak,  were  of  a  dark  uniform  colour, 
Forn  so  threadbare ,  that  the  acute  young  Scot  conceived  that 
nearer  must  be  either  very  rich  or  very  poor,  probably  the 
!r.    The  fashion  of  the  dress  was  close  and  short  —  a  kind  of 
eots  which  were  not  then  held  decorous  among  gentry,  or 
ihe  superior  class  of  citizens,  who  generally  wore  loose  gowns 
I  descended  below  the  middle  of  the  leg. 
he  expression  of  this  man's  countenance  was  partly  attractive, 
lartly  forbidding.    His  strong  features ,  sunk  cheeks,  and 
nreyes,  had,  nevertheless,  an  expression  of  shrewdness  and 
lur  congenial  to  the  character  of  the  young  adventurer.    But 
those  same  sunken  eyes ,  from  under  the  shroud  of  thick 
eyebrows,  had  something  in  them  that  was  at  once  com- 
ing and  sinister.    Perhaps  this  effect  was  increased  by  the 
arcap,  much  depressed  on  the  forehead ,  andaddiusEkV^^-Vi^ 
1  from  under  which  those  eyes  peered  out;  Yjul  W.  \^  ^wV^vci 
ie  young  stranger  had  somQ  difficulty  to  recoucW^  \k\^\QcJ«& 
e  meanness  of  his  appearance  in  other  resp^cVs-    K\^  ^^^^ 
7u/ar,  ia  which  all  men  of  any  quaUVy  dis^U^^^  «^5^^^^ 
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brooch  of  gold  or  of  silver,  was  oroamented  with  a  paltry  image  of 
the  Virgin ,  in  lead^  such  as  the  poorer  sort  of  pilgrims  bring  froiD 
Loretto. 

His  comrade  was  a  stout-formed,  middle-sized  man,  more 
thaa  tea  years  younger  than  his  companion ,  with  a  down-looking 
visage ,  and  a  very  ominous  smile ,  when  by  chance  he  gave  way  to 
that  impulse,  which  was  never,  except  in  reply  to  certain  secret 
signs  that  seemed  to  pass  between  him  and  the  elder  stranger. 
This  man  was  armed  with  a  sword  and  dagger ;  and  undemeatli 
his  plain  habit,  the  Scotsman  observed  that  he  concealed  ajose- 
ran^  or  flexible  shirt  of  linked  mail,  which,  as  being  often  worn 
by  those,  even  of  peaceful  professions,  who  were  called  upon  at 
that  perilous  period  to  be  frequently  abroad ,  confirmed  the  young 
man  in  his  conjecture ,  that  the  wearer  was  by  profession  t 
hutcher ,  grazier,  or  something  of  that  description ,  called  upon  to 
be  much  abroad. 

The  young  stranger,  comprehending  in  one  glance  the  result 
of  the  observation  which  has  taken  us  some  time  to  express,  an-* 
swered,  after  a  moment's  pause,  *'  I  am  ignorant  whom  I  may  have 
the  honour  to  address ,''  making  a  slight  reverence  at  the  same 
time ,  **  but  I  am  indifferent  who  knows  that  I  am  a  cadet  of  Scotr 
land ;  and  that  I  come  to  seek  my  fortune  in  France,  or  elsewhere^ 
after  the  custom  of  my  countrymen." 

"•PasqueS'dieu!  and  a  gallant  custom  it  is,"  said  the  elder 
stranger.  **You  seem  a  fine  young  springald,  and  at  the  right 
age  to  prosper,  whether  among  men  or  women.  What  say  you? 
I  am  a  merchant ,  and  want  a  lad  to  assist  in  my  traffic  —  I  sup* 
pose  you  are  too  much  a  gentleman  to  assist  in  such  mechanical 
drudgery?" 

"Fair  Sir,"  said  the  youth,  **if  your  offer  be  seriously  mada 
—  of  which  I  have  my  doubts  —  lam  bound  to  thank  you  for  it, 
and  I  thank  you  accordingly ;  but  I  fear  I  should  be  altogether 
unfit  for  your  service." 

'*Whatr'  said  the  senior,  ''I  warrant  thou  knowest  better 
bow  to  draw  the  bow,  than  how  to  Ata^i  Bi\i\\\  ^l  Oqm%«9»^ — v~-' 
handle  a  broadsword  better  than  a  pen  — Vi^iX** 

''/  tfm,  master,"  answered  tlie  'jouu^  St^v>  ^'^^\i\^'8i 
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and  therefore ,  as  we  say ,  a  bowmao.  But  besides  that ,  I  have 
been  in  a  convent,  where  the  good  fathers  taught  me  to  read  and 
write,  and  even  to  cipher." 

^* Pasques-^ieu !  that  is  too  magnificent/'  said  the  merchant. 
''ByourLady  ofEmbrun,  thou  art  a  prodigy,  man!" 

'^  Rest  you  merry,  fair  master/'  said  the  youth ,  who  was  not 
much  pleased  with  his  new  acquaintance's  jocularity,  '*I  must 
go  dry  myself,  instead  of  standing  dripping  here,  answering 
qaestions." 

The  merchant  only  laughed  louder  as  he  spoke ,  and  answered, 
^^Pasques-dieu!  the  proverb  never  fails  —fier  comme  un  Ecossois 
—  but  come ,  youngster ,  you  are  of  a  country  I  have  a  regard  for, 
having  traded  in  Scotland  in  my  time  —  an  honest  poor  set  of  folks 
they  are;  and,  if  you  will  come  with  us  to  the  village,  I  will 
bestow  on  you  a  cup  of  burnt  sack  and  a  warm  breakfast,  to  atone 
for  your  drenching.  —  But,  tete-bleau!  what  do  you  with  a  hunt- 
iog-glove  on  your  hand?  Know  you  not  there  is  no  hawking  per- 
mitted in  a  royal  chase?" 

'*I  was  taught  that  lesson/'  answered  the  youth,  **by  a  ras- 
cally forester  of  the  Duke  of  Burgundy.  I  did  but  fly  the  falcon  I 
had  brought  with  me  from  Scotland ,  and  that  I  reckoned  on  for 
briogiog  me  into  some  note,  at  a  heron  near  Peronne,  and  the 
rascally  schelm  shot  my  bird  with  an  arrow." 
"What  did  you  do?"  said  the  merchant. 
"Beat  him,"  said  the  youngster,  brandishing  his  staff,  *'as 
Dear  to  death  as  one  Christian  man  should  belabour  another  —  I 
wanted  not  to  have  his  blood  to  answer  for." 

"Know  you,"  said  the  burgess,  "  that  had  you  fallen  into  the 
Duke  of  Burgundy's  hands,  he  would  have  hung  you  up  like  a 
chestnut?" 

''Ay,  I  am  told  he  is  as  prompt  as  the  King  of  France  for  that 
sort  of  work.  But,  as  this  happened  near  Peronne,  I  made  a 
leap  over  the  frontiers^  and  laughed  at  him.  If  he  had  not  beea 
so  hasty ,  I  might  perhaps  have  taken  service  v*\lVi  \um." 

"Ne  will  bare  a  heavy  miss  of  such  a  pa\ad\u  as-^oxx  w^ ,  \l>\i^ 
trace  should  break  off ,"  said  the  merchant,  and  lYite>K  ?i\^^V  ^\. 
IZ"  ''^'"P''"''"' '  ^bo  answered  him  with  one  ol  v\i^  dos<tv^^^v. 
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lowering  smiles ,  Tvhich  gleamed  along  his  countenance ,  enliven-^ 
ing  it  as  a  passing  meteor  enlivens  a  Tvinler  sky. 

The  young  Scot  suddenly  stopped,  pulled  his  bonnet  over  hid 
right  eyebrow,  as  one  that  would  not  be  ridiculed,  and  said  firmly* 
*'My  masters,  and  especially  you,  Sir,  the  elder,  and  who  should 
be  the  wiser,  you  will  find,  I  presume,  no  sound  or  safe  jesting 
at  my  expense.  I  do  not  altogether  like  the  tone  of  your  conversa-* 
lion.  I  can  take  a  jest  with  any  man,  and  a  rebuke,  too,  from 
my  elder,  and  say,  thank  you,  Sir,  ifl  know  it  to  be  deserved; 
but  I  do  not  like  being  borne  in  hand  as  ifl  were  a  child,  when, 
God  wot,  I  find  myself  man  enough  to  belabour  you  both,  if  you 
provoke  me  too  far."  ] 

The  eldest  man  seemed  like  to  choke  with  laughter  at  the  lad's 
demeanour  —  his  companion's  hand  stole  to  his  sword-hilt,  whicli 
the  youth  observing,  dealt  him  a  blow  across  the  wrist,  whicli 
made  him  incapable  of  grasping  it;  while  his  companion's  mirth 
was  only  increased  by  the  incident.  ^^Hold,  hold,"  he  cried, 
'^most  doughty  Scot,  even  for  thine  own  dear  country's  sake; 
and  you,  gossip,  forbear  your  menacing  look.  Pasques-dieu! 
let  us  be  just  traders ,  and  set  off  the  witting  against  the  knock  on 
the  wrist,  which  was  given  with  so  much  grace  and  alacrity.  — 
And  hark  ye ,  my  young  friend ,"  he  said  to  the  young  man ,  with 
a  grave  sternness,  which,  in  spite  of  all  the  youth  could  do, 
damped  and  overawed  him ,  **  no  more  violence.  I  am  no  fit  ob- 
ject for  it,  and  my  gossip ,  as  you  may  see,  has  had  enough  of  it. 
Let  me  know  your  name." 

*'  I  can  answer  a  civil  question  civilly,"  said  the  youth ;  *'  and 
will  pay  fitting  respect  to  your  age,  if  you  do  not  urge  my  patience 
with  mockery.  Since  I  have  been  here  in  France  and  Flanders, 
men  have  called  me,  in  their  fantasy,  the  Yarlet  with  the  Velvet 
Pouch,  because  of  this  hawk-purse  which  I  carry  by  my  side ;  but 
my  true  name ,  when  at  home ,  is  Quentin  Durward." 

**Durward!"  said  the  querist;  'Ms  it  a  gentleman's  name?" 

^^Bj  fifteen  descents  in  our  family,"  said  the  young  man; 
''aod  that  makes  me  reluctaut  lo  loVVo^  ^\i^  o^Jck^^  \.\^\^  ^^»i 
arms, " 

"A  true  Scot !  Plenty  of  b\ooA ,  ^XfcViVj  ol  v^V^^ ,  va^  tss^\ 
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grett  Bureltf  afdacals,  I  vamat  thee.  —  Well,  gossip 
Mid  la  hla  companioD,  "go  before  us,  and  tell  ibem  lo 
tome  breakfast  ready  jonder  at  Ihe  Mai  berry-grove ;  for  this 
vill  do  as  much  hooonr  to  ft  as  a  starved  mouse  lo  a  house 
cheeie.     And  for  tbe  Boberaiao  —  bark  in  thy  ear  — " 

Hia  comrade  answered  by  a  gloomy,  bul  iotelligeat  smil 
Nt  forward  at  a  roand  pace ,  while  the  elder  man  continued 
dKBsiog  jODDg  Darward,  —  "You  and  I  nil)  walk  lei: 
forward  together,  and  ve  may  take  a  mass  at  Saiat  Hu 
Cbtpel  in  our  way  through  the  forest ;  for  it  is  not  good  to 
oF«ur  fleshly  before  our  spiritual  waols." 

DutWlrd,  as  a  good  Catbolic,  bad  nothing  lo  object  s; 
diia  proposal,  aliboughhe  might  probably  have  beendesiro 
Aa  first  place,  to  bare  dried  his  clothes  and  refreshed  hii 
HHnwbile,  they  soon  lost  sight  of  Iheir  downward-looking 
puien,  but  continued  to  follow  tbe  same  path  which  h 
Ukea,  until  it  led  tbem  into  a  wood  of  tall  trees,  miiei 
lUtkets  and  fanisbwood,  traversed  by  long  avenuea,  lb 
fhleh  were  seen,  as  through  a  vista,  tbe  deer  trotting  in 
batds  with  a  degree  of  security  which  argued  their  consciou 
oftefug  completely  protected. 

"Tou  aaked  me  if  I  were  a  good  bowman,"  said  the  ; 
hat —  "Give  me  a  how  and  a  brace  of  shafts ,  andyoushal 


"Ptuquet-dieu!    my  yojng  friend,"   said  hia  comps 

ike  care  of  that;  my  gossip  yonder  hath  a  special  eye  i 

r;  thej  are  aoder  his  charge ,  and  he  is  a  strict  keeper." 

*'Be  hath  more  the  air  or  a  bnlcber,  than  of  a  gay  fore 

Dnrward.     "I  cannot  think  jon  hang-dog  look 

tnlongs  to  anf  one  who  knows  the  gentle  rules  of  woodcraft.' 

"Ah,    my  young  friend,"   answered  his  companion, 

pnaip  hath  somewhat  an  ugly  favour  lo  look  upon  at  the 

bat  lbo«e  who  become  acguaioted  with  him ,  ne\ei  tn^Vai 

vUBfitin  etUm. " 

Oaem/nDurtrtrd  foaad  something  singularlj  and  4kw 

■^'M ^T'"!''J^'  '"oewih  which  this  was  spoWeii-,  and, 

JyieDlf^llh^  speaker,  tbought  he  saw  inhtscounUi 


'■'j-i, 
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the  slight  smile  that  curled  his  upper  lip,  and  the  accompanyiog    V 
twinkle  of  his  keen  dark  eye ,  something  to  justify  his  unpleasiog 
surprise.     ''I  have  heard  of  robbers/'  he  thought  to  himself} 
*'and  of  wily  cheat's  and  cut-throats  —  what  if  yonder  fellow  be  * 
murderer,  and  this  old  rascal  his  decoy-duck?  I  will  be  on  mj 
guard  —  they  will  get  little  by  me  but  good  Scottish  knocks." 

While  he  was  thus  reflecting »  they  came  to  a  glade,  where  the 
large  forest  trees  were  more  widely,  separated  from  each  other* 
and  where  the  ground  beneath,  cleared  of  underwood  and  bushes  9 
was  clothed  with  a  carpet  of  the  softest  and  most  lovely  verdure  » 
which ,  screened  from  the  scorching  heat  of  the  sun ,  was  her^ 
more  beautifully  tender  than  it  is  usually  to  be  seen  in  France - 
The  trees  in  this  secluded  spot  were  chiefly  beeches  and  elms  o  ^ 
huge  magnitude,  which  rose  like  great  hills  of  leaves  into  the  aic- 
Amidst  these  magnificent  sons  of  the  earth ,  there  peeped  out,  i  ^^ 
the  most  open  spot  of  the  glade,  a  lowly  chapel^  near  whicl^ 
trickled  a  small  rivulet.     Its  architecture  was  of  the  rudest  ai»^ 
most  simple  kind ;  and  there  was  a  very  small  lodge  beside  it,  fo  ' 
the  accommodation  of  a  hermit  or  solitary  priest,  who  remains  ^ 
there  for  regularly  discharging  the  duty  of  the  altar.     In  a  smm- 1^ 
niche,  over  the  arched  doorway,  stood  a  stone  image  of  Sai«^^ 
Hubert,  with  the  bugle-horn  around  his  neck,  and  a  leash  ^^^ 
greyhounds  at  his  feet.    The  situation  of  the  chapel  in  the  mid  ^^ 
of  a  park  or  chase,  so  richly  stocked  with  game,  made  the  dedic^^' 
tion  to  the  Sainted  Huntsman  peculiarly  appropriate.* 

Towards  this  little  devotional  structure  the  old  man  direct^^^ 

his  steps,  followed  by  young  Durward;  and,  as  they  approache 

the  priest,  dressed  in  his  sacerdotal  garments ,  made  his  appea^ 

ance,  in  the  act  of  proceeding  from  his  cell  to  the  chapel,  for  t 

discharge,    doubtless,   of  his  holy  ofiice.    Durward  bowed  fc:^^*' 

body  reverently  to  the  priest,  as  the  respect  due  to  his  sacr  ^^' 

office  demanded ;  whilst  his  companion ,  with  an  appearance        ^ 

still  more  deep  devotion ,  kneeled  on  one  knee  to  receive  the  hc=^'> 

waa's  bJessiogf  and  then  followed  him  mto  church,  with  ast^  ^P 

aad  maaaer  expressive  of  Ihe  mosx  V^^iVl^v.  ^wiX\\>ctfs^  ^-'•^^ 

humility, 

♦     See  Note  X.     Saint  Hubert. 
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The  inside  of  the  chapel  was  adorned  in  a  manner  adapted  to 
the  occupation  of  the  patron-saint  while  on  earth.  The  richest 
furs  of  such  animals  as  are  made  the  objects  of  the  chase  in  differ- 
ent countries,  supplied  the  place  of  tapestry  aod  hangings  around 
the  altar  and  elsewhere ,  and  the  characteristic  emblazonments  of 
bugles,  bows,  quivers,  and  other  emblems  of  huoting,  sur- 
rounded the- wails,  and  were  miogled  with  the  heads  of  deer, 
solves ,  and  other  animals  considered  beasts  of  sport.  The  whole 
adornments  took  an  appropriate  and  silvan  character;  and  the 
mass  itself,  being  considerably  shortened,  proved  to  be  of  that 
sort  which  is  called  a  hunting-mass^  because  in  use  before  the 
noble  and  powerful,  who,  while  assisting  at  the  solemnity,  are 
usaaflly  impatient  to  commence  their  favourite  sport. 

Yet,  during  this  brief  ceremony,  Durward's  companion  seemed 
to  pay  the  most  rigid  and  scrupulous  attention ;  while  Durward, 
not  quite  so  much  occupied  with  religious  thoughts,  could  not 
forbear  blaming  himself  in  his  own  mind ,  for  having  entertained 
suspicions  derogatory  to  the  character  of  so  good  and  so  humble 
a  man.  Far  from  now  holding  him  as  a  companion  and  accom- 
plice of  robbers ,  he  had  much  to  do  to  forbear  regarding  him  as 
a  saint-like  personage. 

When  mass  was  ended ,  they  retired  together  from  the  chapel, 
and  the  eider  said  to  his  young  comrade ,  ''It  is  but  a  short  walk 
from  hence  to  the  village  —  you  may  now  break  your  fast  with  an 
unprejudiced  conscience  —  follow  me." 

Turning  to  the  right,  and  proceeding  along  a  path  which 
seemed  gradually  to  ascend,  he  recommended  to  his  companion 
by  no  means  to  quit  the  track ,  but,  on  the  contrary,  to  keep  the 
middle  of  it  as  nearly  as  he  could.  Durward  could  not  help  asking 
the  cause  of  this  precaution. 

''You  are  now  near  the  Court,  young  man,"  answered  his 
guide;   "and,  Pasques-dieu !  there  is  some  difference  betwixt 
walking  in  this  region  and  on  your  own  heathy  hills.    Every  yard 
of  this  ground,  ejceptiog  the  path  which  we  no^  ottw^^ ,  V5»\^\!k- 
dered  dangerous,  and  well-nigh  impracticable ,  b^^  sw^\^^  wi^ 
/rsps^  armed  with  scylbe-bhdes ,  which  shred  ott  V\ie  ww\i5«^  ^^^- 
enger's  limb  as  sbeerly  as  a  hedge-bill  lops  a  Yi5lN^V\iom-s»^^^%  — 
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and  calthrops  that  would  pierce  your  foot  through ,  and  pit-falls 
deep  enough  to  bury  you  in  them  for  ever ;  for  you  are  now  within 
the  precincts  of  the  royal  demesne,  and  we  shall  presently  see  the 
front  of  the  Chateau." 

'*  Were  I  the  King  of  France ,"  said  the  young  man,  *'  I  would 
not  take  so  much  trouble  with  traps  and  gins ,  but  would  try  in- 
stead to  govern  so  well,  that  no  man  should  dare  to  come  neai 
my  dwelling  with  a  bad  intent;  and  for  those  who  came  there  ii 
peace  and  good-will ,  why ,  the  more  of  them  the  merrier  w( 
should  be." 

His  companion  looked  round  affecting  an  alarmed  gaze ,  anc 
said,  "Hush,  hush,  Sir  Yarlet  with  the  Velvet  Pouch !  for  I  for- 
got to  tell  you ,  that  one  great  danger  of  these  precincts  is ,  tha 
the  very  leaves  of  the  trees  are  like  so  many  ears ,  which  carry  ai 
which  is  spoken  to  the  King's  own  cabinet." 

"I  care  little  for  that,"  answered  Quenlin  Durward;  **I  beai 
a  Scottish  tongue  in  my  head,  bold  enough  to  speak  my  mind  t( 
King  Louis's  face ,  God  bless  him  —  and,  for  the  ears  you  talk  of 
if  I  could  see  them  growing  on  a  human  head ,  I  would  crop  then 
out  of  it  with  my  wood-knife." 

CHAPTER  III. 

THE    CASTLE. 

Full  in  the  midst  a  mighty  pile  arose, 
Where  iron-grated  gates  their  strength  oppose 
To  each  invading  step  —  and ,  strong  and  steep. 
The  battled  walls  arose,  the  fosse  sunk  deep. 
Slow  round  the  fortress  roll'd  the  sluggish  stream, 
And  high  in  middle  air  the  warder's  turrets  gleam. 

Anonymous. 

While  Durward  and  his  new  acquaintance  thus  spoke,  the; 
came  in  sight  of  the  whole  front  of  the  Castle  of  Plessis-les-Tours 
which,  even  in  those  dangerous  times,  when  the  great  founc 
themselves  obliged  to  reside  within  places  of  fortified  strength 
wss  distinguished  for  the  extreme  and  jealous  care  with  which  it 
iras  watched  and  defended. 
JFrom  the  verge  of  the  woodwlieTe'50\wi%\>xvt'^^\^\v^v^\^\ 

AIs  cowpaaioQ,  in  order  to  take  aiiVe^  ol  \Xivs  \^1«N^  ^^i^^^'^ 
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extended ,  or  rather  arose ,  though  by  a  very  gentle  elevation ,  an 
open  esplanade,  devoid  of  trees  and  bushes  of  every  description, 
excepting  one  gigantic  and  hatf-withered  old  oak.  This  space  was 
left  open,  according  to  the  rules  of  fortification  in  all  ages,  in 
order  that  an  enemy  might  not  approach  the  walls  under  cover, 
or  unobserved  from  the  battlements ^  and  beyond  it  arose  the 
Castle  itself. 

There  were  three  external  walls ,  battlemented  and  turreted 
from  space  to  space ,  and  at  each  angle ,  the  second  enclosure 
rising  higher  than  the  first,  and  being  built  so  as  to  command  the 
exterior  defence  in  case  it  was  won  by  the  enemy ;  and  being 
again,  in  the  same  manner,  itself  commanded  by  the  third  and 
iDoermost  barrier.  Around  the  external  wall^  as  the  Frenchman 
informed  his  young  companion,  (for,  as  they  stood  lower  than  the 
fonndation  of  the  wall,  he  could  not  see  it,)  was  sunk  a  ditch  of 
about  twenty  feet  in  depth ,  supplied  with  water  by  a  dam-head 
on  the  river  Cher,  or  rather  on  one  of  its  tributary  branches.  In 
front  of  the  second  enclosure,  he  said,  there  ran  another  fosse, 
aod  a  third,  both  of  the  same  unusual  dimensions,  was  led 
between  the  second  and  the  innermost  enclosure.  The  verge, 
both  of  the  outer  and  inner  circuit  of  this  triple  moat,  was  strongly 
fenced  with  palisades  of  iron,  serving  the  purpose  of  what  are 
called  chevaux-de-frise  in  modern  fortification,  the  top  of  each 
pale  being  devided  into  a  cluster  of  sharp  spikes,  which  seemed  to 
render  any  attempt  to  climb  over  an  act  of  self-destruction. 

From  within  the  innermost  enclosure  arose  the  Castle  itself, 
containing  buildings  of  dififerent  periods,  crowded  around ,  and 
united  with  the  ancient  and  grim-looking  donjon-keep,  which 
was  older  than  any  of  them ,  and  which  rose ,  like  a  black  Ethio- 
pian giant,  high  into  the  air,  while  the  absence  of  any  windows 
larger  than  shot-holes,  irregularly  disposed  for  defence,  gave 
the  spectator  the  same  unpleasant  feeling  which  we  experience  on 
looking  at  a  blind  man.    The  other  buildings  seemed  scarcely 
better  adapted  for  the  purposes  of  comfort,   lot  \.\i^  '«\\i<\^'«% 
opened  to  an  inner  and  enclosed,  court-yard;  so  VVi^X  vJoa-^Xj^^^ 
eiternal  front  looked  much  more  like  thai  oi  a  ipmoxi  V\^^^  ^ 
paiaee.    The  reigning  Kiag  had  even  lacteased  vYiVs  ^^^^V.\  ^^^> 
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desiroas  that  the  additions  which  he  himself  had  made  to  the  for- 
tificalioDS  should  be  oT  a  character  not  easily  distinguished  from 
the  original  building,  (for,  like  many  jealous  persons,  he  loved 
not  that  his  suspicions  should  be  observed,)  the  darkest-coloured 
brick  and  freestone  were  employed ,  and  soot  mingled  with  the 
lime,  so  as  to  give  the  whole  Castle  the  same  uniform  tinge  of 
extreme  and  rudQ  antiquity. 

This  formidable  place  had  but  one  entrance,  at  least  Dnrward 
saw  none  along  the  spacious  front ,  except  where ,  in  the  centre  of 
the  first  and  outward  boundary,  arose  two  strong  towers,  the 
usual  defences  of  a  gateway;  and  he  could  observe  their  ordinary 
accompaniments,  portcullis  and  drawbridge  —  of  which  the  first 
was  lowered,  and  the  last  raised.  Similar  entrance-towers  were 
visible  on  the  second  and  third  bounding  wall ,  but  not  in  the  same 
line  with  those  on  the  outward  circuit;  because  the  passage  did 
not  cut  right  through  the  whole  three  enclosures  at  the  same  point 
but,  on  the  contrary,  those  who  entered  had  to  proceed  nearlj 
thirty  yards  betwixt  the  first  and  second  wall,  exposed,  if  theii 
purpose  were  hostile,  to  missiles  from  both;  and  again,  whec 
the  second  boundary  was  passed,  they  must  make  a  similar  digres- 
sion from  the  straight  line,  in  order  to  attain  the  portal  of  the 
third  and  innermost  enclosure;  so  that  before  gaining  the  outei 
court,  which  ran  along  the  front  of  the  building,  two  narrow  anc 
dangerous  defiles  were  to  be  traversed  under  a  flanking  discharg( 
of  artillery,  and  three  gates,  defended  in  the  strongest  mannei 
known  to  the  age,  were  to  be  successively  forced. 

Coming  from  a  country  alike  desolated  by  foreign  war  and 
internal  feuds,  —  a  country,  too,  whose  unequal  and  mountainous 
surface,  abounding  in  precipices  and  torrents,  affords  so  man] 
situations  of  strength,  —  young  Durward  was  sufficiently  ac- 
quainted with  all  the  various  contrivances  by  which  men ,  in  thai 
stern  age,  endeavoured  to  secure  their  dwellings;  but  he  frankl] 
owned  to  his  companion,  that  he  did  not  think  it  had  been  in  the 
power  of  art  to  do  so  much  for  defence,  where  nature  had  don< 
so  little;  for  the  situation,  as  ^ft  \\aN«i  \v\viV.^^,  -^^^  \!&ft.\'^>5B! 
summit  of  a  gentle  elevation  ascexi^vn^  xi^'^w^^  Kx^xsl^'^^i 
where  tbey  were  standiDg. 
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To  enhance  his  surprise,  his  companion  told  him  that  the 
eDTirons  of  the  Castle,  except  the  single  winding-path  by  which 
the  portal  might  be  safely  approached,  were,  like  the  thickets 
through  which  they  had  passed ,  surrounded  with  every  species  of 
bidden  pit-fall ,  snare ,  and  gin ,  to  entrap  the  wretch  who  shoqld 
veotare  thither  without  a  guide ;  that  upon  the  wails  were  con- 
stracted  certain  cradles  of  iron,  called  swallows*  nests,  from  which 
the  sentinels ,  who  were  regularly  posted  there ,  could ,  without 
being  exposed  to  any  risk ,  take  deliberate  aim  at  any  who  should 
attempt  to  enter  without  the  proper  signal  or  pass-word  of  the 
day;  and  that  the  Archers  of  the  Royal  Guard  performed  that  duty 
day  and  night,  for  which  they  received  high  pay,  rich  clothing, 
and  much  honour  and  profit  at  the  hands  of  King  Louis.  ''And 
now  tell  me,  young  man,''  he  continued,  *'did  you  ever  see  so 
strong  a  fortress,  and  do  you  think  there  are  men  bold  enough  to 
storm  it?" 

•The  young  man  looked  long  and  fixedly  on  the  place ,  the  sight 
of  which  interested  him  so  much ,  that  he  had  forgotten ,  in  the 
eagerness  of  youthful  curiosity,  the  wetness  of  his  dress.  His 
eye  glanced,  and  his  colour  mounted  to  his  cheek  like  that  of  a 
'daring  man  who  meditates  an  honourable  action,  as  he  replied, 
"Itis  a  strong  castle,  and  strongly  guarded ;  but  there  is  no  im- 
possibility to  brave  men." 

**Are  there  any  in  your  country  who  could  do  such  a  feat?" 
said  the  elder,  rather  scornfully. 

**  I  will  not  affirm  that , "  answered  the  youth ;  '*  but  there  are 
thousands  that,  in  a  good  cause,  would  attempt  as  bold  a  deed." 

**Umph!"  —  said  the  senior,  "  perhaps  you  are  yourself  such 
a  gallant!" 

'*I  should  sin  if  I  were  to  boast  where  there  is  no  danger," 
answered  young  Durward;  *'but  my  father  has  done  as  bold  an 
aet,^and  I  trust  I  am  no  bastard." 

"  Well , "  said  his  companion ,  smiling ,  '^  you  might  meet  your 

match,  and  your  kindred  wHbal  in  the  attempt;  toV\i^^^^\X\^ 

Arcbers  of  King  Louis's  Life^guSiTds  stand  senV\aft\s  oxi  ^^xA^t 

walls  —  three  baadred  gentlemen  of  the  best  Yi\oo^  *\tv  ^^>vt 
eoualrx. " 
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"  And  were  I  King  Louis , "  said  the  youth,  in  reply,  "I  would 
trust  my  safety  to  the  faith  of  the  three  hundred  Scottish  gentle' 
men,  throw  down  my  hounding  walls  to  fill  up  the  moat,  callic 
my  noble  peers  and  paladins ,  and  live  as  became  me,  amid  break- 
ing of  lances  in  gallant  tournaments,  and  feasting  of  days  witt: 
nobles ,  and  dancing  of  nights  with  ladies ,  and  have  no  more  feai 
of  a  foe  than  I  have  of  a  fly." 

His  companion  again  smiled,  and  turning  his  back  on  the 
Castle,  which,  he  observed,  they  had  approached  a  little  toe 
nearly ,  he  led  the  way  again  into  the  wood ,  by  a  more  broad  anc 
beaten  path  than  they  had  yet  trodden.  *'  This , "  he  said ,  *^  leads 
us  to  the  village  of  Plessis,  as  it  is  called,  where  you ,  as  a  stran- 
ger ,  will  find  reasonable  and  honest  accommodation.  About  twc 
miles  onward  lies  the  fine  city  of  Tours,  which  gives  name  to  this 
rich  and  beautiful  earldom.  But  the  village  of  Plessis ,  or  Plessis 
of  the  Park,  as  it  is  sometimes  called,  from  its  vicinity  to  the  royal 
residence ,  and  the  chase  with  which  it  is  encircled ,  will  yield  you 
nearer,  and  as  convenient  hospitality." 

** I  thank  you,  kind  master,  for  your  information,"  said  the 
Scot;  *'butmy  stay  will  be  so  short  here,  that,  if  I  fail  not  in  a 
morsel  of  meat,  and  a  drink  of  something  better  than  water,  my 
necessities  in  Plessis ,  be  it  of  the  park  or  the  pool,  will  be  amplj 
satisfied." 

**Nay,"  answered  his  companion,  '^ I  thought  you  had  some 
friend  to  see  in  this  quarter." 

*'  And  so  I  have  —  my  mother's  own  brother, "  answered  Dur- 
ward;  '^andas  pretty  a  man,  before  he  left  the  braes  of  Angus, 
as  ever  planted  brogue  on  heather." 

**  What  is  his  name?"  said  the  senior;  ''we  will  inquire  him 
out  for  you ;  for  it  is  not  safe  for  you  to  go  up  to  the  Castle ,  where 
you  might  be  taken  for  a  spy." 

"Now,  by  my  father's  hand!"  said  the  youth ,  ''I  takeu'fora 
spy !  —  By  Heaven ,  he  shall  brook  cold  iron  that  brands  me  with 
such  a  charge  I  —  But  for  my  uncle's  name ,  I  care  not  who  knows 
Jt  —  //  is  L  esly,     Lesly  —  an  VionftsV.  ^ndi  noW^  liwafc  r 

"Aod  so  it  is,  I  doubt  not,"  savdvXift  c\^m«sv\  ^^\sviN.^« 
^re  three  of  the  name  in  the  ScoUisYi  Gwm^," 
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*'My  ancle's  Dame  is  Ludovic  Lesly ,"  said  the  yonng  man. 
'*0f  the  three  Leslys,''  answered  the  merchant,  *Hwo  are 
called  Ludovic." 

"They  call  my  kinsman  Ludovic  with  the  Scar/'  said  Quentin. 

—  "Our  family  names  are  so  common  in  a  Scottish  house,  that, 
where  there  is  no  land  in  the  case,  we  always  give  a  to-name" 

"A  nomme  de  guerre ,  I  suppose  you  to  mean , "  answered  his 
companion;  **and  the  man  you  speak  of^  we,  I  think,  call  Le 
BalafrS^  from  that  scar  on  his  face  —  a  proper  man ,  and  a  good 
soldier.  I  wish  I  may  be  able  to  help  you  to  an  interview  with 
biffl,  for  he  belongs  to  a  set  of  gentlemen  whose  duty  is  strict,  and 
who  do  not  often  come  out  of  garrison,  unless  in  the  immediate 
attendance  on  the  King's  person.  —  And  now,  young  man,  answer 
me  one  question.  I  will  wager  you  are  desirous  to  take  service 
with  your  uncle  in  the  Scottish  Guard.  It  is  a  great  thing,  if  you 
propose  so;  especially  as  you  are  very  young,  and  some  years' 
ciperience  is  necessary  for  the  high  office  which  you  aim  at." 

*'Perhaps  I  may  have  thought  on  some  such  thing, "  said  Dur- 
ward,  carelessly;  "but  if  I  did,  the  fancy  is  off." 

"How  so,  young  man?"  said  the  Frenchman,  something  sternly 

—  "Do  you  speak  thus  of  a  charge  which  the  most  noble  of  your 
cooDtrymen  feel  themselves  emulous  to  be  admitted  to?" 

"I  wish  them  joy  of  it,"  said  Quentin,  composedly.  —  **To 
speak  plain ,  I  should  have  liked  the  service  of  the  French  King 
foil  well;  only,  dress  me  as  fine,  and  feed  me  as  high  as  you  will, 
I  love  the  open  air  better  than  being  shut  up  in  a  cage  or  a 
swallow's  nest  yonder,  as  you  call  these  same  grated  pepper-boxes. 
Besides,"  he  added,  in  a  lower  voice,  **to  speak  truth,  I  love 
not  the  Castle  when  the  covin-tree*  bears  such  acorns  as  I  see 
yonder." 

"Igness  what  you  mean,"  said  the  Frenchman ;  "but  speak 
yet  more  plainly." 

"To  speak  more  plainly ,  then , "  said  the  youth ,  "  there  ^rows 

•  TAe  large  tree  in  front  of  a  Scottish  castle ,  was  somcV\n\^%  t^>\t^ 
f!'J^^J'{^P^^^^^F^*^^  '^®  derivation ;  but  at  llial  disVa^ivce  \tom>Xi«6 
oT!il}rd!p:!i!^rlT'''^ ^'"^^'^  ^^ '•^"^ »  •'^d  thitliei  be  conNO>ie^  V^^^ 
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a  fair  oak  some  flight-shot  or  so  from  yonder  Castle  —  and  on  t 
oak  hangs  a  man  in  a  gray  jerkin ,  such  as  this  ^hich  I  ^ear." 

**  Ay  and  indeed! "  said  the  man  of  France  —  ^^  Pasques-dh 
see  what  it  is  to  have  youthful  eyes!  Why,  I  did  see  somethi 
but  only  took  it  for  a  raven  among  the  branches.  But  the  sigh 
no  way  strange,  young  man;  when  the  summer  fades  into  autoi 
and  moonlight  nights  are  long,  and  roads  become  unsafe, 
will  see  a  duster  of  ten,  ay  of  twenty  such  acorns,  hanging 
that  old  doddered  oak.  —  But  what  then?  —  they  are  so  m 
banners  displayed  to  scare  knaves;  and  for  each  rogue  that  ha 
there,  an  honest  man  may  reckon  that  there  is  a  thief,  a  trai 
a  robber  on  the  highway,  apilleur  and  oppressor  of  the  pea 
the  fewer  in  France.  These ,  young  man ,  are  signs  of  our  Sc 
reign's  justice." 

^'I  would  have  hung  them  farther  from  my  palace,  thot 
were  I  King  Louis , "  said  the  youth.  —  •'  In  my  country ,  we  h 
up  dead  corbies  where  living  corbies  haunt,  but  not  in  our  { 
dens  or  pigeon-houses.    The  very  scent  of  the  carrion  —  fa 

—  reached  my  nostrils  at  the  distance  where  we  stood." 

**If  you  live  to  be  an  honest  and  loyal  servant  of  yourPrii 
my  good  youth , "  answered  the  Frenchman ,  '*  you  will  know  tl 
is  no  perfume  to  match  the  scent  of  a  dead  traitor." 

**  I  shall  never  wish  to  live  till  I  lose  the  scent  of  my  nos 
or  the  sight  of  my  eyes,"  said  the  Scot.  —  "Show  me  a  li^ 
traitor,  and  here  are  my  hand  and  my  weapon;  but  when  11 
out,  hatred  should  not  live  longer.  —  But  here,  I  fancy ^  we  o 
upon  the  village ;  where  I  hope  to  show  you  that  neither  dUcl 
nor  disgust  have  spoiled  mine  appetite  for  my  breakfast.  So , 
good  friend,  to  the  hostelrie ,  with  all  the  speed  you  may.  — 
ere  I  accept  of  your  hospitality ,  let  me  know  by  what  nam 
call  you." 

*'Men  call  me  Maitre  Pierre,"  answered  his  companion 
'*  I  deal  in  no  titles.    A  plain  man ,  that  can  live  on  mine  own  ^ 

—  thai  is  my  designation." 

'* 80  be  it,  Maitre  Pierre ,"  savd  Q.\v^wVvc^ ^  '•'■  ^\A\  ^^\si  Vi 
mf  good  chance  has  thrown  \is  lo^eWvw,  ^^x  \'«^wv^^' 
seasonable  advice ,  and  can  be  tYiai\iV^\i\^o^  \v'* 
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While  Ihey  spoke  thas ,  ihe  tower  of  the  church ,  and  a  tali 
woodeD  crucifix ,  risiDg  above  the  trees ,  sohwed  that  they  were  at 
the  entrance  of  the  village. 

But  Maitre  Pierre,  deflecting  a  little  from  the  road,  which 
had  now  joined  an  open  and  public  causeway,  said  to  his  com- 
panion, that  the  inn  to  which  he  intended  to  introduce  him  stood 
somewhat  secluded,  and  received  only  the  better  sort  of  travellers. 

'*  If  you  mean  those  who  travel  with  the  better-filled  purses," 
answered  the  Scot,  ''I  am  none  of  the  number,  and  will  rather 
stand  my  chance  of  your  flayers  on  the  highway,  than  of  your 
flayers  in  the  hostelrie." 

^^PasqueS'dieur'  said  his  guide,  *'how  cautious  your 
countrymen  of  Scotland  are!  An  Englishman,  now,  throws 
himself  headlong  into  a  tavern ,  eats  and  drinks  of  the  best,  and 
never  thinks  of  the  reckoning  till  his  belly  is  full.  But  you  forget. 
Master  Quentin ,  since  Quentin  is  your  name ,  you  forget  I  owe 
you  a  breakfast  for  the  wetting  which  my  mistake  procured  you 
—  It  is  the  penance  of  my  offence  towards  you." 

''In  truth ,"  said  the  light-hearted  young  man ,  *' I  had  forgot 
wetting ,  offence ,  and  penance ,  and  all.  I  have  walked  my  clothes 
dry,  or  nearly  so,  but  I  will  not  refuse  your  offer  in  kindness; 
for  my  dinner  yesterday  was  a  light  one,  and  supper  I  had  none. 
Tou  seem  an  old  and  respectable  burgess,  and  I  see  no  reason 
why  I  should  not  accept  your  courtesy.'* 

The  Frenchman  smiled  aside,  for  he  saw  plainly  that  the 
youth,  while  he  was  probably  half  famished,  had  yet  some  difii- 
calty  to  reconcile  himself  to  the  thoughts  of  feeding  at  a  stranger's 
cost,  and  was  endeavouring  to  subdue  his  inward  pride  by  the  re- 
flection, that,  in  such  slight  obligations,  the  acceptor  performed 
as  complaisant  a  part  as  he  by  whom  the  courtesy  was  offered. 

In  the  meanwhile ,  they  descended  a  narrow  lane ,  oversha- 
dowed by  tall  elms,  at  the  bottom  of  which  a  gateway  admitted 
them  into  the  court-yard  of  an  inn  of  unusual  magnitude,  calcu- 
lated for  the  accommodation  of  the  nobles  and  suitors  who  had 
business  at  the  neighbouring  Castle,  where  Net^  ^^\^^m^  ^\A 
on)/  when  such  JiospilalUy  was  altogether  \itiaLN0\4?i^\fc  ^  ^v^ 
LoaisXJ.  permit  any  of  bis  Court  to  ha\e  apatVm^wXs.    K^  *^^^ 
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cheoD,  bearing  ihefleur^de-lys,  hnng  over  the  principal  door  of 
the  large  irregular  building ;  ]^ut  there  was  about  the  yard  and  the 
offices  little  or  none  of  the  bustle  which  in  those  days,  when  at^ 
tendants  were  maintained  both  in  public  and  in  private  houses, 
marked  that  business  was  alive ,  and  custom  plenty.  It  seemed 
as  if  the  stern  and  unsocial  character  of  the  royal  mansion  in  the 
neighbourhood  had  communicated  a  portion  of  its  solemn  and 
terrific  gloom  even  to  a  place  designed,  according  to  universal 
custom  elsewhere,  for  the  temple  of  social  indulgence,  merry 
society,  and  good  cheer. 

Maitre  Pierre,  without  calling  any  one,  and  even  without 
approaching  the  principal  entrance ,  lifted  the  latch  of  a  side  door, 
and  led  the  way  into  a  large  room ,  where  a  fagot  was  blazing  on 
the  hearth ,  and  arrangements  made  for  a  substantial  breakfast. 

^*My  gossip  has  been  careful,"  said  the  Frenchman  to  the 
Scot  —  /'You  must  be  cold,  and  I  have  commanded  a  fire; 
you  must  be  hungry ,  and  you  shall  have  breakfast  presently." 

He  whistled,  and  the  landlord  entered,  —  answered  Maitre 
Pierre's  bonjour  with  a  reverence ,  —  but  in  no  respects  showed 
any  part  of  the  prating  humour  properly  belonging  to  a  French 
publican  of  all  ages. 

^'I  expected  a  gentleman,"  said  Maitre  Pierre,  *'to  ordei 
breakfast  —  Hath  he  done  so?" 

In  answer ,  the  landlord  only  bowed ;  and  while  he  continued 
to  bring ,  and  arrange  upon  the  table ,  the  various  articles  of  t 
comfortable  meal,  omitted  to  extol  their  merits  by  a  single  word. 
And  yet  the  breakfast  merited  such  eulogiums  as  French  hosts 
are  wont  to  confer  upon  their  regales ,  as  the  reader  will  be  in- 
formed in  the  next  Chapter. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

THR    DEJEONEB. 

Sacred  Heaven!  what  masticators  I  what  bread  I 

YQrick*8  Travels. 

Wb  left  our  young  strangw  \\i  ¥tw\t^  ^vVvsav^^  \sv«t^  ^jw 

forlablj  than  he  had  found  ViimseVt  s\Tit^  ^TA^xVsi^xXi'iiXftXYvVs 

of  the  ancient  Gauls.    The  breaUaiSl ,  ^s  ^^YiVoV^Vm^^  w 
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sioD  of  the  last  Chapter,  was  admirable.  There  was  a  pdtS  de 
Pmgordy  OYer  which  a  gastronome  would  have  wished  to  live  and 
die,  like  Homer's  lotus-eaters,  forgetful  of  kin,  native  country, 
aod  all  social  obligations  whatever.  Its  vast  walls  of  magniOcent 
crtist  seemed  raised  like  the  bulwarks  of  some  rich  metropolitan 
city,  an  emblem  of  the  wealth  which  they  are  designed  to  pro- 
tect. There  was  a  delicate  ragout,  with  just  ihsLi  petit  point  de 
i ail  which  Gascons  love,  and  Scottishmen  do  not  hate.  There 
was,  besides,  a  delicate  ham ,  which  had  once  supported  a  noble 
wild  boar  in  the  neighbouring  wood  of  Mountrichart.  There  was 
the  most  exquisite  white  bread,  made  into  little  round  loaves 
called  bouleSf  (whence  the  bakers  took  their  French  name  of 
houlangers,)  of  which  the  crust  was  so  inviting,  that,  even  with 
water  alone ,  it  would  have  been  a  delicacy.  But  the  water  was 
not  alone,  for  there  was  a  flask  of  leather  called  bottrine,  which 
contained  about  a  quart  of  exquisite  Fin  de  Beaulne,  So  many 
good  things  might  have  created  appetite  under  the  ribs  of  death. 
What  effect ,  then ,  must  they  have  produced  upon  a  youngster  of 
scarce  twenty ,  who  (for  the  truth  must  be  told)  had  eaten  little 
for  the  two  last  days,  save  the  scarcely  ripe  fruit  which  chance 
afforded  him  an  opportunity  of  plucking,  and  a  very  moderate 
portion  of  barley-bread?  He  threw  himself  upon  the  ragout,  and 
the  plate  was  presently  vacant  —  he  attacked  the  mighty  pasty, 
marched  deep  into  the  bowels  of  the  land,  and,  seasoning  his 
coormous  meal  with  an  occasional  cup  of  wine,  returned  to  the 
charge  again  and  again ,  to  the  astonishment  of  mine  host,  and  the 
amusement  of  Maitre  Pierre. 

The  latter,  indeed,  probably  because  he  found  himself  the 
anther  of  a  kinder  action  than  he  bad  thought  of,  seemed  delighted 
with  the  appetite  of  the  young  Scot;  and  when ,  at  length ,  he  ob- 
served that  his 'exertions  began  to  languish,    endeavoured  to 
stimulate  him  to  new  efforts ,  by  ordering  confections ,  darioles, 
and  any  other  light  dainties  he  could  think  of,  to  entice  the  ^oulh. 
to  continue  his  weal.     While  thus  engaged,  ^ailxft  Vvw\^'s 
mateoaace  expressed  a  kind  o/good-humour  almosl  «Lmo\3i\iX\^% 
t  bepevoJeoce ,  which  appeared  remote  from  its  otdVaw^  ^'^'^^^^ 
/5//^,  and  severe  character.    The  aged  almost  «\^M^  s^m^^- 
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thize  with  the  eDJoymenls  of  youth,  and  with  its  exertions  of 
every  kind ,  whea  the  mind  of  the  spectator  rests  oo  its  natural 
poise ,  and  is  not  disturbed  by  inward  envy  or  idle  emulation. 

Quentin  Durward  also ,  while  thus  agreeably  employed ,  could 
do  no  otherwise  than  discover  that  the  countenance  of  his  enter- 
tainer, which  he  had  at  first  found  so  unprepossessing,  mended 
when  it  was  seen  under  the  influence  of  the  Fin  de  Beaulne,  and 
there  was  kindness  in  the  tone  with  which  he  reproached  Maitre 
Pierre,  that  he  amused  himself  with  laughing  at  his  appetite, 
without  eating  any  thing  himself.  ' 

*' I  am  doing  penance,"  said  Maitre  Pierre ,  *^  and  may  not  eat 
any  thing  before  noon ,  save  some  comfiture  and  a  cup  of  water.  — 
Bid  yonder  lady,"  he  added,  turning  to  the  innkeeper,  ^'briDg 
them  hither  to  me." 

The  innkeeper  left  the  room ,  and  Maitre  Pierre  proceeded,  — 
**We]I,  h£|ve  I  kept  faith  with  you  concerning  the  breakfast  I 
promised  you?" 

**The  best  meal  I  have  eaten,"  said  the  youth,  *' since  I  left 
Glen-houlakin." 

**Glen  —  what?"  demanded  Maitre  Pierre;  **are  you  going 
to  raise  the  devil,  that  you  use  such  long-tailed  words?" 

^'Glen-houlakin,"  answered  Quentin,  good-humouredly, 
"which  is  to  say  the  Glen  of  the  Midges,  is  the  name  of  our  aa- 
cient  patrimony,  my  good  Sir.  You  have  bought  the  right  to 
laugh  at  the  sound,  if  you  please." 

'^I  have  not  theleastinlention  to  offend,"  said  the  old  man; 
"but  I  was  about  to  say,  since  you  like  your  present  meal  so 
well ,  that  the  Scottish  Archers  of  the  guard  eat  as  good  a'  one ,  or 
abetter,  everyday." 

"No  wonder,"  said  Durward;  "for  if  they  be  shut  up  in  the 
swallows*  nests  all  night,  they  must  needs  have  a  curious  appetite 
in  the  morning." 

"  And  plenty  to  gratify  it  upon ,"  said  Maitre  Pierre.     ' '  They 
need  not,  like  theBurgundians,  chouse  a  bare  back,  that  they 
ma/  baye  a  full  belly  —  iVie^  dtessWV^  t^\3L\iV&^  ^\A\%^^\.\^ 
dblfots/' 

"It  is  well  for  them ,"  said  Bux^ aid. 
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'^And  wherefore  vill  you  not  take  service  here ,  yonng  man? 
Tour  node  might,  I  dare  say,  have  yon  placed  on  the  file  when 
there  should  a  vacancy  occur.  And,  hark  in  yonrear,  I  myself 
bive  some  little  interest ,  and  might  be  of  some  use  to  you.  You 
cm  ride ,  I  presume ,  as  well  as  draw  the  bow?  " 

'*  Our  race  are  as  good  horsemen  as  ever  put  a  plated  shoe  into 
a  steel  stirrup ;  and  I  know  not  but  I  might  accept  of  your  kind 
offer.  Tet,  look  you,  food  and  raiment  are  needful  things ,  but, 
in  my  case,  men  think  of  honour,  and  advancement,  and  brave 
deeds  of  arms.  Your  King  Louis  —  God  bless  him,  for  he  is  a 
friend  and  ally  of  Scotland  —  but  he  lies  here  In  this  castle,  or 
only  rides  about  from  one  fortified  town  to  another;  and  gains 
cities  and  provinces  by  politic  embassies ,  and  not  in  fair  fighting. 
Now,  for  me ,  I  am  of  the  Douglases'  mind ,  who  always  kept  the 
fields,  because  they  loved  better  to  hear  the  lark  sing  than  the 
mouse  squeak." 

'*  Young  man  "  said  Maitre  Pierre,  **do  not  judge  too  rashly 
of  the  actions  of  sovereigns.  Louis  seeks  to  spare  the  blood  of 
bis  subjects,  and  cares  not  for  his  own.  He  showed  himself  a 
man  of  courage  at  Montl'h^ry." 

'*  Ay ,  but  that  was  some  dozen  years  ago  or  more,"  answered 
the  youth.  —  **I  should  like  to  follow  a  master  that  would  keep 
liis  honour  as  bright  as  his  shield ,  and  always  venture  foremost 
in  the  very  throng  of  the  battle." 

*'Why  did  you  not  tarry  at  Brussels,  then,  with  the  Duke  of 
Burgundy?  He  would  put  you  in  the  way  to  have  your  bones 
broken  every  day;  and ,  rather  than  fail ,  would  do  the  job  for  you 
himself  —  especially  if  he  heard  that  you  had  beaten  his 
forester." 

''Very  true,"  said  Qnentin;  *^my  unhappy  chance  has  shut 
that  door  against  me." 

**Nay ,  there  are  plenty  of  dare-devils  abroad,  with  whom  mad 
youngsters  may  find  service,"  said  his  adviser.  *'What  think 
you ,  for  example ,  of  WWutm  de  ia  Marck?  ** 

'*Wliat!"  excla/wed DurwBTd,  • 'serve Him ^U\iWv^1^«M^  — 
serve  the  Wild  Boar  0/ Ardennes  —  a  captam  ot  mWa^i^xs  wA 

T^T^Jtr'' ''''  -  '^''^  '^  «^«  ^or  the  va\u.  ol\.Vs  ^^X.--- 
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dine ,  and  who  slays  priests  and  pilgrims  as  if  they  were  so  man^ 
lance-knights  and  men-at-arms?  It  would  be  a  blot  on  my 
father's  scutcheon  for  ever/' 

**  Well ,  my  young  hot-blood ,"  replied  Maitre  Pierre ,  "  if  yoa 
hold  the  Sanglier  too  unscrupulous,  wherefore  not  follow  the 
young  Duke  of  Gueldres?"  * 

*^  Follow  the  foul  fiend  as  soon/'  said  Quentin.  **  Hark  in  your 
ear  —  he  is  a  burden  too  heavy  for  earth  to  carry  —  hell  gapes  for 
him!  Men  say  that  he  keeps  his  own  father  imprisoned,  and  that 
he  has  even  struck  him  —  Can  you  believe  it?" 

Maitre  Pierre  seemed  somewhat  disconcerted  with  the  naive 
horror  with  which  the  young  Scotsman  spoke  of  filial  ingratitude, 
and  he  answered,  **You  know  not,  young  man,  how  short  a  while 
the  relations  of  blood  subsist  amongst  those  of  elevated  rank ;  " 
then  changed  the  tone  of  feeling  in  which  he  had  begun  to  speak* 
and  added,  gaily,  ^* besides,  if  the  Duke  has  beaten  his  father,  I 
warrant  you  his  father  hath  beaten  him  of  old ,  so  it  is  but  a  clear^ 
ing  of  scores." 

*^ I  marvel  to  hear  you  speak  thus,"  said  the  Scot,  colouring 
with  indignation;  *^gray  hairs  such  as  yours  ought  to  have  fitter 
Subjects  for  jesting.  If  the  old  Duke  did  beat  his  son  in  childhood, 
he  beat  him  not  enough ;  for  better  he  had  died  under  the  rod, 
than  have  lived  to  make  the  Christian  world  ashamed  that  such  a 
monster  had  ever  been  baptized." 

*^  At  this  rate,"  said  Maitre  Pierre,  ^^as  you  weigh  the  charac^ 
ters  of  each  prince  and  leader,  I  think  you  had  better  become  a 
captain  yourself;  for  where  will  one  so  wise  find  a  chieftain  fit  to 
command  him?" 

^^You  laugh  at  me,  Maitre  Pierre/'  said  the  youth,  good- 
humouredly,  *^and  perhaps  you  are  right;  but  you  have  not  named 
a  man  who  is  a  gallant  leader,  and  keeps  a  brave  party  up  here, 
under  whom  a  man  might  seek  service  well  enough." 

**I  cannot  guess  whom  you  mean." 

*'Wh7,  he  that  hangs  like  Mahomet's  coffin  (a  curse  be  upon 
Mabomet !)  between  the  two  loadsloncis  —  V^  vii^v  \!kft  \kwv  ^as^. 
call  either  Freoch  or  BurgundVati ,  \i\iV  \<\vo  Y.\iws  v^  VOA^  ^ 

♦    Seel^oteB.    Duke  o/ Gucldteu 
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balance  between  them  both ,  and  makes  both  of  them  fear  and 
serve  him ,  for  as  great  princes  as  they  be." 

"I  cannot  guess  whom  you  mean,"  said  Maitre  Pierre, 
thongbtfuily. 

"Why,  whom  should  I  mean  but  the  noble  Louis  de  Luxem- 
bourg, Count  of  Saint  Paul,  the  High  Constable  of  France? 
Yonder  he  makes  his  place  good,  with  his  gallant  little  army,  hold- 
ing bis  head  as  high  as  either  King  Louis  or  Duke  Charles,  and 
balancing  between  them,  like  the  boy  who  stands  on  the  midst  of 
a  plank,  while  two  others  are  swinging  on  the  opposite  ends."  * 

*'He  is  in  danger  of  the  worst  fall  of  the  three,"  said  Maitre 
Pierre.  **And  hark  ye ,  my  young  friend ,  you  who  hold  pillaging 
SQcb  a  crime,  do  you  Icnow  that  your  politic  Count  of  Saint  Paul 
was  the  first  who  set  the  example  of  burning  the  country  during  the 
time  of  war?  and  that  before  the  shameful  devastation  which  he 
committed,  open  towns  and  villages ,  which  made  no  resistance, 
vere  spared  on  ail  sides?  " 

'*Nay,  faith,"  said  Durward,  **  if  that  be  the  case,  I  shall  begin 
to  tbink  no  one  of  these  great  men  is  much  better  than  another, 
aod  that  a  choice  among  them  is  but  like  choosing  a  tree  to  be 
hung  upon.  But  this  Count  de  Saint  Paul ,  this  Constable ,  hath 
possessed  himself  by  clean  conveyance  of  the  town  which  takes  its 
name  from  my  honoured  saint  and  patron.  Saint  Quentin,"**  (here 
be  crossed  himself,)  **add  methinks,  were  I  dwelling  there ,  my 
boly  patron  would  keep  some  look-out  for  me  —  be  has  not  so 
many  named  after  him  as  your  more  popular  saints  —  and  yet  he 
must  have  forgotten  me,  poor  Quentin  Durward,  his  spiritual 
god-son,  since  he  lets  me  go  one  day  without  food,  and  leaves  me 
tbeneit  morning  to  the  harbourage  of  Saint  Julian,  and  the  chance 
courtesy  of  a  stranger,  purchased  by  a  ducking  in  the  renowned 
river  Cher ,  or  one  of  its  tributaries." 

^'Blaspheme  not  the  saints,  my  young  friend,"  said  Maitre 
Pierre.    ** Saint  Julian  is  the  faithful  patron  of  travellers;  and. 


♦    See  7^016  C.    TAe  Constable  Saint  Paul, 
'*  it  was  by  bis  possession  of  this  town  ot  Saml  QuewWti  VXi^V.  >^^ 
^bfm''  7^  ^^'^  '^  ^""^  ^"  ^''®*®  political  inln^vm ,  ^\i\<i\i  ^^^^ 
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peradventare,  the  blessed  Saint  Quentin  hath  done  more  an 
better  for  thee  than  thou  art  aware  of." 

As  he  spoke ,  the  door  opened ,  and  a  girl ,  rather  above  tha 
under  fifteen  years  old,  entered  with  a  platter,  covered  wit 
damask,  on  which  was  placed  a  small  saucer  of  the  tried  plum! 
which  have  always  added  to  the  reputation  of  Tours,  and  a  cup  < 
the  curiously  chased  plate  which  the  goldsmiths  of  that  city  we] 
anciently  famous  for  executing  with  a  delicacy  of  workmanship  th 
distinguished  them  from  the  other  cities  of  France,  and  even  ei 
celled  the  skill  of  the  metropolis.  The  form  of  the  goblet  was  i 
elegant,  that  Durward  thought  not  of  observing  closely  whether  tl 
material  was  of  silver,  or,  like  what  had  been  placed  before  himsel 
of  a  baser  metal,  but  so  well  burnished  as  to  resemble  the  richer  on 

But  the  sight  of  the  young  person  by  whom  this  service  wi 
executed ,  attracted  Durward's  attention  far  more  than  the  pel 
minutis  of  the  duty  which  she  performed. 

He  speedily  made  the  discovery,  that  a  quantity  of  long  bla( 
tresses,  which,  in  the  maiden  fashion  of  his  own  country,  we 
unadorned  by  any  ornament,  except  a  single  chaplet  lightly  wovi 
out  of  ivy  leaves,  formed  a  veil  around  a  countenance ,  which. 
Its  regular  features,  dark  eyes,  and  pensive  expression,  resembli 
that  of  Melpomene,  though  there  was  a  faint  glow  on  the  chee 
and  an  intelligence  on  the  lips  and  in  the  eye ,  which  made  it  see 
that  gaiety  was  not  foreign  to  a  countenance  so  expressive,  althouj 
it  might  not  be  its  mostliabitual  expression.  Quentin  even  thoug 
he  could  discern  that  depressing  circumstances  were  the  cau 
why  a  countenance  so  young  and  so  lovely  was  graver  than  belon 
to  early  beauty;  and  as  the  romantic  imagination  of  youth  is  rap 
in  drawing  conclusions  from  slight  premises ,  he  was  pleased 
infer,  from  what  follows ,  that  the  fate  of  this  beautiful  vision  w 
wrapped  in  silence  and  mystery. 

**How  now,  Jacqueline !"  said  Maitre  Pierre,  when  she  enter 
the  apartment  —  ''Wherefore  this?  Did  I  not  desire  that  Dae 
Perette  should  bring  what  I  wanted?  —  Pasques-dieu!  —  Is  sh 
or  does  she  think  herself,  too  good  lo  setNe  m^^.'* 

*^My  kinswoman  is  ill  at  ease/'  ans'weted ^aLt^\>Y^\\vi^^ Vo. ^>b 
riedjet  a  humble  tone ;  *'  ill  at  ease ,  a\:vd^^^V?»>^^^  OaawiX^^x 
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*<Sfae  keeps  it  alone ^  I  hope!"  replied  Maitre  Pierre,  with 
some  emphasis;  '*I  am  vieitx  routier,  and  nooe  of  those  upon 
vhom  feigned  disorders  pass  for  apologies." 

Jacqueline  turned  pale,  and  even  tottered  at  the  answer  of 
Uaitre  Pierre ;  for  it  must  be  owned ,  that  his  voice  and  looks ,  at 
all  times  harsh,  caustic,  and  unpieasing,  had,  when  he  expressed 
anger  or  suspicion ,  an  effect  both  sinister  and  alarming. 

The  mountain  chivalry  of  Quentin  Durward  was  instantly 
avakened,and  he  hastened  to  approach  Jacqueline,  and  relieve  her 
of  the  burden  she  bore,  and  which  she  passively  resigned  to  him, 
while,  with  a  timid  and  anxious  look,  she  watched  the  countenance 
of  the  angry  burgess.  It  was  not  in  nature  to  resist  the  piercing 
and  pity-craving  expression  of  her  looks ,  and  Maitre  Pierre  pro- 
ceeded, not  merely  with  an  air  of  diminished  displeasure,  but 
with  as  much  gentleness  as  he  could  assume  in  countenance  and 
maaoer,  *'  I  blame  not  thee ,  Jacqueline  ,  and  thou  art  too  young 
to  be,  what  it  is  pity  to  think  thou  must  be  one  day  —  a  false  and 
treacherous  thing,  like  the  rest  of  thy  giddy  sex.  No  man  ever 
llTed  to  man's  estate ,  but  he  had  the  opportunity  to  know  you  all.* 
Here  is  a  Scottish  cavalier  will  tell  you  the  same." 

Jacqueline  looked  for  an  instant  on  the  young  stranger  as  if  to 
obey  Maitre  Pierre,  but  the  glance,  momentary  as  it  was,  appeared 
to  Durward  a  pathetic  appeal  to  him  for  support  and  sympathy; 
and  with  the  promptitude  dictated  by  the  feelings  of  youth ,  and 
the  romantic  veneration  for  the  female  sex  inspired  by  his  educa- 
tion, he  answered  hastily,  *^ That  he  would  throw  down  his  gage 
to  any  antagonist,  of  equal  rank  and  equal  age,  who  should  pre- 
sume to  say  such  a  countenance,  as  that  which  he  now  looked  upon 
could  be  animated  by  other  than  the  purest  and  the  truest  mind." 

The  young  woman  grew  deadly  pale ,  and  cast  an  apprehensive 
glance  upon  Mai^e  Pierre ,  in  whom  the  bravado  of  the  young 
gallant  seemed  only  to  excite  laughter,  more  scornful  than  applau- 
sive.   Quentin ,  whose  second  thoughts  generally  cou^^Va^  >\v^ 

*  ff  'Wf  « iP^/f  oriouis's  very  unamiable  cbataclet ,  mv^  i^^vvVj 
^BL'LJrfnJll  ^^[^''«'°ed  a  great  contempt  lot  vYie^  Mtiii.ex%VTCii<^- 
,  andaoth^a  for  ibe  character,  of  the  fair  sex. 
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first ,  though  sometimes  after  they  had  found  utterance ,  hiashed 
deeply  at  having  uttered  what  might  be  construed  into  an  empty 
boast,  in  presence  of  an  old  man  of  a  peaceful  profession ;  and  as 
a  sort  of  just  and  appropriate  penance,  resolved  patiently  to  submit 
to  the  ridicule  which  he  had  incurred.  He  offered  the  cup  and 
trencher  to  Maitre  Pierre  with  a  blush  in  his  cheek,  and  a  humilia- 
tion of  countenance,  which  endeavoured  to  disguise  itself  under 
an  embarrassed  smile. 

**You  are  a  foolish  young  man/'  said  Maitre  Pierre,  '^aod 
know  as  little  of  women  as  of  princes,  —  whose  hearts/'  he  said, 
crossing  himself  devoutly ,  *'•  God  keeps  in  his  right  hand." 

*'And  who  keeps  those  of  the  women  then?"  said  Quenlio, 
resolved,  if  he  could  help  it,  not  to  be  borne  down  by  the  assumed 
superiority  of  this  extraordinary  old  man,  whose  lofty  and  careless 
manner  possessed  an  influence  over  him  of  which  he  felt  ashamed. 

*'I  am  afraid  you  must  ask  of  them  in  another  quarter,"  said 
Maitre  Pierre,  composedly. 

Quentin  was  again  rebuffed,  but  not  utterly  disconcerted. 
"Surely/'  he  said  to  himself,  **  I  do  not  pay  this  same  burgess  of 
Tours  all  the  deference  which  I  yield  him,  on  account  of  the  mi- 
serable obligation  of  a  breakfast,  though  it  was  a  right  good  and 
substantial  meal.  Dogs  and  hawks  are  attached  by  feeding  only -^ 
man  must  have  kindness,  if  you  would  bind  him  with  the  cords  of 
affection  and  obligation.  But  he  is  an  extraordinary  person ;  and 
that  beautiful  emanation  that  is  even  now  vanishing  —  surely  a 
thing  so  fair  belongs  not  to  this  mean  place,  belongs  not  even  to  the 
money-gathering  merchant  himself,  though  he  seems  to  exert  au- 
thority  over  her,  as  doubtless  he  does  over  all  whom  chance  brings 
within  his  little  circle.  It  is  wonderful  what  ideas  of  consequence 
these  Flemings  and  Frenchmen  attach  to  wealth  —  so  much  more 
than  wealth  deserves,  that  I  suppose  this  old  me/chant  thinks  the 
civility  I  pay  (o  his  age  is  given  to  his  money  —  I,  a  Scottish  gen- 
tleman of  blood  and  coat-armour,  and  he  a  mechanic  of  Tours!' 

Sacb  were  the  thoughts  which  hastily  traversed  the  mind  o 

youog  Darward ;  while  Maitre  PieTT%  sa\A  m\^  «l  ?»\!d:A^^  ^w^ ^^ 

Bame  time  patting  Jacqueline's  bead ,  Itom  '«^\Oa.\k».\\%^^'«y^ 

Joog  tresses,   *  *  This  young  man  N«l\\  sene  m^,  ^^^Q^^Vaa  — ' 
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mayst  withdraw.    I  will  tell  thy  negligent  kinswoman  she  does  ill 
to  expose  thee  to  be  gazed  on  annecessarily." 

"It  was  only  to  wait  on  you  /'  said  the  maiden.  ^'  I  trust  you 
will  not  be  displeased  with  my  kinswoman ,  since  — " 

"Pasques'dieu!**  said  tlae  merchant,  interrupting  her,  but 
not  harshly,  '*  do  you  bandy  words  with  me,  you  brat,  or  stay  you 
to  gaze  upon  the  youngster  here?  —  Begone  —  he  is  noble,  and 
his  services  will  suffice  me." 

Jacqueline  vanished;  and  so  much  was  Quentin  Durward  in- 
terested in  her  sudden  disappearance,  that  it  broke  his  previous 
thread  of  reflection ,  and  he  complied  mechanically,  when  Maitre 
Pierre  said ,  in  the  tone  of  one  accustomed  to  be  obeyed ,  as  he 
threw  himself  carelessly  upon  a  large  easy  chair,  ** Place  that  tray 
heside  me." 

The  merchant  then  let  his  dark  eyebrows  sink  over  his  keen 
€yes,  so  that  the  last  became  scarce  visible,  or  but  shot  forth 
occasionally  a  quick  and  vivid  ray ,  like  those  of  the  sun  setting 
hehind  a  dark  cloud ,  through  which  its  beams  are  occasionally 
darted ,  but  singly ,  and  for  an  instant. 

"That  is  a  beautiful  creature,"  said  the  old  man  at  last,  rai- 
sing his  head,  and  looking  steadily  and  firmly  at  Quentin ,  when  he 
put  the  question  —  "a  lovely  girl  to  be  the  servant  of  an  aubergef 
—  she  might  grace  the  board  of  an  honest  burgess ;  but 't  is  a  vile 
education ,  a  base  origin.** 

It  sometimes  happens  that  a  chance  shot  will  demolish  a  noble 
castle  in  the  air,  and  the  architect  on  such  occasions  entertains 
little  good-will  towards  him  who  fires  it,  although  the  damage  on 
the  offender's  part  may  be  wholly  unintentional.  Quentin  was 
disconcerted ,  and  was  disposed  to  be  angry  —  he  himself  knew 
Dot  why  —  with  this  old  man ,  for  acquainting  him  that  this  beau- 
tiful creature  was  neither  more  nor  less  than  what  her  occupation 
announced  —  the  servant  of  the  auberge  —  an  upper  servant, 
indeed ,  and  probably  a  niece  of  the  landlord ,  or  such  like ;  but 
still  a  domestic,  and  ohViged  to  comply  wll\i  lYie  YvvxmQ>»  q\^^ 
ntstomers,  ^ad  particularly  of  Mtklire  ViQXX^  ^  'vYio  ^Tc\i^\^  ^J^s^^ 

imcieacy  of  whims,  and  was  rich  eDouRhlo  eusux^  \Xi««^^^^^ 
eadedto* 
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The  thought,  the  liDgering  thought ,  again  returned  on  him, 
that  he  ought  to  make  the  old  gentleman  understand  the  differeoci 
betwixt  their  conditions,  and  call  on  him  to  mark,  that,  how 
rich  soever  he  might  be ,  his  wealth  put  him  on  no  level  with  a 
Durwardof  Glen>houlakin.  Yet,  whenever  he  looked  onMaitre 
Pierre's  countenance  with  such  a  purpose,  there  was,  notwith- 
standing the  downcast  look,  pinched  features,  and  mean  and 
miserly  dress ,  something  which  prevented  the  young  man  from 
asserting  the  superiority  over  the  merchant  which  he  conceived 
himself  to  possess.  On  the  contrary,  the  oftener  and  more  fiiedly 
Quentin  looked  at  him ,  the  stronger  became  his  curiosity  to  know 
who  or  what  this  man  actually  was;  and  he  set  him  down  inter- 
nally for  at  least  a  Syndic  or  high  magistrate  of  Tours ,  or  one  who 
was,  in  some  way  or  other,  in  the  full  habit  of  exacting  and  re- 
ceiving deference. 

Meantime,  the  merchant  seemed  again  sunk  into  a  reverie, 
from  which  he  raised  himself  only,  to  make  the  sign  of  the  cross 
devoutly,  and  to  eat  some  of  the  dried  fruit,  with  a  morsel  of 
biscuit.  He  then  signed  to  Quentin  to  give  him  the  cup ,  adding, 
however,  by  way  of  question,  as  he  presented  it  —  **You  are 
noble,  you  say?" 

*^  I  surely  am,"  replied  the  Scot,  '*  if  fifteen  descents  can  make 
me  so  —  So  i  told  you  before.  But  do  not  constrain  yourself  on 
that  account ,  Maitre  Pierre  —  I  have  always  been  taught  it  is  the 
duty  of  the  young  to  assist  the  more  aged." 

^^An  excellent  maxim,"  said  the  merchant,  availing himsell 
of  the  youth's  assistance  in  handing  the  cup ,  and  filling  it  from  i 
ewer  which  seemed  of  the  same  materials  with  the  goblet,  withoul 
any  of  those  scruples  in  point  of  propriety  which,  perhaps, 
Quentin  had  expected  to  excite. 

**The  devil  take  the  ease  and  familiarity  of  this  old  mechanica 
burgher,"  said  Durward  once  more  to  himself;  he ''uses  th< 
attendance  of  a  noble  Scottish  gentleman  with  as  little  ceremony  ai 
I  would  that  of  a  gillie  from  Glen-isla." 

77ie merchant,  in  the  meaa^\\\\e,  Yi^N v(i%  ^Ti\%\v^^  V\&  cak^q 

water,  said  to  his  compamon,  *'¥totft  vVv^  x«i«\ -^xnJo. -vXsLxea.^i 

seem  to  relish  the  Fin  de  Beaulne ,  \  ^«lWC.^  ^^^  ^q\\\  \i^v  < 
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mach  to  pledge  me  in  this  elemental  liquor.  But  I  have  an  eliiir 
about  me  which  can  convert  even  the  rock  water  into  the  richest 
wines  of  France." 

As  he  spoke ,  he  took  a  large  purse  from  his  bosom ,  made  of 
the  fur  of  the  sea-otter,  and  streamed  a  shower  of  small  silver 
pieces  into  the  goblet ,  until  the  cup ,  which  was  but  a  small  one, 
vas  more  than  half  full. 

"You  have  reason  to  be  more  thankful,  young  man,"  said 
Maitre  Pierre ,  **both  to  your  patron  Saint  Quentin,  and  to  Saint 
jQliau ,  than  you  seemed  to  be  but  now.  I  would  advise  you  to 
bestow  alms  in  their  name.  Remain  in  this  hostelry  until  you 
see  your  kinsman ,  Le  Balafr^ ,  who  will  be  relieved  from  guard  in 
the  afternoon.  I  will  cause  him  to  be  acquainted  that  he  may  find 
joa  here ,  for  I  have  business  in  the  Castle.*' 

Quentin  Durward  would  have  said  something  to  have  excused 
himself  from  accepting  the  profuse  liberality  of  his  new  friend ; 
but  Haitre  Pierre,  bending  his  dark  brows,  and  erecting  his 
stooping  figure  into  an  attitude  of  more  dignity  than  he  had  yet 
seen  him  assume ,  said,  in  a  tone  of  authority,  ''No  reply,  young 
man,  but  do  what  you  are  commanded." 

With  these  words  he  left  the  apartment ,  making  a  sign ,  as  he 
departed,  that  Quentin  must  not  follow  him. 

The  young  Scotsman  stood  astounded ,  and  knew  not  what  to 
think  of  the  matter.    His  first  most  natural ,  though  perhaps  not 
most  dignified  impulse ,  drove  him  to  peep  into  the  silver  goblet, 
which  assuredly  was  more  than  half  full  of  silver  pieces  to  the 
number  of  several  scores,  of  which  perhaps  Quentin  had  never 
called  twenty  his  own  at  one  time  during  the  course  of  his  whole 
life.    But  could  he  reconcile  it  to  bis  dignity  as  a  gentleman ,  to 
accept  the  money  of  this  wealthy  plebeian  ?  —  This  was  a  trying 
question ;  for,  though  he  had  secured  a  good  breakfast,  it  was  no 
great  reserve  upon  which  to  travel  either  back  to  Dijon,  in  case 
he  chose  to  hazard  the  wrath ,  and  enter  the  service  of  the  Duko 
of  Burgundy ,  or  to  Saint  Quentin ,  if  he  fixed  ^xi  lYk^V.  ^l  >^<^^*(^'(i'- 
f^USaiotPaul;  for  to  one  of  those  powers,  U  noVV^  V>afelS:\xv% 
^France,  be  was  determined  lo  offer  his  services.    ^ft^^tV«^% 
f^^tbe  Wisest  resolution  In  the  circumstances ,  \u  t«^^\\\t^%^^'^^ 
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guided  by  the  advice  of  h|s  uncle;  and ,  in  the  meantime,  hepn 
the  money  into  his  velvet  hawking-poach ,  and  called  for  the  land 
lord  of  the  house ,  in  order  to  restore  the  silver  cup  —  resolvlDg 
at  the  same  time,  to  ask  him  some  questions  about  this  liben 
and  authoritative  merchant. 

The  man  of  the  house  appeared  presently ;  and ,  if  not  mot 
communicative,  was  at  least  more  loquacious,  than  he  had  bee 
formerly.  He  positively  declined  to  take  back  the  silver  cup.'  1 
was  none  of  his ,  he  said ,  but  Maitre  Pierre's ,  who  had  bestowe 
it  on  his  guest.  He  had,  indeed,  four  s\\y  er  hanaps  of  his  oyii 
which  had  been  left  him  by  his  grandmother,  of  happy  memor 
but  no  more  like  the  beautiful  carving  of  that  in  his  guest's  banc 
than  a  peach  was  like  a  turnip ,  —  that  was  one  of  the  famous  cup 
of  Tours,  wrought  by  Martin  Dominique,  an  artist  who  migl 
brag  all  Paris. 

*^  And ,  pray ,  who  is  this  Maitre  Pierre  "  said  Durward ,  intei 
rupting  him ,  '*  who  confers  such  valuable  gifts  on  strangers?" 

*' Who  is  Maitre  Pierre?"  said  the  host ,  dropping  the  words  i 
slowly  from  his  mouth ,  as  if  he  had  been  distilling  them. 

**Ay,"  said  Durward,  hastily  and  peremptorily,  *<  who  is  th 
Maitre  Pierre ,  and  why  does  he  throw  about  his  bounties  in  tb 
fashion?  And  who  is  the  butcherly-looking  fellow  whom  he  sei 
forward  to  order  breakfast?" 

"Why ,  fair  Sir ,  as  to  who  Maitre  Pierre  is ,  you  should  ha^ 
asked  the  question  of  himself;  and  for  the  gentleman  who  ordere 
breakfast  to  be  made  ready ,  may  God  keep  us  from  his  closer  a< 
quaintance ! " 

**There  is  something  mysterious  in  all  this,"  said  the  yoni 
Scot.     "  This  Maitre  Pierre  tells  me  he  is  a  merchant." 

**Andifhe  toldyouso,"  said  the  innkeeper,  **  surely  he  is 
merchant." 

* ^  What  CO  mmodities  does  he  deal  in ? " 

*'0h,  many  a  fair  matter  of  traffic,"  said  the  host;  *'ar 

especlaUy  he  has  set  up  silk  manufactories  here  which  match  thoi 

rich  bales  that  the  Venetians  bntv^  ^tom\\i^\«L  ^\i^  ^^>Jcia:\,  X< 

might  see  the  rowa  of  mu\beTT'ii-U%fts  «&  '^ckVi  ^^m^Xv^^t, 

piaated  by  Mf aitre  Pierre's  commaiid ,  \»  U^^  v\i^  «c;jfc-^^^\sffl 


75 

'*  And  that  yoang  person  who  brought  io  the  confections,  who 
is  she ,  my  good  friend  ?  "  said  the  guest. 

"My  lodger,  Sir,  with  her  guardian,  some  sort  of  aunt  or 
kinswoman ,  as  I  tbinlt , "  replied  the  innlceeper. 

"And  do  you  usually  employ  your  guests  in  waiting  on  each 
otlier?"  said  Durward ;  "  for  I  observed  that  Maitre  Pierre  would 
take  nothing  from  your  hand ,  or  that  of  your  attendant." 

"Rich  men  may  have  their  fancies,  for  they  can  pay  for  them," 
said  the  landlord ;  'Uhis  is  not  the  first  time  that  Maitre  Pierre  has 
fooDd  the  true  way  to  make  gentlefolks  serve  at  his  beck." 

The  young  Scotsman  felt  somewhat  offended  at  the  insinuation ; 
but,  disguising  his  resentment,  he  asked  whether  he  could  be 
accommodated  with  an  apartment  at  this  place  for  a  day,  and 
perhaps  longer. 

"Certainly,"  the  innkeeper  replied;  **for  whatever  time  he 
was  pleased  to  command  it." 

"  Could  he  be  permitted , "  he  asked ,  ^*  to  pay  his  respects  to 
the  ladies ,  whose  fellow-lodger  he  was  about  to  become?" 

The  innkeeper  was  uncertain.  *'  They  went  not  abroad , "  he 
said,  **and  received  no  one  at  home." 

"With  the  exception,  I  presume,  of  Maitre  Pierre?"  said. 
Durward. 

'*I  am  not  at  liberty  to  name  any  eiceptions/'  answered  the 
man,  firmly  but  respectfully. 

Quentin,  who  carried  the  notions  of  his  own  importance  pretty 
kigh,  considering  how  destitute  he  was  of  means  to  support  them, 
being  somewhat  mortified  by  the  innkeeper's  reply,  did  not  hesi- 
tate to  avail  himself  of  a  pratice  common  enough  in  that  age. 
"Carry  to  the  ladies,"  he  said,  **a  flask  of  vemdi^  with  my 
bumble  duty;  and  say,  that  Quentin  Durward,  of  the  house  of 
Gleo-houlakin,  a  Scottish  cavalier  of  honour,  and  now  their  fellow- 
lodger,  desires  the  permission  to  dedicate  his  homage  to  them  in 
(personal  interview." 

The  messenger  departed,  and  returned ,  almost  \TisVw\VVj  ^-^VJol 
Aetbaoks  of  the  ladies,  wAo  declined  the  proffwed  Mt^sXita^^N.-* 
-««/,  w/iAtAe/racknowledgmeats  to  theScoUish  C5i\a\w,Tfe%t^vv^^ 
«f/,  r^jdfng  there  ia  privacy,  they  could  uol  tec^VNe  \As  ^^^^' 
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Quentio  bit  his  lip ,  took  a  cup  of  (he  rejected  vemdty  vbici 
the  host  bad  placed  on  the  table.  '^By  the  mass,  but  this  is 
strange  country/'  said  he  to  himself,  ^^ where  merchants  aoi 
mechanics  exercise  the  manners  and  munificence  of  nobles,  an 
little  travelling  damsels,  who  hold  their  court  in  a  ca^are^,  kee 
their  state  like  disguised  princesses !  I  will  see  that  black-browe 
maiden  again ,  or  it  will  go  hard ,  however ; "  and  having  forme 
this  prudent  resolution,  he  demanded  to  be  conducted  to  tb 
apartment  which  he  was  to  call  his  own. 

The  landlord  presently  ushered  him  up  a  turret  staircase,  an 
from  thence  along  a  gallery,  with  many  doors  opening  from  i 
like  those  of  cells  in  a  convent ;  a  resemblance  which  our  youD 
hero ,  who  recollected ,  with  much  ennui ,  an  early  specimen  of 
monastic  life,  was  far  from  admiring.  The  host  paused  at  tb 
very  end  of  the  gallery ,  selected  a  key  from  the  large  bunch  whic 
he  carried  at  his  girdle ,  opened  the  door ,  and  showed  his  gue: 
the  interior  of  a  turret-chamber ,  small ,  indeed ,  but  which ,  beic 
clean  and  solitary,  and  having  the  pallet  bed ,  and  the  few  artich 
of  furniture,  in  unusually  good  order^  seemed,  on  the  whole, 
little  palace. 

*'  I  hope  you  will  find  your  dwelling  agreeable  here ,  fair  Sir 
said  the  landlord.  —  ''I  am  bound  to  pleasure  every  friend 
Maitre  Pierre.'' 

^* Oh,  happy  ducking!"  exclaimed  QuenlinDurward,  cuttii 
a  caper  on  the  floor,  so  soon  as  his  host  had  retired :  '^  Never  can 
good  luck  in  a  better  or  a  wetter  form.  I  have  been  fairly  delug( 
by  my  good  fortune." 

As  he  spoke  thus,  he  stepped  towards  the  little  window,  whic 

as  the  turret  projected  considerably  from  the  principal  line  oft: 

building,  not  only  commanded  a  very  pretty  garden,  of  spr 

extent,  belonging  to  the  inn,  but  overlooked,  beyond  its  bou 

dary ,  a  pleasant  grove  of  those  very  mulberry-trees ,  which  Mail 

Pierre  was  said  to  have  planted  for  the  support  of  the  silk-won 

Besides,  turning  the  eye  from  these  more  remote  objects,  ai 

Jookiag straight  along  the  waW,  lYie  lutxftV.  o^ ^Mtw\A\i'«%s» ^\>V^<^ 

to  aootber  lurret,  and  the  l\U\e  mudo^  ^\.  -^ViKtVXi^i  %\^j^^^ 

maoded  a  similar  little  window ,  in  a  <iwtiia^^^^va%^x^\^^ 


liog.  Now ,  it  would  be  diflScult  for  a  man  twenty  years 
in  Quentin ,  to  say  why  this  locality  interested  him  more 
ler  the  pleasant  garden  or  the  grove  of  mulberry-trees; 
!  eyes  which  have  been  used  for  forty  years  and  upwards, 
I  indifference  on  little  turret-windows,  though  the  lattice 
>pen  to  admid  the  air ,  while  the  shutter  is  half  closed  to 
he  sun,  or  perhaps  a  too  curious  eye  —  nay,  even  though 
ig  on  the  one  side  of  the  casement  a  lute ,  partly  mantled 
it  veil  of  sea-green  silk.  But,  at  Durward's  happy  age, 
idents  as  a  painter  would  call  them ,  form  sufficient  foun- 
r  a  hundred  airy  visions  and  mysterious  conjectures,  at 
on  of  which  the  full-grown  man  smiles  while  he  sighs, 
I  while  he  smiles. 

may  be  supposed  that  our  friend  Quentin  wished  to  learn 
lore  of  his  fair  neighbour ,  the  owner  of  the  lute  and  veil, 
lay  be  supposed  he  was  at  least  interested  to  know  whether 
I  not  prove  the  same  whom  he  had  seen  in  humble  attend- 
ilaitre Pierre,  it  must  of  course  be  understood,  that  he 
)roduce  a  broad  staring  visage  and  person  in  full  front  of 
casement.  Durward  knew  better  the  art  of  bird-catching; 
IS  to  his  keeping  his  person  skilfully  withdrawn  on  one 
is  window ,  while  he  peeped  through  the  lattice ,  that  he 
pleasure  of  seeing  a  white ,  round,  beautiful  arm,  take 
!  instrument,  and  that  his  ears  had  presently  after  their 
the  reward  of  his  dexterous  management, 
aaid  of  the  little  turret ,  of  the  veil ,  and  of  the  lute ,  sung 
jch  an  air  as  we  are  accustomed  to  suppose  flowed  from 
of  the  high-born  dames  of  chivalry,  when  knights  and 
urs  listened  and  languished.  The  words  had  neither  so 
ise ,  wit,  or  fancy,  as  to  withdraw  the  attention  from  the 
lor  the  music  so  much  of  art,  as  to  drown  all  feeling  of 
s.  The  one  seemed  fitted  to  the  other;  and  if  the  song 
1  recited  without  the  notes,  or  the  air  played  without  the 
leilher  would  have  been  worth  Doting.  \VV&,  ^«l^Vix^^ 
/&/>  to  put  apon  record  lines  intended  nol  VoY^^  ^i\^^^ 
on/jr  to  be  suDg.  But  such  scraps  ot  oVd  ^o^Vt^  ^^^'^ 
a  sort  of  fascination  for  us ;  and  as  tVi^  Xxwv^  \*\^^'^^^^ 
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ever  —  uoless  Bishop  happens  to  find  the  notes,  or  some  li 
teaches  Stephens  to  warble  the  air  —  we  will  risk  our  credit,  ai 
the  taste  of  the  Lady  of  the  Lute^  by  preserving  the  verses,  simi 
and  even  rude  as  they  are. 

*^  Ah !  County  Guy,  the  hour  is  nigh , 

The  sun  has  left  the  lea, 
The  orange  flower  perrumes  the  bower , 

The  breeze  is  on  the  sea. 
The  lark,  his  lay  who  thrill'd  all  day, 

Sits  hush'd  his  partner  nigh; 
Breeze,  bird,  and  flower,  conress  the  hour, 

But  where  is  County  Guy? 

^*The  village  maid  steals  through  the  shade. 

Her  shepherd's  suit  to  hear; 
To  beauty  shy,  by  lattice  high, 

Sings  high-born  Cavalier. 
The  star  or  Love,  all  stars  above, 

Now  reigns  o'er  earth  and  sky ; 
And  high  and  low  the  influence  know  — 

But  where  is  County  Guy  if  " 

Whatever  the  reader  may  think  of  this  simple  ditty,  itha( 
powerful  effect  on  Quentin,  when  married  to  heavenly  airs,  a 
sung  by  a  sweet  and  melting  voice,  the  notes  mingling  with  t 
gentle  breezes  which  wafted  perfumes  from  the  garden ,  and  ( 
figure  of  the  songstress  being  so  partially  and  obscurely  visib 
as  threw  a  veil  of  mysterious  fascination  over  the  whole. 

At  the  close  of  the  air,  the  listener  could  not  help  showing  hi 
self  more  boldly  than  he  had  yet  done ,  in  a  rash  attempt  to  i 
more  than  he  had  yet  been  able  to  discover.  The  music  instaD 
ceased  —  the  casement  was  closed ,  and  a  dark  curtain ,  drop( 
on  the  inside,  put  a  stop  to  all  farther  observation  on  the  pari 
the  neighbour  in  the  next  turret. 

Durward  was  mortified  and  surprised  at  the  consequence  of 

precipitance ,  but  comforted  himself  with  the  hope,  that  the  Lj 

of  the  Lute  could  neither  easily  forego  the  practice  of  an  inst 

ment  which  seemed  so  familiar  to  her,  nor  cruelly  resolve  to 

nounce  the  pleasures  of  fresh  air  and  an  open  window ,  for 

churlish  purpose  of  preserving  fot  hec  o^o.  «\cluslve  ear  the  sw 

sounds  wbicb  she  created.    Thwe  eam^ ,  i^^xV^^^,  ?i.\\\j\^\RR 

(ff personal  vaDity  to  mingle  willi  lYitst  <iou^^\^v.Qn  ^^^'^.^wsitt 
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IS  he  shrewdly  suspected,  there  was  a  beautiful  dark-tressed  dam-' 
seliohabitant  of  the  one  turret,  he  could  not  hut  be  conscious  that 
ahandsome,  young,  roving,  bright-locked  gallant,  a  cavalier  of 
fortune,  was  the  tenant  of  the  other ;  and  romances ,  those  pru^ 
dent  instructors ,  had  taught  his  youth ,  that  if  damsels  were  shy, 
they  were  yet  neither  void  of  interest  nor  of  curiosity  in  their  neigh- 
bour's affairs. 

Whilst  Quentin  was  engaged  in  these  sage  reflections ,  a  sort 
ofattendant  or  chamberlain  of  the  inn  informed  him  that  a  cavalier 
desired  to  speak  with  him  below. 

CHAPTER  V. 

THE    MAN-AT-ARMS. 

Full  of  strange  oaths,  and  bearded  like  the  pard. 

Seeking  the  bubble  reputation 

Even  in  the  cannon's  mouth.  * 

As  You  Like  It* 

The  cavalier  who  awaited  Quentin  Durward's  descent  into  the 
apartment  where  he  had  breakfasted ,  was  one  of  those  of  whom 
UnisXI.  had  long  since  said,  that  they  held  in  their  hands  the 
ibrtQoe  of  France ,  as  to  them  were  intrusted  the  direct  custody 
aodprotectioi^of  the  royal  person. 

Charles  the  Sixth  had  instituted  this  celebrated  body,  the 
Archers,  as  they  were  called,  of  the  Scottish  Body-guard,  with 
better  reason  than  can  generally  be  alleged  for  establishing  round 
the  throne  a  guard  of  foreign  and  mercenary  troops.  The  divisions 
which  tore  from  his  side  more  than  half  of  France,  together  with 
the  wavering  and  uncertain  faith  of  the  nobility  who  yet  acknow- 
ledged his  cause,  rendered  it  impolitic  and  unsafe  to  commit  his 
personal  safely  to  their  keeping.  The  Scottish  nation  was  the  here- 
ditary enemy  of  the  English ,  and  the  ancient,  and ,  as  it  seemed, 
tbenatural  allies  of  France.  They  were  poor,  courageous,  faith- 
lul  —  their  ranks  were  sure  to  be  supplied  from  the  superabun- 
dant population  of  their  own  country,  than  whicliTiotv^m^xit^^^ 
aent  forth  more  or  bolder  at/venturers.    Their  \i\%Vi  c\«\m%  ^il  ^'^- 
teeai,  too,  gave  them  a  good  title  to  appToacYi  iVi^  ^^xs^^i  ^^^ 
maainUi  wore  cJoseJjr  tbaa  other  troops ,  ^hilft  lYift  <iViift^w^>:v<^ 
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smallness  of  their  numbers  prevented  the  possibility  of  theinini- 
tioying ,  and  becomiog  masters  where  they  oaght  to  be  servants. 

On  the  other  hand ,  the  French  monarchs  made  it  their  policy 
to  conciliate  the  affections  of  this  select  band  of  foreigners,  by 
allowing  them  honorary  privileges  and  ample  pay,  which  last  most 
of  them  disposed  of  with  military  profusion  in  supporting  their 
supposed  rank.  Each  of  them  ranked  as  a  gentleman  in  place  ni 
honour ;  and  their  near  approach  to  the  King's  person  gave  theoi 
dignity  in  their  own  eyes,  as  well  as  importance  in  those  oftho 
nation  of  France.  They  were  sumptuously  armed,  equipped, 
and  mounted;  and  each  was  entitled  to  allowance  for  a  squire,  t 
valet ,  a  page ,  and  two  yeomen ,  one  of  whom  was  termed  eotf^ 
teller,  from  the  large  knife  which  he  wore  to  despatch  those  whom 
in  the  melee  his  master  had  thrown  to  the  ground.  With  these 
followers ,  and  a  corresponding  equipage ,  an  Archer  of  the  Scot' 
tl^h  Guard  was  a  person  of  quality  and  importance ;  and  vacancies* 
being  generally  filled  up  by  those  who  had  been  trained  in  theser^ 
vice  as  pages  or  valets ,  the  cadets  of  the  best  Scottish  families 
were  often  sent  to  serve  under  some  friend  and  relation  in  thof^ 
capacities,  until  a  chance  of  preferment  should  occur. 

The  coutelier  and  his  companion ,  not  being  noble  or  capable 
of  this  promotion,  were  recruited  from  persons  of  inferior  quality ; 
but  as  their  pay  and  appointments  were  excellent,  their  master^ 
were  easily  able  to  select  from  among  their  wandering  countrymeo 
the  strongest  and  most  courageous  to  wait  upon  them  in  thes^ 
capacities. 

LudovicLesly,  or,  as  we  shall  more  frequently  call  him ,  L^ 

Balafr^,  by  which  name  he  was  generally  known  in  France ,  wa^ 

upwards  of  six  feet  high ,  robust ,  strongly  compacted  in  persoDf 

and  hard-favoured  in  countenance,  which  latter  attribute  wft^ 

much  increased  by  a  large  and  ghastly  scar ,  which ,  beginning  o0 

his  forehead,  and  narrowly  missing  his  right  eye^  had  laidbar^ 

his  cheek-bone ,  and  descended  from  thence  almost  to  the  tip  ot 

bis  ear,  eihibiting  a  deep  seam ,  which  was  sometimes  scarlett 

sometimes  purple ,  sometimes  b\ue ,  wi^  ^om^Wtafta  ^^^x^^^Jifir " 

io black;  but  always  hideous,  because ^\.'HM\w\a^^\>J«v>2w5.^ 

plexioD  of  the  face  ia  whale^et  suiii  \V  cXiau^^^  \<i>a^,  -^X^v 
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kgitated  or  still,  flashed  with  unusual  passion ,  or  in  its  ordinary 
&tate  of  weatherbeaten  and  sunburnt  swarthiness. 

His  dress  and  arms  were  splendid.  He  wore  his  national  bon- 
net, crested  with  a  tuft  of  feathers,  and  with  a  Virgin  Mary  of 
massive  silver  for  a  brooch.  These  brooches  had  been  presented 
to  the  Scottish  Guard,  in  consequence  of  the  King,  in  one  of  his 
fits  of  superstitous  piety ,  having  devoted  the  swords  of  his  guard 
to  the  service  of  the  Holy  Virgin ,  and ,  as  some  say ,  carried  the 
matter  so  far  as  to  draw  out  a  commission  to  Our  Lady  as  their 
Captain  General.  The  Archer's  gorget,  arm-pieces,  and  gauqt- 
lets,  were  of  the  finest  steel ,  curiously  inlaid  with  silver,  and  his 
hauberk ,  or  shirt  of  mail ,  was  as  clear  and  bright  as  the  frostwork 
of  a  winter  morning  upon  fern  or  brier.  He  wore  a  loose  surcoat, 
or  cassock,  of  rich  blue  velvet,  open  at  the  sides  like  that  of  a 
herald,  with  a  large  white  St.  Andrew's  cross  of  embroidered  sil- 
ver bisecting  it  both  before  and  behind  —  his  knees  and  legs  were 
protected  by  hose  of  mail  and  shoes  of  steel  —  a  broad  strong  po- 
niard (called  the  Mercy  of  God)  hung  by  his  right  side  —  the  bal- 
dric for  his  two-handed  sword ,  richly  embroidered ,  hung  upon 
his  left  shoulder ;  but,  for  convenience ,  he  at  present  carried  in 
his  hand  that  unwieldy  weapon,  which  the  rules  of  his  service  for- 
bade him  to  lay  aside. 

Quentin  Durward,  though,  like  the  Scottish  youth  of  the 
period,  he  had  been  early  taught  to  look  upon  arms  and  war, 
thought  he  bad  never  seen  a  more  martial-looking,  or  more  com- 
pletely equipped  and  accomplished  man-at-arms,  than  now  sa- 
inted him  in  the  person  of  his  mother's  brother,  called  Ludovic 
with  the  Scar,  orLeBalafr^;  yet  he  could  not  but  shrink  a  little 
Ax)m  the  grim  expression  of  his  countenance,  while,  with  its  rough 
mustaches ,  he  brushed  first  the  one  and  then  the  other  cheek  of 
his  kinsman,  welcomed  his  nephew  to  France,  and,  in  the  same 
breath,  asked  what  news  from  Scotland. 

''Little  good  tidings,  dear  uncle,"  replied  young  Durward; 
"but  I  am  g)ad  that  you  know  me  so  readily." 

"/  would  have  known  tbee,  boy,  in  the  landcs  ^ill^w«- 
^ui,  had  I  met  tbee  marching  there  like  a  ctaiift  ou  a^^V^  ^^ 

wenfyfi  Durward.  » 
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stilts.  *  Bat  sit  thee  down  —  sit  thee  dowD  —  if  there  is  sorref  t^ 
hear  of,  we  will  have  wine  to  malte  us  bear  it.  —  Ho !  old  Pinch' 
Measure ,  oar  good  host ,  bring  us  of  thy  best ,  and  that  in  ai^ 
iostaot." 

The  well-known  sound  of  the  Scottish-French  was  as  familiar 
in  the  taverns  near  Plessis ,  as  that  of  the  Swiss-French  in  the 
modern  guinguettes  of  Paris;  and  promptly  —  ay,  with  the 
promptitude  of  fear  and  precipitation,  was  it  heard  and  obeyed* 
A  flagon  of  champagne  stood  before  them,  of  which  the  elder  took 
a  draught,  while  the  nephew  helped  himself  only  to  a  moderate 
sip ,  to  acknowledge  his  uncle's  courtesy,  saying,  in  excuse,  that 
he  had  already  drunk  wine  that  morning. 

'*  That  had  been  a  rare  good  apology  in  the  mouth  of  thy  sister, 
fair  nephew ,"  said  Le  Balafr^ ;  ^*  you  must  fear  the  winepot  less, 
if  you  would  wear  beard  on  your  face ,  and  write  yourself  soldier* 
But,  come  —  come  —  unbuckle  your  Scottish  mail-bag  —  give  us 
the  news  of  Glen-houlakin  —  How  doth  my  sister? " 

<*  Dead ,  fair  uncle ,"  answered  Quentin ,  sorrowfully. 

"Dead!"  echoed  his  uncle,  with  a  tone  rather  marked  by 
wonder  than  sympathy  —  "why,  she  was  five  years  younger  than 
I ,  and  I  was  never  better  in  my  life.  Dead !  the  thing  is  impos- 
sible. I  have  never  had  so  much  as  a  headach ,  unless  after  re- 
velling out  my  two  or  three  days'  furlough  with  the  brethren  of  the 
joyous  science  —  and  my  poor  sister  is  dead !  —  And  your  father* 
fair  nephew,  hath  he  married  again?" 

And,  ere  the  youth  could  reply,  he  read  the  answer  in  his  sur^ 
prise  at  the  question ,  and  said,  "What!  no?  —  I  would  have 
sworn  that  Allan  Durward  was  no  man  to  live  without  a  wife.  He 
loved  to  have  his  house  in  order  —  loved  to  look  on  a  pretty 
woman  too ;  and  was  somewhat  strict  in  life  withal  —  matrimony 
did  all  this  for  him.  Now ,  I  care  little  about  these  comforts ;  and 
I  can  look  on  a  pretty  woman  without  thinking  on  the  sacrament 
of  wedlock  —  I  am  scarce  holy  enough  for  that." 

"Alas !  dear  uncle ,  my  mother  was  left  a  widow  a  year  since, 

*   The  crutches  or  stills ,  ^bicYi  m  Sto^aw^  «t%  \j&^^\ft'V^^'^'«^«*» 
Tbey  are  employed  by  the  peasanlT^  olvYiec«i>MiVn^^«t^w:\^vKWx\ 
tnrerse  those  deserts  of  loose  sand  caUeCi  Vau^^^« 
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when  Glen-houlakin  was  harried  by  the  Ogilvies.  My  father,  and 
my  two  uncles^  and  my  two  elder  brothers,  and  seven  of  my 
kinsmen,  and  the  harper,  and  thetasker,  and  some  six  more  of 
our  people ,  were  killed  in  defending  the  castle ;  and  there  is  not 
a  burning  hearth  or  a  standing  stone  in  all  Glen-houlakin." 

<' Cross  of  Saint  Andrew!"  said  Le  Balafr^;  ''that  is  what  I 
call  an  onslaught !  Ay ,  these  Ogilvies  were  ever  but  sorry  neigh- 
bours to  Glen-houlakin — an  evil  chance  it  was ;  but  fate  of  war  — 
fate  of  war.  —  "When  did  this  mishap  befall,  fair  nephew?" 
With  that  he  took  a  deep  draught  of  wine,  and  shook  his  head 
with  much  solemnity,  when  his  kinsman  replied ,  that  his  family 
had  been  destroyed  upon  the  festival  of  Saint  Jude  last  bypast. 

*' Look  ye  there,"  said  the  soldier;  ''I  said  it  was  all  chance '— 
on  that  very  day  I  and  twenty  of  my  comrades  carried  the  Castle 
ofRoche-noir  by  storm,  from  Amaury  Bras-de-fer,  a  captain  of 
free  lances ,  whom  you  must  have  heard  of.  I  killed  him  on  his 
own  threshold,  and  gained  as  much  gold  as  made  this  fair  chain, 
which  was  once  twice  as  long  as  it  now  is  —  and  that  minds  me  to 
send  part  of  it  on  an  holy  errand ,  —  Here ,  Andrew  —  Andrew !  '* 

Andrew,  his  yeoman,  entered^  dressed  like  the  Archer  him- 
self in  the  general  equipment,  but  without  the  armour  for  the 
limbs,  —  that  of  the  body  more  coarsely  manufactured  —  his 
cap  without  a  plume,  and  his  cassock  made  of  serge ,  or  ordinary 
cloth ,  instead  of  rich  velvet.  Untwining  his  gold  chain  from  his 
neck,  Balafr^  twisted  off,  with  his  6rm  and  strong-set  teeth, 
about  four  inches  from  the  one  end  of  it,  and  said  to  his  atten- 
dant, **Here,  Andrew,  carry  this  to  my  gossip,  jolly  Father 
Boniface,  the  monk  of  Saint  Martin's  —  greet  him  well  from  me, 
by  the  same  token  that  he  could  not  say  God  save  ye  when  we  last 
parted  at  midnight  —  Tell  my  gossip  that  my  brother  and  sister, 
and  some  others  of  my  house  are  all  dead  and  gone,  and  I  pray 
him  to  say  masses  for  their  souls  as  far  as  the  value  of  these  links 
will  carry  him ,  and  to  do  on  trust  what  else  may  be  necessary  to 
free  them  from  Purgatory.  And  hark  ye ,  as  they  were  just-living 
people,  and  free  from  all  heresy,  it  may  be  that  they  are  well- 
nigh  out  of  limbo  aiready,  so  thai  a  little  maUeT  m^'^XiVi^NXv^t^ 
bee ofilie/eiJocks;' and  Ja  that  case,  look^e,  'SftN>j\\\?»vi\^<i.««* 
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to  take  out  the  balance  of  the  gold  in  curses  upon  a  generalion 
called  the  Ogilvies  of  Angus-shire,  in  what  way  soever  ihe  church 
may  best  come  at  them.    You  understand  all  this ,  Andrew?" 

The  coutelier  nodded. 

**  Then  look  that  none  of  the  links  find  their  way  to  the  vine- 
house  ere  the  Monk  touches  them ;  for  if  it  so  chance,  thou  sbalt 
taste  of  saddle-girth  and  stirrup-leather,  till  thou  art  as  raw  as 
Saint  Bartholomew.  —  Yet  hold ,  I  see  thy  eye  has  fixed  od  tke 
wine  measure ,  and  thou  shalt  not  go  without  tasting." 

So  saying,  he  filled  him  a  brimful  cup,  which  the  coutelier 
drank  off,  and  retired  to  do  his  patron's  commission. 

'*  And  now ,  fair  nephew ,  let  us  hear  what  was  your  own  for* 
tune  in  this  unhappy  matter." 

*'  I  fought  it  out  among  those  who  were  older  and  stouter  than 
I  was,  till  we  were  all  brought  down,"  said  Durward,  '^aodl 
received  a  cruel  wound." 

**Not  a  worse  slash  than  I  received  ten  years  since  myself,'' 
said  Le  Balafr^.  —  '*  Look  at  this  now,  my  fair  nephew,"  tracing 
the  dark  crimson  gash  which  was  imprinted  on  his  face  —  ''An 
Ogilvy*s  sword  never  ploughed  so  deep  a  furrow." 

''They  ploughed  deep  enough,"  answered  Quentin,  sadly; 
•  *but  they  were  tired  at  last,  and  my  mother's  entreaties  procured 
mercy  for  me ,  when  I  was  found  to  retain  some  spark  of  life;  but 
although  a  learned  monk  of  Aberbrothick ,  who  chanced  to  be  our 
guest  at  the  fatal  time,  and  narrowly  escaped  being  killed  in  the 
fray,  was  permitted  to  bind  my  wounds,  and  finally  to  remove 
me  to  a  place  of  safety ,  it  was  only  on  promise ,  given  both  by  0)7 
mother  and  him ,  that  I  should  become  a  monk." 

*'A  monk!"  exclaimed  the  uncle  —  **Holy  Saint  Andrew! 
that  is  what  never  befell  me.    No  one ,  from  my  childhood  up- 
wards, ever  so  much  as  dreamed  of  making  me  a  monk  —  And 
yet  I  wonder  when  I  think  of  it ;  for  you  will  allow  that,  bating  the 
reading  and  writing,  which  I  could  never  learn,  and  the  psalmodji 
which  I  could  never  endure,  and  the  dress,  which  is  t^at  of  a  mad 
beggar  —  Our  Lady  forgive  me\  —  \Yiw^\v^  tx^ss^WSsB^^^— 
and  tbeir  {usis,  which  do  nol  su\l m^  «Lip^^\:\V<i,  Y^w^^Vv^'s.^s* 
everj  whit  as  good  a  monk  as  m^  \\vv\e  %Q^^^^  ^"^  ^^\w\.^»ssJ 
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)ader.  But  I  know  not  ynh^y  none  eyer  proposed  the  station  to 
re.  —  Oh  so,  fair  nephew,  you  were  to  be  a  monk,  then  —  and 
•herefore,  I  pray  you?" 

''That my  father's  house  might  be  ended,  either  in  the  cloister 
r  in  the  tomb  /'  answered  Quentin ,  with  deep  feeling. 

'*Isee,"  answered  his  uncle  —  '*I  comprehend.  Cunning 
ogaes  —  \ery  cunning!  They  might  have  been  cheated ,  though; 
or,  look  ye ,  fair  nephew ,  I  myself  remember  the  canon  Rober- 
art  who  had  taken  the  vows ,  and  afterwards  broke  out  of  cloister, 
iDd  became  a  captain  of  Free  Companions.  He  had  a  mistress, 
he  prettiest  wench  I  ever  saw ,  and  three  as  beautiful  children  — 
There  is  no  trusting  monks,  fair  nephew,  —  no  trusting  them  — 
iiey  may  become  soldiers  and  fathers  when  you  least  expect  it  — 
)at  on  with  your  tale." 

"I  have  little  more  to  tell,"  said  Durward,  **  except  that,  con- 
sidering my  poor  mother  to  be  in  some  degree  a  pledge  for  me, 
I  was  induced  to  take  upon  me  the  dress  of  a  novice,  and  con- 
[brmed  to  the  cloister  rules ,  and  even  learned  to  read  and  write." 

''To  read  and  write!"  exclaimed  Le  Balafr^ ,  who  was  one  of 
ihat  sort  of  people  who  think  all  knowledge  is  miraculous  which 
teces  to  exceed  their  own  —  **To  write,  say'st  thou,  and  to 
read!  I  cannot  believe  it  —  never  Durward  could  write  his  name 
'hat  ever  I  heard  of,  nor  Lesly  either.  I  can  answer  for  one  of 
ihem  —  I  can  no  more  write  than  I  can  fly.  Now,  in  Saint  Louis's 
Dame,  how  did  they  teach  it  you?" 

*'It  was  troublesome  at  first,"  said  Durward,  ^*but  became 
more  easy  by  use ;  and  I  was  weak  with  my  wounds  and  loss  of 
t>lood,  and  desirous  to  gratify  my  preserver.  Father  Peter ^  and 
io  I  was  the  more  easily  kept  to  my  task.     But  after  several 
noQtbs'  languishing,  my  good  kind  mother  died,  and  as  my 
iealth  was  now  fully  restored ,  I  communicated  to  my  benefactor, 
^ho  was  also  Sub-Prior  of  the  Convent,  my  reluctance  to  take  the 
ows ;  and  it  was  agreed  between  us ,  since  my  vocation  lay  uot  tA 
be  cloister/  that  I  should  be  sent  out  into  the  ^oi\d  lo  s^^  isi^ 
Wane,  and  that,  to  save  the  Sub-Prior  from  lYie  au^^t  ol  V\v^ 
i/vies,  my  departure  should  have  the  appeacance  o^  ^\%\iV-,  avv^ 
?/oar  it,  I  brought  off  the  Abbot's  hawk  ^vUb  me.    ^u\.\^^ 
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regularly  dismissed ,  as  will  appear  from  the  hand  and  seal  oft) 
Abbot  himself." 

* '  That  is  right ,  that  is  well  /'  said  his  uocle.  * '  Our  King  car 
little  what  other  theft  thou  mayst  have  made ,  but  hath  a  horror 
any  thing  like  a  breach  of  the  cloister.  And,  I  warrant  thee,  thi 
badst  no  great  treasure  to  bear  thy  charges?" 

'*  Only  a  few  pieces  of  silver  /'  said  the  youth ;  '*  for  to  yo 
fair  uncle ,  I  must  make  a  free  confession." 

*'Alas!"  replied LeBalafr^,  '*that  ishard.  Now,  thougl 
am  never  a  hoarder  of  my  pay ,  because  it  doth  ill  to  bear  a  char 
about  one  in  these  perilous  times ,  yet  I  always  have  (and  I  woi 
advise  you  to  follow  my  example)  some  odd  gold  chain ,  or  brae 
let,  or  carcanet,  that  serves  for  the  ornament  of  my  person ,  a 
can  at  need  spare  a  superfluous  link  or  two ,  or  it  may  be  a  sup( 
fluous  stone  for  sale,  that  can  answer  any  immediate  purpose. 
But  you  may  ask,  fair  kinsman,  how  you  are  to  come  by  su 
toys  as  this?"  —  (he  shook  his  chain  with  complacent  trium[ 
—  "They  hang  not  on  every  bush  —  they  grow  not  in  the  fie 
like  the  daffodils,  with  whose  stalks  children  make  knights' c 
lars.  What  then?  —  you  may  get  such  where  I  got  this ,  ioi 
service  of  the  good  King  of  France,  where  there  is  always  wea 
to  be  found ,  if  a  man  has  bui  the  heart  to  seek  it,  at  the  risk  c 
little  life  or  so." 

"I  understood,''  said  Quentin,  evading  a  decision  to  wh 
he  felt  himself  as  yet  scarcely  competent,  **that  the  Duke  of  Bi 
gundy  keeps  a  more  noble  state  than  the  King  of  France ,  and  t 
there  is  more  honour  to  be  won  under  his  banners  —  that  gc 
blows  are  struck  there,  and  deeds  of  arms  done;  while  them 
Christian  King,  they  say ,  gains  his  victories  by  his  ambassado 
tongues." 

"You  speak  like  a  foolish  boy,  fair  nephew,"  answered 

with  the  Scar;  **  and  yet,  I  bethink  me,  when  I  came  hither  I  ^ 

nearly  as  simple :  I  could  never  think  of  a  King  but  what  I  si 

posed  bim  either  sitting  under  the  h\%h  deas  ^  &ivd  feasting  an 

Ii/s  high  yassals  and  Paladins,  eaVm^ blanc manger ,  'vxnXi^^ 

gold  crown  upon  his  head,  or  eVsc  c\iM^ti% aX  W^ \i^^^ ^ 

droops  like  CiiarJemagne  in  the  TomauuVa ,  ot\V^«^^^^'«^'^^ 


87 

-m  I  ^ 

VVilliam  Wallace  in  our  ovn  true  histories ,  such  as  Barbour  and 
the  Minstrel.  Hark  in  thine  ear,  man  —  it  is  all  moonshine  in 
the  water.  Policy  —  policy  does  it  all.  But  what  is  policy ,  you 
will  say?  It  is  an  art  this  French  King  of  ours  has  found  out,  to 
fight  with  other  men's  swords ,  and  to  wage  his  soldiers  out  of 
other  men's  purses.  Ah !  it  is  the  wisest  Prince  that  ever  put 
purple  on  his  back  —  and  yet  he  weareth  not  much  of  that  neither 
—  I  see  him  often  go  plainer  than  I  would  think  befitted  me 
to  do." 

"But  you  meet  not  my  exception,  fair  uncle,"  answered  young 
Dorward;  *<I  would  serve,  since  serve  I  must  in  a  foreign  land, 
somewhere  where  a  brave  deed ,  were  it  my  hap  to  do  one ,  might 
fork  me  a  name." 

"I  understand  you ,  my  fair  nephew ,"  said  the  royal  man-at- 
trms,  **I  understand  you  passing  well;  but  you  are  unripe  in 
these  matters.  The  Duke  of  Burgundy  is  a  hot-brained,  impe- 
tuous, pudding-headed,  iron-ribbed  dare-all.  He  charges  at  the 
head  of  his  nobles  and  native  knights,  his  liegemen  of  Artois  and 
Haioault;  think  you ,  if  you  were  there ,  or  if  I  were  there  myself, 
that  we  could  be  much  farther  forward  than  the  Duke  and  all 
his  brave  nobles  of  his  own  land?  if  we  were  not  up  with  them, 
te  had  a  chance  to  be  turned  on  the  Provost-Marshal's  hands 
for  being  slow  in  making  to;  if  we  were  abreast  of  them,  all 
would  be  called  well ,  and  we  might  be  thought  to  have  deserved 
our  pay;  and  grant  that  I  was  a  spear's-length  or  so  in  the  front, 
which  is  both  difficult  and  dangerous  in  such  a  mSlSe  where  all 
do  their  best,  why,  my  lord  duke  says,  in  his  Flemish  tongue, 
when  he  sees  a  good  blow  struck,  *Ha!  gut  getroffenl  a  good 
lance  —  a  brave  Scot  —  give  him  a  florin  to  drink  our  health ;' 
hut  neither  rank ,  nor  lands,  nor  treasures ,  come  to  the  stranger 
io  ^uch  a  service  —  all  goes  to  the  children  of  the  soil." 

"And  where  should  it  go,  in  Heaven's  name,  fair  uncle?" 
demanded  young  Durward. 

"To  him  that  protects  the  children  of  iVie  so\\  "  ^^X^'^^^lt^^ 
inwiag  up  bis  gigantic  height.    »*Thus  sa^s  lL\ti^  \.^>i\s^  — 
»r good Freacb  peasant  —  mine  honest  3acqwfes^oti\i^mt£^'^ — 
^foa  to  jour  tools,  your  plough  and  yout  Yiwto^  ,  ^^>x^  ^^^- 
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Ding-kDife  and  your  hoe  —  here  is  my  gallant  Scot  that  \( 
for  you,  aod  you  shall  only  have  the  trouble  to  pay  him  • 
you,  my  most  serene  duke ,  my  illustrious  count,  and  d 
mighty  marquis,  e'en  rein  up  your  fiery  courage  till  it  is 
for  it  is  apt  to  start  out  of  the  course,  and  to  hurt  its  ; 
here  are  my  companies  of  ordnance  —  here  are  my 
Guards  —  here  are,  above  all,  my  Scottish  Archers ,  ac 
honest  Ludovic  with  the  Scar,  who  will  fight,  as  well  o 
than  you,  with  all  that  undisciplined  valour,  which, 
fathers'  time,  lost  Cressy  and  Azincour.'  Now,  see  yoi 
which  of  these  states  a  cavalier  of  fortune  holds  the  highei 
and  must  come  to  the  highest  honour?" 

"I  think  I  understand  you,  fair  uncle,"  answered  the  c 
'*but,  in  mind,  honour  cannot  be  won  where  there  is  i 
Sure ,  this  is  -:-  I  pray  you  pardon  me  —  an  easy  and 
slothful  life ,  to  mount  guard  round  an  elderly  man  whom 
thinks  of  harming,  to  spend  summer-day  and  winter-nigl 
yodder  battlements,  and  shut  up  all  the  while  in  iron  ca§ 
fear  you  should  desert  your  posts  —  uncle ,  uncle ,  it  is 
hawk  upon  his  perch ^  who  is  never  carried  out  to  the  fields 
*'Now,  by  Saint  Martin  of  Tours,  the  boy  has  some  s 
right  touch  of  the  Lesly  in  him;  much  like  myself ,  though 
with  a  little  more  folly  in  it.  Hark  ye ,  youth  —  Long 
King  of  France!  —  scarce  a  day  but  there  is  some  commit 
hand,  by  which  some  of  his  followers  may  win  both  & 
credit.  Think  not  that  the  bravest  and  most  dangerou 
are  done  by  daylight.  I  could  tell  you  of  some ,  as  scaling 
making  prisoners ,  and  the  like ,  where  one  who  shall  be  q 
hath  run  higher  risk ,  and  gained  greater  favour,  than  an^ 
rado  in  the  train  of  desperate  Charles  of  Burgundy.  A 
please  his  Majesty  to  remain  behind,  and  in  the  back 
while  such  things  are  doing,  he  hath  the  more  leisure  of  $ 
admire ,  and  the  more  liberality  of  hand  to  reward  the 
turerSy  whose  dangers,  perhaps,  and  whose  feats  of  ai 
can  better  jud^e  of  than  UheYiaLd^wsotk^Wi  ^\i^^^\s>8«^ 
'/  is  a  sagacious  and  most  poUWc  toowwOclX" 

His  nephew  paused,  and  tiienaikid ,  Vvi  <^^^^ ^^"^ 
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toDe  of  voice,  *'The  good  Father  Peter  used  ofteo  to  teach  me 
there  might  be  mach  danger  in  deeds  by  "which  little  glory  was 
acquired.  I  need  not  say  to  you,  fair  uncle ,  that  I  do  in  course 
suppose  that  these  secret  commissions  must  needs  be  honour- 
able." 

"For  whom,  or  for  what  take  you  me,  fair  nephew?"  said 
Balafr^,  somewhat  sternly;  '*I  have  not  been  trained,  indeed, 
ia  the  cloister,  neither  can  I  write  or  read.  But  I  am  your 
mother's  brother;  I  am  a  loyal  Lesly.  Think  you  that  I  am 
like  to  recommend  to  you  any  thing  unworthy?  The  best  knight 
io  France,  Du  Guesclin  himself,  if  he  were  alive  again,  might 
be  proud  to  number  my  deeds  among  his  achievements.'' 

"I  cannot  doubt  your  warranty,  fair  uncle,"  said  the  youth; 
"you  are  the  only  adviser  my  mishap  has  left  me.  But  is  it 
true,  as  fame  says ,  that  this  King  keeps  a  meagre  Court  here  at 
his  Castle  of  Plessls?  No  repair  of  nobles  or  courtiers,  none  of 
his  grand  feudatories  in  attendance ,  none  of  the  high  officers  of 
the  crown;  half  solitary  sports,  shared  only  with  the  menials  of 
bis  household ;  secret  councils,  to  which  only  low  and  obscure 
men  are  invited ;  rank  and  nobility  depressed ,  and  men  raised 
from  the  lowest  origin  to  the  kingly  favour  —  all  this  seems  un- 
regulated, resembles  not  the  manners  of  his  father,  the  noble 
Charles ,  who  tore  from  the  fangs  of  the  English  lion  this  more 
than  half  conquered  kingdom  of  France." 

**  You  speak  like  a  giddy  child,"  said  Le  Balafr^ ;  *' and  even 
as  a  child ,  you  harp  over  the  same  notes  on  a  new  string.    Look 
you:  if  the  King  employs  Oliver  Dain,  his  barber,  to  do  what 
Oliver  can  do  better  than  any  peer  of  them  all  y  is  not  the  king- 
dom the  gainer?    If  he  bids  his  stout  Provost-Marshal ,  Tristan, 
arrest  such  or  such  a  seditious  burgher,  take  off  such  or  such  a 
turbulent  noble,  the  deed  is  done  and  no  more  of  it;  when ,  were 
the  commission  given  to  a  duke  or  peer  of  France ,  he  might  per- 
chance send  the  SLing  back  a  defiance  in  exchange.    If,  again, 
the  King  pleases  to  give  to  plain  Ludovic  le  BaMr^  a  co\iitD\%s\^\i 
ifbhh  be  will  execute,  iastead  of  employing  the  B\%\i  C^iix^X^W^^ 
wbo  would  perhaps  betray  it,  doih  it  not  show  ^vsdom'l     KXiONti^ 
u,  doth  not  a  moaarch  of  such  conditions  best  smU  <iwa\w^  ^^ 
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fortane ,  vho  must  go  whero  their  services  are  most  highly  prized 
and  most  frequently  in  demand?  —  No,  no,  child,  I  tell  the< 
Louis  knows  how  to  choose  his  confidents,  and  what  to  cbarg< 
them  with ;  suiting ,  as  they  say ,  the  burden  to  each  man's  back 
He  is  not  like  the  King  of  Castile,  who  choked  of  thirst,  because 
the  great  butler  was  not  beside  to  hand  his  cup.  —  But  haris;  t( 
the  bell  of  Saint  Martin's  I  I  must  hasten  back  to  the  Castle.  - 
Farewell  —  make  much  of  yourself,  and  at  eight  to-morro« 
morning  present  yourself  before  the  drawbridge,  and  ask  th( 
sentinel  for  me.  Take  heed  you  step  not  off  the  straight  aa^ 
beaten  path  in  approaching  the  portal!  There  are  such  traps 
and  snap-haunches  as  may  cost  you  a  limb ,  which  you  will  sorel] 
miss.  You  shall  see  the  King ,  and  learn  to  judge  him  for  your- 
self—  farewell." 

So  saying,  Balafr^  hastily  departed ,  forgetting,  in  his  hurry 
to  pay  for  the  wine  he  had  called  for ,  a  shortness  of  memory  ioei- 
dental  to  persons  of  his  description,  and  which  his  host,  over- 
awed, perhaps,  by  the  nodding  bonnet  and  ponderous  t'wo-haadec 
sword,  did  not  presume  to  use  any  efforts  for  correcting.  I 
might  have  been  expected  that,  when  left  alone ,  Durward  wouK 
have  again  betaken  himself  to  his  turret,  in  order  to  watch  fo 
the  repetition  of  those  delicious  sounds  which  had  soothed  hi 
morning  reverie.  But  that  was  a  chapter  of  rohiance ,  and  hi 
uncle's  conversation  had  opened  to  him  a  page  of  the  real  histor; 
of  life.  It  was  no  pleasing  one ,  and  for  the  present  the  recollec 
tions  and  reflections  which  it  excited,  were  qualified  to  over 
power  other  thoughts ,  and  especially  all  of  a  light  and  soothio 
nature. 

Quentin  resorted  to  a  solitary  walk  along  the  banks  of  th 
rapid  Cher ,  having  previously  inquired  of  his  landlord  for  on 
which  he  might  traverse  without  fear  of  disagreeable  interruptio 
from  snares  and  pitfalls ,  and  there  endeavoured  to  compose  hi 
turmoiled  and  scattered  thoughts,  and  consider  his  future  motiooi 
upon  which  his  meeting  with  his  uncle  had  thrown  some  dubiet] 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

THE     BOHEMIANS. 

Sae  rantingly ,  sae  wantonly , 

Sae  dantingly  gaed  he, 
He  play'd  a  spring  and  danced  a  round 

Beneath  the  gallows  tree ! 

Old  Song, 

manner  in  which  Quentin  Durward  bad  been  educated, 
of  a  kind  to  soften  the  heart,  or  perhaps  to  improve  the 
eling.    He ,  mih  the  rest  of  his  family ,  bad  been  trained 
base  as  an  amusement,    and  taught  to  consider  war  as 
ly  serious  occupation ,  and  that  it  was  the  great  duty  of 
es  stubbornly  to  endure,  and  fiercely  to  retaliate,  the 
of  their  feudal  enemies ,  by  whom  their  race  had  been  at 
3St  annihilated.    And  yet  there  mixed  with  these  feuds  a 
r  rude  chivalry ,  and  even  courtesy^  which  softened  their 
so  that  revenge,  their  only  justice ,  was  still  prosecuted 
me  regard  to  humanity  and  generosity.    The  lessons  of 
by  old  monk;  better  attended  to ,  perhaps ,  during  a  long 
md  adversity ,  than  they  might  have  been  in  health  and 
,  had  given  young  Durward  still  farther  insight  into  the 
f  humanity  towards  others;  and,  considering  the  igno- 
'  the  period ,  the  general  prejudices  entertained  in  favour 
itary  life,  and  the  manner  in  which  he  himself  had  been 
lie  youth  was  disposed  to  feel  more  accurately  the  moral 
icumbent  on  his  station  than  was  usual  at  the  time.  ' 
reflected  on  his  interview  with  his  uncle  with  a  sense  of 
issment  and  disappointment.    His  hopes  had  been  high ; 
)ugh  intercourse  by  letters  was  out  of  the  question ,  yet 
n,  or  an  adventurous  trafficker,  or  a  crippled  soldier, 
les  brought  Lesly's  name  to  Glen-houlakin ,  and  all  united 
ing  his  undaunted  courage,  and  his  success  in  many  petty 
ses  which  his  master  had  intrusted  to  him.    Quentiiv's 
lion  had  Blled  up  the  sketch  in  his  own  way ,  atk^  ^ssvkvV 
success/ill  and  adveoturous  uncle  (\«hosc  e^ipWVs  ^xo- 
notAwg^  la  the  telUog)  to  some  of  the  cYiatnipXoTis  a^i^ 
raat  of  whom  winstrels  sang,  and  Y^bo  ^ou  ctwti^  ^^^ 
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ling's  daughters  by  dint  of  sword  and  lance.  He  was  now  com- 
pelled to  rank  his  kinsman  greatly  lower  in  the  scale  of  chivalry; 
bat  blinded  by  the  high  respect  paid  to  parents,  and  those  ibo 
approach  that  character  —  moved  by  every  early- prejudice  in  his 
favour  —  Inexperienced  besides,  and  passionately  attached  to  bis 
mother's  memory,  he  saw  not,  in  the  only  brother  of  that  dear 
relation ,  the  character  he  truly  held ,  which  was  that  of  an  ordi- 
nary mercenary  soldier,  neither  much  worse  nor  greatly  better 
than  many  of  the  same  profession  whose  presence  added  to  the 
distracted  state  of  France. 

Without  being  wantonly  cruel ,  Le  Balafr^  was ,  from  babitt 
indifferent  to  human  life  and  human  suffering ;  he  was  profoundly 
ignorant,  greedy  of  booty,  unscrupulous  how  he  acquired  it,  and 
profuse  in  expending  it  on  the  gratification  of  his  passions.  The 
habit  of  attending  exclusively  to  his  own  wants  and  interests,  had 
converted  him  into  one  of  the  most  selfish  animals  in  the  world; 
so  that  he  was  seldom  able,  as  the  reader  may  have  remarked,  to 
proceed  far  in  any  subject  without  considering  how  it  applied  to 
himself,  or ,  as  it  is  called ,  making  the  case  his  own ,  though  do) 
upon  feelings  connected  with  the  golden  rule ,  but  such  as  wer( 
very  different.  To  this  must  be  added ,  that  the  narrow  round  ol 
his  duties  and  his  pleasures  had  gradually  circumscribed  \ai 
thoughts ,  hopes ,  and  wishes ,  and  quenched  in  a  great  measuri 
the  wild  spirit  of  honour,  and  desire  of  distinction  in  arms,  b) 
which  his  youth  had  been  once  animated.  Balafr^  was ,  in  short 
a  keen  soldier,  hardened,  selfish,  and  narrow-minded;  activ< 
and  bold  in  the  discharge  of  his  duty,  but  acknowledging  few  ob 
jects  beyond  it,  except  the  formal  observance  of  a  careless  devo 
tion ,  relieved  by  an  occasional  debauch  with  brother  Boniface 
bis  comrade  and  confessor.  Had  his  genius  been  of  a  more  extend 
ed  character,  he  would  probably  have  been  promoted  to  som 
important  command^  for  the  King ,  who  knew  every  soldier  of  hi 
body-guard  personally,  reposed  much  -confidence  in  Balafr^' 
courage  and  fidelity;  and,  besides,  the  Scot  had  either  wisdom  o 
euoaiog  enough  perfectly  to  uudetslaxi^  ^  Mi^  ^XiX^^VAVaLtEkn^^  ^^ 
peculiarities  of  that  sovereign .  Sv.\\\ ,  Yi^^cs^t ,  \v\^  w^v^\V\' 
too  much  iimited  to  admit  of  hVamvi^^vo  Yi\%^x«^w^^  ^w\^ 


93 

smiled  on  and  faToured  by  Louis  on  many  occasions ,  Balafrd  con- 
tinued a  mere  Life-guards-man ,  or  Scottish  Archer. 

Without  seeing  the  full  scope  of  his  uncle's  character,  Quentin 
felt  shocked  at  bis  indifference  to  the  disastrous  extirpation  of  his 
brotber-in-Iaw's  vhole  family,  and  could  not  help  being  surprised, 
moreover,  that  so  near  a  relative  bad  not  offered  him  the  assistance 
of  his  purse,  which,  but  for  the  generosity  of  Maitre  Pierre,  he 
would  have  been  under  the  necessity  of  directly  craving  from  him. 
Re  wronged  his  uncle,  however,  in  supposing  that  this  want  of 
attention  to  bis  probable  necessities  was  owing  to  avarice.  Not 
precisely  needing  money  himself  at  that  moment,  it  had  not  oc- 
curred to  Balafr^  that  his  nephew  might  be  in  exigencies;  other- 
vise,  he  held  a  near  kinsman  so  much  a  part  of  himself,  that  he 
would  have  provided  for  the  weal  of  the  living  nephew,  as  he 
endeavoured  to  do  for  that  of  his  deceased  sister  and  her  husband. 
But  whatever  was  the  motive,  the  neglect  was  very  unsatisfactory 
to  joung  Durward ,  and  he  wished  more  than  once  he  had  taken 
service  with  the  Duke  of  Burgundy  before  he  quarrelled  with  his 
forester.  ** Whatever  had  then  become  of  me,*'  he  thought  to 
himself,  **I  should  always  have  been  able  to  keep  up  my  spirits 
with  the  reflection ,  that  I  had ,  in  case  of  the  worst ,  a  stout  back- 
friend in  this  uncle  of  mine.  But  now  I  have  seen  him ,  and ,  wo 
worth  bim ,  there  has  been  more  help  in  a  mere  mechanical  stran- 
ger, than  I  have  found  in  my  own  mother's  brother,  my  country- 
man and  a  cavalier!  One  would  think  the  slash,  that  has  carved 
all  comeliness  out  of  his  face ,  had  let  at  the  same  time  every  drop 
of  gentle  blood  out  of  his  body." 

Durward  now  regretted  he  had  not  had  an  opportunity  to  men- 
tion Maitre  Pierre  to  Le  Balafr^,  in  the  hope  of  obtaining  some 
farther  account  of  that  personage;  but  bis  uncle's  questions  had 
followed  fast  on  each  other,  and  the  summons  of  the  great  bell  of 
Saint  Martin  of  Tours  had  broken  off  their  conference  rather 
suddenly.  That  old  man ,  he  thought  to  himself ,  ^as  ctabV^^^  Mi^ 
"1  dogyed  ia  appearance,  sharp  and  scornful  In  language,  Wx.  %"wv^- 
Y  roasaad  liberal  in  his  actions;  and  such  a  slraii%et  \%  ^o\V\i  ^ 
toidkiasmaa  —  "  What  says  our  old  Scottish  proverb  ^  —  ^^^XX« 
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kind  fremit,  than  fremit  kindred.'*  I  will  find  out  that  nun, 
"which,  methinks,  should  be  no  difficult  task,  since  heisM 
wealthy  as  mine  host  bespeaks  him.  He  will  give  me  good  advici 
for  my  governance ,  at  least;  and  if  he  goes  to  strange  couDtriei, 
as  many  such  do,  I  know  not  but  his  may  be  as  adventurous i 
service  as  that  of  those  Guards  of  Louis." 

As  Quentin  framed  this  thought,  a  whisper  from  those  recesses 
of  the  heart  in  which  lies  much  that  the  owner  does  not  know  of, 
or  will  not  acknowledge  willingly,  suggested  that,  perchance,  the 
lady  of  the  turret,  she  of  the  veil  and  lute,  might  share  that  ad- 
venturous journey. 

As  the  Scottish  youth  made  these  reflections,  he  met  two  grare- 
looking  men,  apparently  citizens  of  Tours,  whom,  doffing  his 
cap  with  the  reverence  due  from  youth  to  age,  he  respectfiillf 
asked  to  direct  him  to  the  house  of  Maitre  Pierre. 

<*  **The  house  of  whom,  my  fair  son?'*  said  one  of  the  pas- 
sengers. 

**  Of  Maitre  Pierre,  the  great  silk  merchant,  who  planted  all 
the  mulberry  trees  in  the  park  yonder,"  said  Durward. 

*' Young  man,"  said  one  of  them  who  was  nearest  to  bio, 
''you  have  taken  up  an  idle  trade  a  little  too  early. " 

*'And  have  chosen  wrong  subjects  to  practise  your  fooleries 
upon , "  said  the  farther  one ,  still  more  gruffly.  *  *  The  Syndic  oi 
Tours  is  not  accustomed  to  be  thus  talked  to  by  strolling  jesters 
from  foreign  parts." 

Quentin  was  so  much  surprised  at  the  causeless  offence  which 
these  two  decent-looking  persons  had  taken  at  a  very  simple  and 
civil  question,  that  he  forgot  to  be  angry  at  the  rudeness  of  theii 
reply,  and  stood  staring  after  them  as  they  walked  on  with  ameod- 
ed  pace,  often  looking  back  at  him,  as  if  they  were  desirous  to 
get  as  soon  as  possible  out  of  his  reach. 

He  next  met  a  party  of  vine-dressers,  and  addressed  to  them 
the  same  question ;  and  in  reply,  they  demanded  to  know  whethei 

*    Better  kind  itrangers  than  estranged  "kindred.    The  motto  ii 

engraved  on  a  dirk,  belonging  to  a  per&oiv 'wVvt^  V:k^dbw\.iAQ  much  reasot 

to  eboose  such  a  device.    U  YJas  \eU  Yi'^  \j\h\  v^i  xa^  \^VJci«t  ^  ^wV\%^»R 

nected  with  a  strange  course  ot  adNet\\.\iTfta,  ^>KvO^Ts^vi  <»w^^v^\k^M 

Tde  weapon  is  now  io  my  possession. 


95 


I  wanted  Maitre  Pierre,  the  schoolmaster?  or  Maitre  Pierre, 
e  carpenter?  or  Maitre  Pierre,  the  beadle?  or  halT-a-dozen  of 
aitre  Pierres  besides.  When  none  of  those  corresponded  with 
e  description  of  the  person  after  whom  he  inquired,  the  peasants 
cased  him  of  jesting  with  them  impertinently,  and  threatened 
fall  upon  him  and  beat  him ,  in  guerdon  of  his  raillery.  The 
iest  amongst  them ,  who  had  some  influence  over  the  rest ,  pre- 
iled  on  them  to  desist  from  violence. 

*' You  see  by  his  speech  and  his  fool's  cap , "  said  he ,  **  that  he 
one  of  the  foreign  mountebanks  who  are  come  into  the  country, 
d  whom  some  call  magicians  and  soothsayers ,  and  some  jug- 
;rs,  and  the  like,  and  there  is  no  knowing  what  tricks  they  have 
lODgst  them.  I  have  heard  of  such  a  one  paying  a  Hard  to  eat 
i  bellyful  of  grapes  in  a  poor  man's  vineyard;  and  he  ate  as 
my  as  would  have  loaded  a  wain ,  and  never  undid  a  button  of 
i  jerkin  —  and  so  let  him  pass  quietly,  and  keep  his  way,  as 
will  keep  ours.  —  And  you ,  friend,  if  you  would  shun  worse, 
Ik  quietly  on,  in  the  name  of  God,  our  Lady  ofMarmoutier, 
d  Saint  Martin  of  Tours ,  and  trouble  us  no  more  about  your 
litre  Pierre,  which  may  be  another  name  for  the  devil,  for 
Sht  we  know." 

The  Scot,  finding  himself  much  the  weaker  party,  judged  it 
)  wisest  course  to  walk  on  without  reply ;  but  the  peasants,  who 
first  shrunk  from  him  in  horror,  at  his  supposed  talents  for 
xery  and  grape-devouring,  took  heart  of  grace  as  he  got  to  a 
itance,  and  having  uttered  a  few  cries  and  curses,  finally  gave 
im  emphasis  with  a  shower  of  stones ,  although  at  such  a  dis- 
ice  as  to  do  little  or  no  harm  to  the  object  of  their  displeasure, 
leatin,  as  he  pursued  his  walk,  began  to  think,  in  his  turn, 
her  that  he  himself  lay  under  a  spell,  or  that  the  people  of 
•oraine  were  the  most  stupid,  brutal,  and  inhospitable  of  the 
each  peasants.    The  next  incident  which  came  under  his  obser- 
lion  did  not  tend  to  diminish  this  opinion. 
On  a  slight  eminence,  rising  above  the  rapid  axid  V^^vuXMxsX 
ler.  So  ibe  direct  line  of  bis  pathy  two  or  three  \w%^  tYi^^VwaX 
sweresobappilypiacedasto  form  a  distingulsYied audtfemw^- 
froap;  sod  beside  ibem  stood  three  or  four  pejisaLiiVs,  m^- 
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tionless,  with  their  eyes  tamed  upwards,  and  fixed,  apparently 
apon  some  object  amongst  the  branches  of  the  tree  next  to  then 
The  meditations  of  youth  are  seldom  so  profound  as  not  to  ylel< 
to  the  slightest  impulse  of  curiosity,  as  easily  as  the  lightestpebUc 
dropped  casually  from  the  hand ,  breaks  the  surface  of  a  limpi 
pool.  Quentin  hastened  his  pace,  and  ran  lightly  up  the  risin 
ground,  time  enough  to  witness  the  ghastly  spectacle  which  attraei 
ed  the  notice  of  these  gazers  —  which  was  nothing  less  thi 
the  body  of  a  man,  convulsed  by  the  last  agony,  suspended  o 
one  of  the  branches. 

**  Why  do  you  not  cut  him  down?''  said  the  young  Scot,  wbos 
hand  was  as  ready  to  assist  affliction,  as  to  maintain  his  on 
honour  when  he  deemed  it  assailed. 

One  of  the  peasants,  turning  on  him  an  eye  from  which  fej 
had  banished  all  expression  but  its  own ,  and  a  face  as  pale  as  cla 
pointed  to  a  mark  cut  upon  the  bark  of  the  tree,  having  the  saoD 
rude  resemblance  to  a  fleur-de-lys  which  certain  talisman! 
scratches,  well  known  to  our  revenue  officers,  bear  to  a  broa 
arrow.  Neither  understanding  nor  heeding  the  import  of  thi 
symbol,  young Durward  sprung  lightly  as  the  ounce  up  intotl] 
tree ,  drew  from  his  pouch  that  most  necessary  implement  of 
Highlander  or  woodsman,  the  ivMsi^  skene  dhu^*  and,  calliogl 
those  below  to  receive  the  body  on  their  hands,  cut  the  rof 
asunder  in  less  than  a  minute  after  he  had  perceived  the  exigene; 

But  his  humanity  was  ill  seconded  by  the  bystanders.  So  A 
from  rendering  Durward  any  assistance,  they  seemed  terrified i 
the  audacity  of  his  action ,  and  took  to  flight  with  one  consent,  \ 
if  they  feared  their  merely  looking  on  might  have  been  constnK 
into  accession  to  his  daring  deed.  The  body ,  unsupported  froi 
beneath ,  fell  heavily  to  earth  in  such  a  manner,  that  Quentin,  wt 
presently  afterwards  jumped  down ,  had  the  mortification  to  9 
that  the  last  sparks  of  life  were  extinguished.  He  gave  not  i 
his  charitable  purpose,  however,  without  farther  efforts.  E 
freed  the  wretched  man's  neck  from  the  fatal  noose ,  undid  tl 

♦  BlsLck  knife;  a  spec\es  ollMivleVvX^awA^^^^^wVxxv^^^VswM 
much  used  by  the  HighlandeTs , 'vbo  aiiUom  \xw^^^^ '^viiass^ax  ws 
ogiy  weapon ,  though  it  is  now  TateV^  ua^. 
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uMet,  threw  water  od  the  faee,  and  practised  the  other  ordinary 
nedies  resorted  to  for  recalling  suspended  animation. 
While  he  was  thus  humanely  engaged,  a  wild  clamour  of 
igaes,  speaking  a  language  which  he  knew  not,  arose  around 
n ;  and  he  had  scarcely  time  to  obser?e  that  he  was  surrounded 
several  men  and  women  of  a  singular  and  foreign  appearance, 
iea  he  found  himself  roughly  seized  by  both  arms,  while  a 
ked  knife ,  at  the  same  moment,  was  offered  to  his  throat. 
'* Pale  slave  of  Eblis ! "  said  a  man ,  in  imperfect  French ,  *'  are 
u  robbing  him  you  have  murdered?  —  But  we  have  you  —  and 
a  shall  abye  it." 

There  were  knives  drawn  on  every  side  of  him  as  these  words 
respoken,and  the  grim  and  distorted  countenances  which  glared 
him ,  were  like  those  of  wolves  rushing  on  their  prey. 
Still  the  young  Scot's  courage  and  presence  ofmind  bore  him 
t.  **  What  mean  ye ,  my  masters? ''  he  said ;  *  *  if  that  be  your 
md's  body ,  I  have  just  now  cut  him  down ,  in  pure  charity ,  and 
II  will  do  better  to  try  to  recover  his  life,  than  to  misuse  an 
locent  stranger  to  whom  he  owes  his  chance  of  escape." 
The  women  had  by  this  time  taken  possession  of  the  dead 
iy,  and  continued  the  attempts  to  recover  animation  which 
rward  had  been  making  use  of,  though  with  the  like  bad  sue- 
ts; so  that,  desisting  from  their  fruitless  efforts,  they  seemed 
abandon  themselves  to  all  the  Oriental  expressions  of  grief; 
I  women  making  a  piteous  wailing ,  and  tearing  their  long  black 
ir,  while  the  men  seemed  to  rend  their  garments,  and  to 
rinkle  dust  upon  their  heads.  They  gradually  became  so  much 
$aged  in  their  mourning  rites ,  that  they  bestowed  no  longer  any 
ention  on  Durward ,  of  whose  innocence  they  were  probably 
isfied  from  circumstances.  It  would  certainly  have  been  his 
jest  plan  to  have  left  these  wild  people  to  their  own  courses ,  but 
had  been  bred  in  almost  reckless  contempt  of  danger ,  and  felt 
the  eagerness  of  youthful  curiosity. 

The  singular  assemblage,  both  male  and  Cemaie,  'N«ot^\.utV^\A 
fcaps,  more  similar,  io  general  appearance,  to  Ma  o^\iYi^Wi«X> 
f  io  the  bats  commoaly  worn  in  Fraoce.     SeNwaV  <ii  VXi^  tsi«a. 
urled  black  beards,  and  the  complexion  o£  a\V  ^ils  ti^^wVI  ^* 
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dark  as  that  of  Africans.  One  or  two  who  seemed  their  chie 
had  some  tawdry  ornaments  of  silver  about  their  neclis  and  in  th 
ears ,  and  wore  showy  scarfs  of  yellow ,  or  scarlet ,  or  light  grec 
but  their  legs  and  arms  were  bare ,  and  the  whole  troop  seen 
wretched  and  squalid  in  appearance.  There  were  no  weap< 
among  them  that  Durward  saw ,  except  the  long  kni?es  with  wh 
they  had  lately  menaced  him,  and  one  short  crooked  sabre, 
Moorish  sword ,  which  was  worn  by  an  active-looking  young  m 
who  often  laid  his  hand  upon  the  hilt,  while  he  surpassed  the  i 
of  the  party  in  his  extravagant  expressions  of  grief,  and  seemec 
mingle  with  them  threats  of  vengeance. 

The  disordered  and  yelling  group  were  so  different  in  appe 
ance  from  any  beings  whom  Quentin  had  yet  seen,  that  he  was 
the  point  of  concluding  them  to  be  a  party  of  Saracens ,  of  th 
**  heathen  hounds,''  who  were  the  opponents  of  gentle  knights  s 
Christian  monarchs,  in  all  the  romances  which  he  had  heard 
read,  and  was  about  to  withdraw  himself  from  a  neighbourh* 
so  perilous ,  when  a  galloping  of  horse  was  heard ,  and  the  si 
posed  Saracens ,  who  had  raised  by  this  time  the  body  of  tl 
comrade  upon  their  shoulders,  were  at  once  charged  by  a  part; 
French  soldiers. 

This  sudden  apparition  changed  the  measured  wailing  of 
mourners  into  irregular  shrieks  of  terror.  The  body  was  thn 
to  the  ground  in  an  instant,  and  those  who  were  around  it,  shoi 
the  utmost  and  most  dexterous  activity  in  escaping,  under 
bellies  as  it  were  of  the  horses ,  from  the  point  of  the  lances  wt 
were  levelled  at  them,  with  exclamations  of  ^*Down  with  the 
cursed  heathen  thieves  —  take  and  kill  —  bind  them  like  be 
—  speacthem  like  wolves ! " 

These  cries  were  accompanied  with  corresponding  acts  of' 

lence;  but  such  was  the  alertness  of  the  fugitives,  the  ground  b( 

rendered  unfavourable  to  the  horsemen  by  thickets  and  busl 

that  only  two  were  struck  down  and  made  prisoners ,  one  of  wl 

was  the  young  fellow  with  the  sword ,  who  had  previously  offc 

some  resistance.    Quentin ,  \iiYiom  lorVvui^  ?,ft^m^^ ^x.  ^Okv&^ 

to  have  chosen  for  the  butt  oi  Viet  s\\^lv.^ ,  ^^^  ^^^  ^'^  ^^^* 

geizedby  the  soldiers,  and  his  atnis,  \ti  s^W.'i  qI\»&x^vsvwa\ 
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bonnd  down  with  a  cord ;  those  who  apprehended  him  showing  a 
readiness  and  despatch  in  the  operation ,  which  proved  them  to  be 
DO  novices  in  matters  of  police. 

Looliing  anxiously  to  the  leader  of  the  horsemen,  from  whom 
he  hoped  to  obtain  liberty ,  Quentin  knew  not  exactly  whether  to 
be  pleased  or  alarmed  upon  recognizing  in  him  the  down-looking 
and  silent  companion  of  Maitre  Pierre.  True,  whatever  crime 
these  strangers  might  be  accused  of,  this  officer  might  know,  from 
the  history  of  the  morning ,  that  he ,  Durward ,  had  no  connexion 
with  them  whatever ;  but  it  was  a  more  difficult  question,  whether 
this  sullen  man  would  be  either  a  favourable  judge  or  a  willing  wit- 
ness in  his  behalf,  and  he  felt  doubtful  whether  he  would  mend 
his  condition  by  making  any  direct  application  to  him. 

But  there  was  little  leisure  for  hesitation.  **Trois-Eschelle8 
indPetil-Andr^,''  said  the  down-looking  officer  to  two  of  his  band, 
'^these  same  trees  stand  here  quite  convenient.  I  will  teach  these 
misbelieving,  thieving  sorcerers,  to  interfere  with  the  King's 
justice ,  when  it  has  visited  any  of  their  accursed  race.  Dismount, 
oy  children ,  and  do  your  office  briskly." 
Trois-Eschelles  and  Petil-Andr6  were  in  an  instant  on  foot, 

:  and  Quentin  observed  that  they  had  each,  at  the  crupper  and  pom- 
mel of  his  saddle,  a  coil  or  two  of  ropes,  which  they  hastily  undid, 

I  and  showed  that,  in  fact,  each  coil  formed  a  halter,  with  the  fatal 
noose  adjusted ,  ready  for  execution.  The  blood  ran  cold  in  Quen- 
tia's  veins ,  when  he  saw  three  cords  selected ,  and  perceived  that 
it  was  proposed  to  put  one  around  his  own  neck.  He  called  on  the 
officer  loudly,  reminded  him  of  their  meeting  that  morning, 
claimed  the  right  of  a  free-bom  Scotsman ,  in  a  friendly  and  allied 
eooDtry,  and  denied  any  knowledge  of  the  persons  alodg  with 
thom  he  was  seized ,  or  of  their  misdeeds. 

The  officer  whom  Durward  thus  addressed ,  scarce  deigned  to 
look  at  him  while  he  was  speaking,  and  took  no  notice  whatever 
of  the  claim  he  preferred  to  prior  acquaintance.  He  barely  Uuw^d. 
to  one  or  two  of  the  peasants  who  were  now  come  lotN9M^>'  ^ViXivt 

M  foIuDteer  tbeir  evidence  against  the  prisoners,  ot  omVoI  «vixv- 

^  and  said  gnunj,  «  ^as  yonder  young  fcWo^  ^WYl  vYan^^v- 
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**That  he  was,  Sir,  and  it  please  your  noble  ProrosHUi 
answered  one  of  the  clowns ;  **  he  was  the  very  first  blasphemoB 
to  cut  down  the  rascal  whom  his  Majesty's  justice  most  descne< 
hungup,  as  we  told  your  worship/' 

'*I  '11  swear  by  God ,  and  Saint  Martin  of  Tours ,  to  bafe  tc 
him  with  their  gang/'  said  another,  '^when  they  pillaged  < 

**Nay,  but,  father,"  said  a  boy,  '*  yonder  heathen  was  bit 
and  this  youth  is  fair;  yonder  one  had  short  curled  hair ,  and  t 
hath  long  fair  locks.*' 

''Ay,  child,"  said  the  peasant,  **and  perhaps  you  willi 
yonder  one  had  a  green  coat  and  this  a  gray  jerkin.  Bot  his  m 
ship ,  the  Provost ,  knows  that  they  can  change  their  compleii( 
as  easily  as  their  jerkins,  so  that  I  am  still  minded  he  was  • 
same." 

'*It  is  enough  that  you  have  seen  him  intermeddle  with  1 
course  of  the  King's  justice,  by  attempting  to  recover  an  execui 
traitor,"  said  the  officer.  —  '*Trois-Eschelles  and  Petit-And 
despatch." 

''Stay,  Siguier  officer!"  exclaimed  the  youth,  in  mortal  age 
—  "hear  me  speak  —  let  me  not  die  guiltlessly  —  my  blood  i 
be  required  of  you  by  my  countrymen  in  this  world ,  and  by  E 
ven's  justice  in  that  which  is  to  follow." 

*'  I  will  answer  for  my  actions  in  both ,"  said  the  Prove 
coldly;  and  made  a  sign  with  his  left  hand  to  the  executione 
then,  with  a  smile  of  triumphant  malice,  touched  with  hisfo 
finger  his  right  arm ,  which  hung  suspended  in  a  scarf,  disab 
probably  by  the  blow  which  Durward  had  dealt  him  that  moraii 

"Miserable,  vindictive  wretch ! "  answered  Quentin^  persuac 
by  that  action  that  private  revenge  was  the  sole  motive  of  this  ma 
rigour ,  and  that  no  mercy  whatever  was  to  be  expected  from  hi 

"The  poor  youth  raves ,"  said  the  functionary ;  "  speak  a  w 

of  comfort  to  him  ere  he  make  his  transit,  Trois-Eschelles;  tl 

srt  M  comfortable  man  in  such  cas^s^  ^heo.  a  confessor  isait 

he  bad.    Give  him  one  mmule  ol  ^^%V\^  ^^\\k»>  «xA 

molten  ia  the  next.    I  mnsl  ptot^^dk  ^i\i^^wa».^^«— 

follow  me!" 
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The  Provost  rode  on ,  followed  by  his  guard ,  exeeptiog  two  or 
three  who  were  left  to  assist  in  the  execution.  The  unhappy  youth 
east  after  him  an  eye  almost  darkened  by  despair ,  and  thought  he 
heard,  in  every  tramp  of  his  horse's  retreating  hoofs,  the  last  slight 
chance  of  his  safety  vanish.  He  looked  around  him  in  agony,  and 
was  surprised,  even  in  that  moment,  to  see  the  stoical  indifference 
of  his  fellow-prisoners.  They  had  previously  testified  every  sign 
of  fear,  and  made  every  effort  to  escape ;  but  now,  when  secured, 
and  destined  apparently  to  inevitable  death,  they  awaited  its  arrival 
with  the  utmost  composure.  The  scene  of  fate  before  them ,  gave, 
perhaps,  a  more  yellow  tinge  to  their  swarthy  cheeks;  but  it  neither 
agitated  their  features ,  nor  quenched  the  stubborn  haughtiness  of 
their  eye.  They  seemed  like  foxes,  which ^  after  all  their  wiles 
and  artful  attempts  at  escape  are  exhausted , .  die  with  a  silent  and 
sullen  fortitude,  which  wolves  and  bears,  the  fiercer  objects  of  the 
chase,  do  not  exhibit. 

They  were  undaunted  by  the  conduct  of  the  fatal  executioners, 
who  went  about  their  work  with  more  deliberation  than  their  mas- 
ter had  recommended,  and  which  probably  arose  from  their  having 
Mquired  by  habit  a  kind  of  pleasure  in  the  discharge  of  their  horrid 
office.  We  pause  an  instant  to  describe  them ,  because ,  under  a 
tyranny,  whether  despotic  or  popular,  the  character  of  the  hang- 
man becomes  a  subject  of  great  importance. 

These  functionaries  were  essentially  different  in  their  appear- 
ance and  manners.  Louis  used  to  call  them  Democritus  and  Hera- 
ditus ,  and  their  master ,  the  Provost ,  termed  them ,  /aon-^tf^- 
pkur9y  AndJean-qui-rit. 

Trois-Eschelleswasa  tall,  thin,  ghastly  man,  with  a  peculiar 
gravity  of  visage ,  and  a  large  rosary  round  his  neck ,  the  use  of 
which  he  was  accustomed  piously  to  offer  to  those  sufferers  on 
whom  he  did  his  duty.    He  had  one  or  two  Latin  texts  continually 
in  his  mouth  on  the  nothingness  and  vanity  of  human  life;  and, 
had  it  been  regular  to  have  enjoyed  such  a  plurality,  he  might  have 
held  the  office  of  confessor  to  the  jail  in  commeQdaiii^V\\iV)MXtA. 
atcatiooer,  Petit-Andr^,  on  the  contrary,  was  a  )0^o\is-\o^Jtoi%^ 
9aad,  Mctire,  I/UJe  fellow,  who  rolled  about  iue^ecuWou^l^J^a 
O^Mir/i  were  the  most  diyertiog  occupation  in  iVifi  ^otV^-    ^'^ 
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seemed  to  have  a  sort  of  fond  affection  for  his  victims ,  and  aiwajs 
spoke  of  them  in  liindly  and  affectionate  terms.  They  were  Ut 
poor  honest  fellows ,  his  pretty  dears,  his  gossips,  his  good  old 
fathers ,  as  their  age  or  sex  might  be ;  and  as  Trois-Eschelles  en- 
deavoured to  inspire  them  with  a  philosophical  or  religious  regard 
to  futurity,  Petit-Andr^  seldom  failed  to  refresh  them  with  a  jest 
or  two,  as  if  to  induce  them  to  pass  from  life  as  something  that  wis 
ludicrous,  contemptible,  and  not  worthy  of  serious  consideratioo. 

I  cannot  tell  why  or  wherefore  it  was ,  but  these  two  excelleot 
persons,  notwithstanding  the  variety  of  their  talents,  and  the  nra 
occurrence  of  such  among  persons  of  their  profession ,  were  both 
more  utterly  detested  than,  perhaps,  any  creatures  of  their  kind, 
whether  before  or  since ;  and  the  only  doubt  of  those  who  knew 
aught  of  them  was,  whether  the  grave  and  pathetic  Trois-Eschelles, 
or  the  frisky,  comic,  alert  Petit-Andr6,  was  the  object  of  the 
greatest  fear ,  or  of  the  deepest  execration.  It  is  certain  they  bore 
the  palm  in  both  particulars  over  every  hangman  in  France,  unless 
it  were  perhaps  their  master,  Tristan  THermite,  the  renowned 
Provost-Marshal ,  or  his  master ,  Louis  XI.  * 

It  must  not  be  supposed  that  these  reflections  were  of  Quentia 
Durward's  making.  Life,  death,  time,  and  eternity,  were  swinir 
ming  before  his  eyes  —  a  stunning  and  overwhelming  prospect, 
from  which  human  nature  recoiled  in  its  weakness,  though  huiDSD 
pride  would  fain  have  borne  up.  He  addressed  himself  to  the  God 
of  his  fathers;  and  when  he  did  so ,  the  little  rude  and  unroofed 
chapel ,  which  now  held  almost  all  his  race  but  himself,  rushed  on 
his  recollection.  '*  Our  feudal  enemies  gave  my  kindred  graves  io 
our  own  land ,"  he  thought,  **  but  I  must  feed  the  ravens  and  kites 
of  a  foreign  land,  like  an  excommunicated  felon!"  The  tears 
gushed  involuntarily  from  his  eyes,  Trois-Eschelles,  touching 
one  shoulder ,  gravely  congratulated  him  on  his  heavenly  dispo- 

*   One  of  these  two  persons,  I  learned  from  the  Ghronique  de  Jeia 
de  Troyes ,  but  too  late  to  avail  myself  of  the  information ,  might  witk 
m^reaccuracy  have  been  called  Petit-Jean,  than  Petit-Andr^.  Thisvi* 
Motually  the  name  of  the  son  ot  fLenn  ^^  CiQ>\%\ti  ^  xcAs\.«t  «v^^>\\iA«ftt  of 
the  High  Court  of  Justice.   Tbe  CiOiialafc\e  ^wiA'^wN. '«%& ^v^^^nr^^^^ 
him  with  auch  dexterity,  that  lYie  \ie«iA,  '«>Ei<itk  sVt^^Oj.  j«.^  %\\xj.^'*^ 
ground  at  the  same  lime  with  Vhe bod's,  l:\i\a i<^*  \\ivw». 
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iition  for  death,  and  pathetically  exelaimiog,  Beaii qtdin Domino 
noriunter,  remarked ,  the  soal  was  happy  that  left  the  body  while 
he  tear  was  in  the  eye.  Petit-Andr^,  slapping  the  other  shoulder, 
called  oat,  '* Courage,  my  fair  son!  since  you  must  begin  the 
dance,  let  the  ball  open  gaily,  for  all  the  rebecs  are  in  tune," 
twitching  the  halter  at  the  same  time,  to  give  point  to  his  joke.  As 
the  youth  turned  his  dismayed  looks ,  first  on  one  and  then  on  the 
other,  they  made  their  meaning  plainer  by  gently  urging  him  for- 
ward to  the  fatal  tree ,  and  bidding  him  be  of  good  courage,  for  it 
woold  be  over  in  a  moment. 

In  this  fatal  predicament,  the  youth  cast  a  distracted  look 
around  him.  **Is  there  any  good  Christian  who  hears  me,"  he 
said,  *'that  will  tell  Ludovic  Lesly  of  the  Scottish  Guard,  called 
io  this  country  Le  Balafr^,  that  his  nephew  is  here  basely 
murdered?" 

The  words  were  spoken  in  good  time ,  for  an  Archer  of  the 
SeoUish  Guard ,  attracted  by  the  preparations  for  the  execution, 
was  standing  by ,  with  one  or  two  other  chance-passengers ,  to 
vitoess  what  was  passing. 

'^Take  heed  what  you  do,"  he  said  to  the  executioners;  *Mf 
this  young  man  be  of  Scottish  birth ,  I  will  not  permit  him  to  have 
foul  play." 

''Heaven  forbid.  Sir  Cavalier,"  saidTrois-Eschelles;  <*but 
we  mu$t  obey  our  orders,"  drawing  Durward  forward  by  one  arm. 
**The  shortest  play  is  ever  the  fairest,"   said  Petit-Andr^, 
puHiog  him  onward  by  the  other. 

Bat  Quentin  had  heard  words  of  comfort,  and,  exerting  his 
strength,  he  suddenly  shook  off  both  the  finishers  of  the  law,  and, 
with  his  arms  still  bound,  ran  to  the  Scottish  Archer.  ** Stand 
bj  me,  countryman,"  he  said  in  his  own  language,  *'for  the  love 
of  Scotland  and  Saint  Andrew !  I  am  innocent  —  I  am  your  own 
Dative  landsman.  Stand  by  me ,  as  you  shall  answer  at  the  last 
day!" 

*'  By  Saint  Andrew  J  tbey  shall  make  at  you  tYnoiOk^  tCk^C^  ^Vk\ 
Ae Archer,  and  unsbeatbed  bis  sword . 

*'Caiwj  bonds,  countryman*'  saidQueulla,  «^  Wi^\'«V\^^ 
metbiog  for  mjself." 
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This  was  done  with  a  touch  of  the  Archer's  weapon;  mi 
liberated  captive,  springing  suddenly  on  one  of  the  Prov 
guard,  wrested  from  him  a  halberd  with  which  he  was  aro 
•'And  now,"  he  said,  **  come  on,  if  you  dare!" 

The  two  officers  whispered  together. 

''Ride  thou  after  the  Provostr-Marshal,"  said  Trols-Eschc 
*'and  I  will  detain  them  here,  if  I  can.  —  Soldiers  of  the 
\08t*s  guard ,  stand  to  your  arms." 

Petit  Andr^  mounted  his  horse  and  left  the  field,  and  the  < 
Marshals-men  in  attendance  drew  together  so  hastily  at  the  < 
mand  of  Trois-Eschelles,  that  they  suffered  the  other  two 
soners  to  make  their  escape  during  the  confusion.  Perhaps 
were  not  very  anxious  to  detain  them;  for  they  had  of  late 
sated  with  the  blood  of  such  wretches,  and,  like  other  fero< 
animals,  were,  through  long  slaughter,  become  tired  of  can 
But  the  pretext  was,  that  they  thought  themselves  immedi 
called  upon  to  attend  to  the  safety  of  Trois-Eschelles ;  for 
was  a  jealousy,  which  occasionally  led  to  open  quarrels  betwi] 
Scottish  Archers  and  the  Marshal-guards ,  who  executed  th 
ders  of  their  Provost. 

"We  are  strong  enough  to  beat  the  proud  Scots  twice  ove 
it  be  your  pleasure,"  said  one  of  these  soldiers  to  Trois-Eschi 

But  that  cautious  official  made  a  sign  to  him  to  remain  q 
and  addressed  the  Scottish  Archer  with  great  civility.  "  Su 
Sir,  this  is  a  great  insult  to  the  Provost-Marshal,  that  you  si 
presume  to  interfere  with  the  course  of  the  King's  justice, 
and  lawfully  committed  to  his  charge ;  and  it  is  no  act  of  justi 
me ,  who  am  in  lawful  possession  of  my  criminal.  Neither  i 
well-meant  kindness  to  the  youth  himself,  seeing  that  fifty  op 
tunities  of  hanging  him  may  occur,  without  his  being  found 
happy  a  state  of  preparation  as  he  was  before  your  ill-advise 
teiferenee.** 

"If  my  young  countryman,"  said  the  Scot,  smiling,  " 
opinion  I  have  done  him  an  injury,  I  will  return  him  to 
charge  without  a  word  more  dispute.** 

*'No,  00 1  —  for  the  love  olHeosftu,  xi^\''  «is\^t£i^^ 
tfa.    ''J  would  rather  you  awei^l  m^  >i^^  ^^  ^\Ja.l^^\Vw 
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—  It  would  better  become  my  birth ,  than  to  die  by  the  baodf  of 
each  a  foul  churl." 

'^  Hear  how  he  reyileth ! "  said  the  fioisher  of  the  law.  **  Alat ! 
hov  soon  our  best  resolutions  pass  away !  —  he  was  in  a  blessed 
frame  for  departure  but  now ,  and  in  two  minutes  he  has  become 
a  contemner  of  authorities." 

*'TeII  me  at  once,"  said  the  Archer,  *' what  has  this  young 
man  done?" 

^*  Interfered ,"  answered  Trois-Eschelles ,  with  some  earnest- 
ness, **to  take  down  the  dead  body  of  a  criminal,  when  the,^0tir- 
de^s  was  marked  on  the  tree  where  he  was  hung  with  my  own 
proper  hand." 

'*How  is  this,  young  man?"  said  the  Archer;  *^how  came 
yoa  to  hare  committed  such  an  offence?  " 

''As  I  desire  your  protection,"  answered  Durward,  *'Iwill 
tell  you  the  truth  as  if  I  were  at  confession.  I  saw  a  man  struggling 
on  die  tree,  and  I  went  to  cut  him  down  out  of  mere  humanity. 
I  thought  neither  of  fleur-de-lys  nor  of  clove-gilliflower ,  and  had 
DO  more  idea  of  offending  the  King  of  France  than  our  Father  the 
Pope." 

**  What  a  murrain  had  you  to  do  with  the  dead  body,  then?" 
said  the  Archer.  ''Tou  '11  see  them  hanging,  in  the  rear  of  this 
gentleman,  like  grapes  on  every  tree,  and  you  will  have  enough 
to  do  in  this  country  if  you  go  a-gleaning  after  the  hangman. 
However,  I  will  not  quit  a  countryman's  cause  if  I  can  help  it.  — 
Hark  ye ,  Master  Harshalsman,  you  see  this  is  entirely  a  mistake. 
Tou  should  have  some  compassion  on  so  young  a  traveller.  In  our 
country  at  home  he  has  not  been  accustomed  to  see  such  active 
proceedings  as  yours  and  your  master's." 

**Not  for  want  of  need  of  them,  Signer  Archer ,"  said  Petit- 
indr^,  who  returned  at  this  moment.  ** Stand  fast,  Trois- 
Eschelies,  for  here  comes  the  Provost-Marshal;  we  shall  pre- 
sently see  how  he  will  relish  having  his  work  taken  out  of  his  hand 
before  it  is  finished," 

"Andia  good  time,"  said  the  Archer ,  *'\iwe  ^oissLft  ^o^aft^"^ 
areomoides." 

Aecordwglf,  ss  the  Provost  Tristaa  rode  up  \iU\i\k\*  p^^^"^^^ 
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one  side  of  the  little  hill  which  was  the  scene  of  the  alterci 
four  or  five  Scottish  Archers  came  as  hastily  up  on  the  other 
at  their  head  the  Balafr^  himself. 

Upon  this  urgency,  Lesly  showed  none  of  that  indiffe 
towards  his  nephew  ,of  which  Quentin  had  in  his  heart  ac 
him ;  for  he  no  sooner  saw  his  comrade  and  Durward  sta 
upon  their  defence,  than  he  exclaimed,  ''Cunningham,  I 
thee.  —  Gentlemen  —  comrades,  lend  me  your  aid  —  ] 
young  Scottish  gentleman  —  my  nephew  —  Lindesay  —  Gi 
—  Tyrie ,  draw ,  and  strike  in ! " 

There  was  now  every  prospect  of  a  desperate  suffle  be 
the  parties ,  who  were  not  so  disproportioned  in  numbers 
that  the  better  arms  of  the  Scottish  cavaliers  gave  them  an 
chance  of  victory.  But  the  Provost-Marshal ,  either  doubtii 
issue  of  the  conflict ,  or  aware  that  it  would  be  disagreeable 
King,  made  a  sign  to  his  followers  to  forbear  from  violence, 
he  demanded  of  Balafr^,  who  now  put  himself  forward  as  th( 
of  the  other  party,  '*What  he,  a  cavalier  of  the  King's 
Guard ,  purposed  by  opposing  the  execution  of  a  criminal  ?  '* 

*^I  deny  that  I  do  so,"  answered  thcBalafr^  —  *'Sainl 
tin!  there  is,  I  think,  some  difference  between  the  execut 
a  criminal ,  and  the  slaughter  of  my  own  nephew  ?  " 

**Tour  nephew  may  be  a  criminal  as  well  as  another,  Si^ 
said  the  Provost- Marshal;  **and  every  stranger  in  Frai 
amenable  to  the  laws  of  France.'' 

'*Yes,  but  we  have  privileges,  we  Scottish  Archers,' 
Balafr^;  **hayewenot,  comrades?" 

*'Yes,  yes,"  they  all  exclaimed  together.  **Privileg 
privileges !  Long  live  King  Louis  —  long  live  the  bold  Baia 
long  live  the  Scottish  Guard — and  death  to  all  who  would  in 
our  privileges ! " 

'*Take  reason  with  you,  gentlemen  cavaliers,"  saidth( 
yost-Marshal ;  **  consider  my  commission." 

'^We  will  have  no  reason  at  your  hand,"  said  Cunning 
**our  own  officers  shall  do  usreasoii.    "^^V^X^^V^^^l^^ 
Slag's  grace,  or  by  our  own  CapV«Atk,  uv«  vJci^x  VJafc\-w 
Constable  h  not  in  presence." 
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"And  we  will  be  hanged  by  none,"  saldLindesay,  <*butSan- 
le  Wilson ,  the  auld  Marshals-man  of  our  ain  body." 

^^It  would  be  a  positive  cheating  of  Sandie ,  who  is  as  honest  a 
nan  as  ever  tied  noose  upon  hemp ,  did  we  give  way  to  any  other 
proceeding,"  said  the  Balafr^.  **  Were  I  to  be  hanged  myself^  no 
other  should  tie  tippet  about  my  craig." 

''But  hear  ye,"  said  the  Provost-Marshal,  ''  this  young  fellow 
belongs  not  to  you,  and  cannot  share  what  you  call  your  privileges." 
**  What  we  call  our  privileges,  all  shall  admit  to  be  such,"  said 
CoDoingham. 

'*We  will  not  hear  them  questioned!"  was  the  universal  cry 
of  the  Archers. 

"Te  are  mad,  my  masters,"  said  Tristan  THermite  —  **No 
:    one  disputes  your  privileges ;  but  this  youth  is  not  one  of  you." 

''He  is  my  nephew,"  said  the  Balafr^ ,  with  a  triumphant  air. 
.•^  "But  no  archer  of  the  Guard,  I  think,"  retorted  Tristan 
HJ    Ilermite. 

The  Archers  looked  on  each  other  in  some  uncertainty. 
I        ** Stand  to  it  yet,  eomrade,"  whispered  Cunningham  toBa* 
jffL     UM  —  **  Say  he  is  engaged  with  us." 

** Saint  Martin!  you  say  well,  fair  countryman,"  answered 
Ugly;  and,  raising  his  voice,  swore  that  he  had  that  day  enrolled 
bis  kinsman  as  one  of  his  own  retinue. 
t  ^         This  declaration  was  a  decisive  argument. 

*'lt  is  well,  gentlemen,"  said  the  Provost  Tristan,  who  was 
4h  *ware  of  the  King's  nervous  apprehension  of  disaffection  creeping 
io  among  his  Guards  —  '*  Ton  know,  as  you  say,  your  privileges, 
tod  it  is  not  my  duty  to  have  brawls  with  the  King's  Guards,  if  it 
iB  to  be  avoided.  But  I  will  report  this  matter  for  the  King's  own 
1^  decision;  and  I  would  have  you  to  be  aware,  that,  in  doing  so, 
I  act  more  mildly  than  perhaps  my  duty  warrants  me." 

So  saying,  he  put  his  troop  into  motion,  while  the  Archers, 
Kmaining  on  the  spot ,  held  a  hasty  consultation  what  was  next 
lobe  done. 

'  We  musi  report  the  matter  to  Lord  Crawtoxd ,  (^\n  Ca^Vbxo 
^^Mreipleee,  end  have  the  yoang  feUow*s  nam^  ^\A  ^^  ^' 
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But,  gentlemen,  and  my  worthy  friends  and  preser 
said  Quentin,  with  some  hesitation ,  **I  have  not  yet  deter 
whether  to  talie  service  with  yon  or  no." 

'*  Then  settle  in  your  own  mind/'  said  his  uncle,  **wheth 
choose  to  do  so,  or  be  hanged — for  I  promise  you,  that,  nepl 
mine  as  you  are,  I  see  no  other  chance  of  your  'scaping  the  gal 

This  was  an  unanswerable  argument ,  and  reduced  Quei 
once  to  acquiesce  in  what  he  might  have  otherwise  considc 
no  very  agreeable  proposal ;  but  the  recent  escape  from  the  I 
which  had  been  actually  around  his  neck,  would  probabi 
reconciled  him  to  a  worse  alternative  than  was  proposed. 

**He  must  go  home  with  us  to  our  caserne,"  saidCunnini 
**  there  is  no  safety  for  him  out  of  our  bounds ,  whilst  these 
hunters  are  prowling  about." 

'*May  I  not  then  abide  for  this  night  at  the  hostelry  « 
breakfasted,  fair  uncle?"  said  the  youth  —  thinking,  pe 
like  many  a  new  recruit,  that  even  a  single  night  of  freedo 
something  gained. 

'^Yes,  fair  nephew,"  answered  his  uncle,  ironically,  **tl 
may  have  the  pleasure  of  fishing  you  out  of  some  canal  or 
or  perhaps  out  of  a  loop  of  the  Loire ,  knit  up  in  a  sack ,  : 
greater  convenience  of  swimming  —  for  that  is  like  to  be  tl 
on't.  —  The  Provost-Marshal  smiled  on  us  when  we  parted,' 
tinued  he,  addressing  Cunningham,  '*and  that  is  a  sii 
thoughts  were  dangerous." 

'*  I  care  not  for  his  danger,"  said  Cunningham ;  **sueh  gj 
we  are  beyond  his  bird-bolts.  But  I  would  have  thee  tell  the 
to  the  Devil's  Oliver ,  who  is  always  a  good  friend  to  the  S( 
Guard ,  and  will  see  Father  Louis  before  the  Provost  can,  fo 
to, shave  him  to-morrow." 

** But  hark  you,"  said  Balafr^,  *'  it  is  ill  going  to  Oliver  e 
handed ,  and  I  am  as  bare  as  the  birch  in  December." 

**So  are  we  all,"  said  Cunningham — ''Oliver  must  not  s 

to  take  our  Scottish  words  for  once.    We  will  make  up  som 

haadsome  among  os  against  lYie  TvciX^^iV^'^'iN  v(i^^^^«  ^ns 

Bbare,  let  me  fell  you,  tbe  pa'j-Aai  ^*\\\  «.««^^  liJawA^i^^XjA' 

And  now  for  the  Chateau,"  wi^/ft^^^^N  ''  ^^^^ 
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shall  tell  us  by  the  way  bow  be  broaght  the  Provost-Marshal  oo 
his  shoulders ,  that  we  may  know  how  to  frame  our  report  both  to 
Crawford  and  Oliver."  * 

CHAPTER  Vll. 

THB     BlfROLHKIfT. 

Justice  of  Peace.  —  Here,  hand  me  down  the  Statute  —  read  the 
artiolea  — 
1  Swear ,  luss  the  book  —  subscribe ,  and  be  a  hero ; 

^  Drawing  a  portion  from  the  public  stock 

For  deeds  of  valour  to  be  done  hereafter  — 
Sixpeoee  per  day ,  subsistence  and  arrears. 

The  Recruiting  officer. 

An  atteodant  upon  the  Archers  having  been  dismounted, 

Quentio  Durward  was  accommodated  with  his  horse,  and,  in 

eompany  of  bis  martial  countrymen ,  rode  at  a  round  pace  towards 

)    Ute  Caatle  of  Plessis ,  about  to  become ,  although  on  his  own  part 

i    involuntarily,  an  inhabitant  of  that  gloomy  fortress,  the  outside  of 

which  had,  that  morning,  struck  him  with  so  much  surprise. 

In  the  meanwhile,  in  answer  to  his  uncle's  repeated  interroga- 
tions, be  gave  him  an  exact  account  of  the  accident  which  had  that, 
morning  brought  him  into  so  much  danger.    Although  he  himself 
saw  nothing  in  his  narrative  save  what  was  affecting ,  he  found  it 
was  received  with  much  laughter  by  his  escort. 

** And  yet  it  is  no  good  jest  either,"  said  his  uncle ,  *' for  what, 
in  the  doYil's  name,  could  lead  the  senseless  boy  to  meddle  with 
tbebodj  of  a  cursed  misbelieving  Jewish  Moorish  pagan?" 

**Had  be  quarrelled  with  the  Marshals-men  about  a  pretty 
wench,  as  Michael  of  Moffat  did,  there  had  been  more  sense  in 
it,"  said  Cunningham. 

**But  I  think  it  touches  our  honour,  that  Tristan  and  his  people 
pretend  to  confound  our  Scottish  bonnets  with  these  pilfering 
vagabonds'  tocques  and  turbandt,  as  they  call  them ,"  said  Linde- 
^     My  —  '*If  they  have  not  eyes  to  see  the  difference ,  they  must  be 
Woght  by  rale  of  band*    But  it 's  my  belief ,  Tt\sVau  Wv  ^\^\ft.\i^% 
J    UtmistakB,  that  be  mnj  snap  up  the  kindly  ScoVa  l\i%\  t^tsk^  ^h«i; 
fo^  their  kinsfolks/' 

*  See  Note  D.     Gipsies  or  Bohemianu 
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^^Maylask,  kinsman,"  said  QuentiQ^  **?fhat  sort  ofpe 
these  are  of  whom  you  speak?" 

'*  In  troth  you  may  ask/'  said  his  uncle ,  ^*  but  I  know  not, 
nephew,  who  is  able  to  answer  you.  Not  I,  I  am  sure,  alth( 
I  know,  it  may  be,  as  much  as  other  people;  but  they  hafc 
peared  in  this  land  within  a  year  or  two ,  just  as  a  flight  of  io( 
might  do,"  * 

''Ay,"  said  Lindesay,  *' and  Jacques  Bonhomme,  (that  is 
name  for  the  peasant,  young  man,  —  you  will  learn  our  w( 
talk  in  time,)  —  honest  Jacques,  I  say,  cares  little  what  i 
either  brings  them  or  the  locusts ,  so  he  but  knows  any  gale 
would  carry  them  away  again."  ' 

*'Do  they  do  so  much  evil?"  asked  the  young  man. 

'*Evil?  — why,  boy,  they  are  heathens ,  or  Jews,  orMah 
medans  at  the  least,  and  neither  worship  Our  Lady  nor  the  Sai 
—  (crossing  himselQ  —  *'and  steal  what  they  can  lay  hand; 
and  sing,  and  tell  fortunes,"  added  Cunningham. 

^' And  they  say  there  are  some  goodly  wenches  amongst  t 
women ,"  said  Guthrie;  *^but  Cunningham  knows  that  best. 

**  How,  brother  I "  said  Cunningham ;  ''I  trust  ye  mean  n 
reproach?" 

'*  I  am  sure  I  said  ye  none ,"  answered  Guthrie. 

**I  will  be  judged  by  the  company,"  said  Cunningham 
**Ye  said  as  much  as  that  I,  a  Scottish  gentleman,  and  li 
within  pale  of  holy  church ,'  had  a  fair  friend  among  these 
scourings  of  Heathenesse." 

"Nay,  nay,"  saidBalafr^,  **he  did  but  jest—  We  will 
no  quarrels  among  comrades." 

'^  We  must  have  no  such  jesting  then ,"  said  Cunningi 
murmuring  as  if  he  had  been  speaking  to  his  own  beard. 

''Be  there  such  vagabonds  in  other  lands  than  France?" 
Lindesay. 

''Ay,  in  good  sooth,  are  there — tribes  of  them  have  appear 
Germany,  and  in  Spain,  and  in  England/'  answered  Balafr^. 
ihe  blessing  of  good  Sainl  Andie^  >  StoVXwi^  *\s  Vt^^  ^^ssskKc^ 


•    SeeTioleB.    Gipsies  or  BoKemxan* 
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^'ScotliDd/'  said  CanniDgham ,  'Ms  too  cold  a  coantry  for 
locusts,  and  too  poor  a  coantry  for  thieves." 

"Or  perhaps  John  Highlander  will  suffer  no  thieves  to  thrive 
there  but  his  own/'  said  Guthrie. 

"I  let  you  all  know,"  said  Balafr^,  '*that  I  come  from  the 
Braes  of  Angus,  and  have  gentle  Highland  kin  in  Glen-Isla ,  and 
I  will  not  have  the  Highlanders  slandered." 

"You  will  not  deny  that  they  are  cattle-lifters?"  said  Guthrie. 

"To  drive  a  spreagh,  or  so,  is  no  thievery,"  said  Balafr^, 
*'aDd  that  I  will  maintain  when  and  how  you  dare." 

"For  shame,  comrade,"  said  Cunningham,  *'who  quarrels  now? 
^  the  young  man  should  not  see  such  mad  misconstruction.  — 
Come,  here  we  are  at  the  Chateau.  I  will  bestow  a  runlet  of  wine  to 
bave  a  rouse  in  friendship ,  and  drink  to  Scotland ,  Highland  and 
Lowland  both ,  if  you  will  meet  me  at  dinner  at  my  quarters." 

"Agreed — agreed,"  said  Balafr^;  *^and  I  will  bestow  another 
towashaway  unkindness,  and  to  drink  a  health  to  my  nephew  on 
bis6rst  entrance  to  our  corps." 

4t  their  approach,  the  wicket  was  opened,  and  the  drawbridge 
fell.  One  by  one  they  entered;  but  when  Quentin  appeared,  the 
sentinels  crossed  their  pikes,  and  commanded  him  to  stand,  while 
bows  were  bent,  and  harquebusses  aimed  at  him  from  the  walls, 
s  rigour  of  vigilance  used,  notwithstanding  that  the  young 
stranger  came  in  company  of  a  party  of  the  garrison ,  nay,  of  the 
very  body  which  furnished  the  sentinels  who  were  then  upon  duty. 

Le  Balafr^,  who  had  remained  by  his  nephew's  side  on  pur- 
P<^,  gave  the  necessary  explanations,  and,  after  some  consider- 
able hesitation  and  delay ,  the  youth  was  conveyed  under  a  strong 
KUard  to  the  Lord  Crawford's  apartment. 

This  Scottish  nobleman  was  one  of  the  last  relics  of  the  gallant 
band  of  Scottish  lords  and  knights  who  had  so  long  and  so  truly 
served  Charles  YI.  in  those  bloody  wars  which  decided  the  inde- 
pendence of  the  French  crown ,  and  the  expulsion  of  the  English. 
Hehad  fought,  when  a  hoy,  abreast  wlthBouglas  and  "wVvXi^MO^v^tsL^ 
^riddea  beneath  the  banaer  of  the  Maid  of  Arc ,  atid  nj^s  ^«t\kK^% 


'^  ofike  last  of  those  associates  of  ScotUsb  cbiNaVn  ^Vs^^^*^^  ^^ 
'^s^/  dnwa  their  swords  for  the  yieur-de-lys ,  a%«!«^^V  VtoVc 
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**iiild  enemies  of  EDgland."  Changes  which  had  taken  place  in  Ik 
Scottish  kingdom ,  and  perhaps  his  having  become  habitoated  tfl 
French  climate  and  manners,  had  induced  the  old  Baron  toresigB 
all  thoughts  of  returning  to  his  native  country,  the  rather  that  tiN 
high  office  which  he  held  in  the  household  of  Louis ,  and  hit  own 
frank  and  loyal  character,  had  gained  a  considerable  ascendaaey 
over  the  King,  who,  though  in  general  no  ready  believer  in  humin 
virtue  or  honour,  trusted  and  confided  in  those  of  the  Lord  Craf- 
ford,  and  allowed  him  the  greater  influence,  because  he  was  never 
known  to  interfere  excepting  in  matters  which  concerned  his  charge. 

Balafr^  and  Cunningham  followed Dur ward  and  the  guard  to  tke 
apartment  of  their  officer,  by  whose  dignified  appearance,  as  well  tf 
with  the  respect  paid  to  him  by  these  proud  soldiers,  who  seemed  M 
respect  00  one  else,the  young  man  was  much  and  strongly  impressed. 

Lord  Crawford  was  tall,  and  through  advanced  age  had  beceffli 
gaunt  and  thin ;  yet  retaining  in  his  sinews  the  strength ,  at  least,  , 
ifnot  the  elasticity,  of  youth,  he  was  able  to  endure  the  weight  of 
his  armour  during  a  march  as  well  as  the  youngest  man  who  rode 
in  his  band.  He  was  hard-favoured,  with  a  scarred  and  wealber- 
beaten  countenance,  and  an  eye  that  had  looked  upon  death  as  hit 
play-feliow  in  thirty  pitched  battles ,  but  which  nevertheless  ex- 
pressed a  calm  contempt  of  danger,  rather  than  the  ferociofU 
courage  of  a  mercenary  soldier.  His  tall  erect  figure  was  at  present 
wrapped  in  a  loose  chamber-gown, secured  around  him  by  his  boff 
belt,  in  which  was  suspended  his  richly-hilted  poniard.  He  bid 
round  his  neck  the  collar  and  badge  of  the  order  of  Saint  Michael. 
He  sat  upon  a  couch  covered  with  deer's  hide,  and  with  spectaeles 
on  his  nose,  (then  a  recent  invention,)  was  labouring  to  read  a 
huge  manuscript  called  the  Rosier  de  la  Guerre^  a  code  of  militarT 
and  civil  policy  which  Louis  had  compiled  for  the  benefit  of  his  son 
the  Dauphin ,  and  upon  which  he  was  desirous  to  have  the  opinio* 
of  the  experienced  Scottish  warrior. 

Lord  Crawford  laid  his  book  somewhat  peevishly  aside  upon  di6 

entrance  of  these  unexpected  visiters,  and  demanded,  in  his  bre<^ 

national  dialect,  *  *  What,  m  Ihft  iou\^fetL«  %\iwsi^^w\\v3wj^^wwV 

Le  BalaM,  with  more  resvetV  vYkWi  v^tV%^%  V^  ^wiA.^^«ic^ 

sbowa  to  Louis  himself ,  slaud  «lV  lxkU\^^%>^^>5«^^  iivt«^'!J«wi«*^ 
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which  his  nephew  was  placed ,  and  humbly  requested  his  Lord- 
ship's protection.  Lord  Crawford  listened  very  attentively.  He 
cooid  not  bat  smile  at  the  simplicity  with  which  the  youth  had 
interfered  in  behalf  of  the  hanged  criminal ,  but  he  shook  his  head 
at  the  account  which  he  received  of  the  ruffle  betwixt  the  Scottish 
Archers  and  the  Provost-Marshars  guard.  * 

*'How  often/'  he  said,  **will  you  bring  me  such  ill-winded 
pirns  to  ravel  out?  How  often  must  I  tell  you,  and  especially 
both  you ,  Ludovic  Lesly ,  and  you ,  Archie  Cunningham ,  that  the 
foreign  soldier  should  bear  himself  modestly  and  decorously  to- 
wards the  people  of  the  country  ,^  if  you  would  not  have  the  whole 
dogs  of  the  town  at  your  heels?  However,  if  you  must  have  a 
bargain,  **  I  would  rather  it  were  with  that  loon  of  a  Provost  than 
any  one  else ;  and  I  blame  you  less  for  this  onslaught  than  for 
I  other  frays  that  you  have  made,  Ludovic,  for  it  was  but  natural 
and  kind-like  to  help  your  young  kinsman.  This  simple  bairn 
most  come  to  no  skaith  neither;  so  give  me  the  roll  of  the  com- 
pany yonder  down  from  the  shelf,  and  we  will  even  add  his  name 
to  the  troop ,  that  he  may  enjoy  the  privileges." 

*'May  it  please  your  Lordship"  —  saidDurward  — 

**Is  the  lad  crazed!"  exclaimed  his  uncle  —  *^ Would  you 
speak  to  his  Lordship ,  without  a  question  asked?" 

^^Patience,  Ludovic,"  said  Lord  Crawford ,  *'andletushear 
what  the  bairn  has  to  say." 

'*Only  this,  if  it  may  please  your  Lordship/'  replied  Quentin, 
"that  I  told  my  uncle  formerly  I  had  some  doubts  about  entering 
this  service.  I  have  now  to  say  that  they  are  entirely  removed, 
since  I  have  seen  the  noble  and  experienced  commander  under 
whom  I  am  to  serve ;  for  there  is  authority  in  your  look." 

**Weelsaid,  my  bairn/'  said  the  old  Lord ,  not  insensible  to 
the  compliment;  **we  have  had  some  experience,  had  God  sent 
ns grace  to  improve  by  it,  both  in  service  and  in  command.  There 
you  stand,  Quentin,  in  our  honourable  corps  of  Scottish  Body- 
gntrds ,  as  esquire  to  your  uncle ,  and  serving  VLtkd^x  Yi\%  Wi^^. 
I  iruBtjrou  will  do  well,  for  you  should  be  a  n^Yil  isiMv-^\r'Vr(&&< 

•  See  Notes.    Seottith  Archer », 
A  quarrel,  videlicet. 
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If  all  be  good  that  is  upcome,*  and  you  are  come  of  a  gentle) 
dred.  —  Ladovic ,  you  will  see  that  your  kinsman  follow  his  e: 
else  diligently,  for  we  will  have  spears  breaking  one  of  tl 
days." 

*^By  my  hills,  and  I  am  glad  of  it,  my  Lord  —  this  p< 
makes  cowards  of  us  all.  I  myself  feel  a  sort  of  decay  of  8[i 
closed  up  in  this  cursed  dungeon  of  a  Castle." 

*' Well,  a  bird  whistled  in  my  ear,"  continued  Lord  Ci 
ford,    **that  the  old  banner  will  be  soon  dancing  in  the 
again. " 

**  I  will  drink  a  coup  the  deeper  this  evening  to  that  very  tu 
said  Balafr^. 

**Thou  wilt  drink  to  any  tune/'  said  Lord  Crawford;  '^a 
fear  me,  Ludovic,  you  will  drink  a  bitter  browst  of  your 
brewing  one  day." 

Lesly,  a  little  abashed,  replied,  ''that  it  had  not  been 
wont  for  many  a  day;  but  his  Lordship  knew  the  use  of  the  c 
pany ,  to  have  a  carouse  to  the  health  of  a  new  comrade." 

*<True ,"  said  the  old  leader,  '*  I  had  forgot  the  occasion 
will  send  a  few  stoups  of  wine  to  assist  your  carouse;  but  1 
be  over  by  sunset.  And ,  hark  ye  —  let  the  soldiers  for  dut 
carefully  pricked  off;  and  see  that  none  of  them  be  more  or 
partakers  of  your  debauch." 

'*  Your  Lordship  shall  be  lawfully  obeyed,"  said  Ludovic,  * 
your  health  duly  remembered." 

*' Perhaps,"  said  Lord  Crawford ,  **  I  may  look  in  myself  i 
your  mirth  —  just  to  see  that  all  is  carried  decently." 

*' Your  Lordship  shall  be  most  dearly  welcome,"  saidLudc 
and  the  whole  party  retreated  in  high  spirits  to  prepare  for  I 
military  banquet,  to  which  Lesly  invited  about  a  score  oj 
comrades,  who  were  pretty  much  in  the  habit  of  making  I 
mess  together. 

A  soldier's  festival  is  generally  a  very  extempore  affiiir, 
viding  there  is  enough  ofmeat  and  drink  to  be  had;  but,  on 
present  occasion ,  Ludovic  b\\s\\«^  iX^Q^wX  \a  \it^^>»^  ^^^on^ V 

*    Tiiat  is,  if  your  courage  cott^s^o^^^  ^^^  ^^'^^  '^^^^^^ 
pearance. 
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wine  than  ordinary;  obsernog,  that  **  the  old  Lord  was  the  surest 
getr  in  their  tught,  aod  that,  while  he  preached  sobriety  to  them, 
he  himself,  after  drinking  at  the  royal  table  as  much  wine  as  he 
coald  honestly  come  by ,  never  omitted  any  creditable  opportunity 
to  fill  up  the  evening  over  the  wine-pot ;  so  you  must  prepare, 
comrades,"  he  said,  ^<to  hear  the  old  histories  of  the  battles  of 
Yeraoil  and  Beaug^."  * 

The  Gothic  apartment  in  which  they  generally  met  was, 
therefore 9  hastily  put  into  the  best  order;  their  grooms  were 
despatched  to  collect  green  rushes  to  spread  upon  the  floor;  and 
banners ,  under  which  the  Scottish  Guard  l\ad  marched  to  battle, 
or  which  they  had  talien  from  the  enemies'  ranks,  were  displayed, 
by  way  of  tapestry,  over  the  table,  and  around  the  walls  of  the 
chamber. 

The  neit  point  was,  to  invest  the  young  recruit  as  hastily  as 
possible  with  the  dress  and  appropriate  arms  of  the  Guard ,  that 
he  might  appear  in  every  respect  the  sharer  of  its  important 
privileges ,  in  virtue  of  which ,  and  by  the  support  of  his  country- 
meO)  he  might  freely  brave  the  power  and  the  displeasure  of  the 
ho?ost*lM[arshal  —  although  the  one  was  known  to  be  as  formi- 
dable as  the  other  was  unrelenting. 

The  banquet  was  joyous  in  the  highest  degree;  and  the  guests 
gave  vent  to  the  whole  current  of  their  national  partiality  on  re- 
ceiving into  their  ranks  a  recruit  from  their  beloved  father-land. 
Old  Scottish  songs  were  sung ,  old  tales  of  Scottish  heroes  told  — 
the  achievements  of  their  fathers,  and  the  scenes  in  which  they 
vere  wrought,  were  recalled  to  mind :  and,  foretime,  the  rich 
piiins  of  Touraine  seemed  converted  into  the  mountainous  and  ' 
steril  regions  of  Caledonia. 

When  their  enthusiasm  was  at  high  flood,  and  each  was 
endeavouring  to  say  something  to  enhance  the  dear  remembrance 
of  Scotland,  it  received  a  new  impulse  from  the  arrival  of  Lord 
Crawford ,  who ,  as  Le  Balaf^^  had  well  prophesied ,  sat  as  it  were 

*  Inbotb  these  batthi,  the  Scottish  auxiliaries  ol'?t%»&^^\»AK* 
«fwr/,  EarJofBucban,  were  distinguished.    kX,  Beaua^  VYv«^  ^««* 
7^i7i'J!i'°^ H'^J^"^^  ""^  Clarence ,  Henry  YlVsbToXVieT  ,  w^«^  ^^^ 
VortHarmj,   At  Venoil  they  were  defeated,  andneaTV^  wXVtv«5«^- 
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on  thorDS  at  the  royal  board ,  until  an  opportunity  occurred  of 
making  bis  escape  to  tbe  revelry  of  bis  own  countrymen.  A  diair 
of  slate  bad  been  reserved  for  him  at  tbe  upper  end  of  the  table; 
for,  according  to  the  manners  of  tbe  age,  and  tbe  constitution  of 
that  body,  although  their  leader  and  commander  under  tbe  King 
and  High  Constable ,  tbe  members  of  tbe  corps,  (as  we  should  nof 
say ,  the  privates ,)  being  all  ranked  as  noble  by  birth ,  their  Cap- 
tain sat  with  them  at  the  same  table  without  impropriety,  ud 
might  mingle  when  he  chose  in  their  festivity ,  without  derogatioB 
from  bis  dignity  as  commander. 

At  present,  however,  Lord  Crawford  declined  occupying  tke 
seat  prepared  for  him,  and  bidding  them  **bold  themselves 
merry  "  stood  looking  on  tbe  revel  with  a  countenance  which 
seemed  greatly  to  enjoy  it. 

**  Let  him  alone  "  whispered  Cunningham  to  Lindesay,  as  the 
latter  offered  the  wine  to  their  noble  Captain,  '*let  him  alone ^ 
hurry  no  man's  cattle  —  let  him  take  it  of  his  own  accord." 

In  fact,  tbe  old  Lord,  who  at  first  smiled,  shook  bis  heni, 
and  placed  the  untasted  wine-cup  before  him ,  began  presentiji 
as  if  it  were  in  absence  of  mind ,  to  sip  a  little  of  the  contents, 
and  in  doing  so,  fortunately  recollected  that  it  would  be  illluch    J^^ 
did  he  not  drink  a  draught  to  the  health  of  the  gallant  lad  who 
bad  joined  them  this  day.    The  pledge  was  filled ,  and  answeredi 
as  may  be  well  supposed,  with  many  a  joyous  shout,  when  the 
old  leader  proceeded  to  acquaint  them  that  he  had  possessed 
Master  Oliver  with  an  account  of  what  had  passed  that  day :  *'  An^ 
as,"  he  said,  ^*the  scraper  of  chins  hath  no  great  love  for  th^ 
stretcher  of  throats ,  he  has  joined  me  in  obtaining  from  the  KioS 
an  order,  commanding  the  Provost  to  suspend  all  proceeding^ 
under  whatever  pretence,   against  Quentin  Durward;    and   ^* 
respect ,  on  all  occasions ,  tbe  privileges  of  the  Scottish  Guard.' 

Another  shout  broke  forth ,  the  cups  were  again  filled  till 

wine  sparkled  on  the  brim ,  and  there  was  an  acclaim  to  tbe  healJ 

of  the  noble  Lord  Crawford,  the  brave  conservator  of  tbe  priv 

Jeges  and  rights  o[  bis  countrymen .    TYi^  %o^^  ^A^Yat^  ^av\^'^ 

Ifat  In  courtesy  do  reason  to  ibis  p\cA%e  ^\^Q  >  wi^  ^^xi%\^Vi  ^ 

raid/ chair,  as  it  were,  without  teaftcUii%^Vi»x\i«k^^^«««^'» 
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caused  Quentin  to  come  up  beside  him ,  and  assailed  him  with 

many  more  questions  concerniDg  the  state  of  Scotland ,  and  the 

great  families  there,  than  he  was  well  able  to  answer;  while  ever 

and  anon ,  in  the  course  of  his  queries,  the  good  Lord  kissed  the 

wine-cup  by  way  of  parenthesis,  remarking,  that  sociality  became 

Scottish  gentlemen ,  but  that  young  men ,  like  Quentin ,  ought  to 

practise  it  cautiously,  lest  it  might  degenerate  into  excess;  upon 

which  occasion  he  uttered  many  excellent  things,  until  his  own 

tongue,  although  employed  in  the  praises  of  temperance,  began  to 

articulate  something  thicker  than  usual.     It  was  now  that ,  while 

the  military  ardour  of  the  company  augmented  with  each  flagon 

which  they  emptied ,  Cunningham  called  on  them  to  drink  the 

speedy  hoisting  of  the  Ori/Zamme ,  (the  royal  banner  of  France.) 

*'And  a  breeze  of  Burgundy  to  fan  it!"  echoed  Lindesay. 

*<  With  all  the  soul  that  is  left  in  this  worn  body  do  I  accept  the 
pledge,  bairns,"  echoed  Lord  Crawford;  '*and  as  old  as  I  am,  I 
may  see  it  flutter  yet.  Hark  ye ,  my  mates ,"  (  for  wine  had  made 
.  bim  something  communicative ,)  '*  ye  are  all  true  servants  to  the 
French  crown,  and  wherefore  should  ye  not  know  there  is  an 
envoy  come  from  Duke  Charles  of  Burgundy,  with  a  message  of 
an  angry  favour." 

**I  saw  the  Count  of  Cr^vecoeur's  equipage,  horses  and  re- 
tinue ,"  said  another  of  the  guests ,  '*  down  at  the  inn  yonder »  at 
the  Mulberry  Grove.  They  say  the  King  will  not  admit  him  into 
the  Castle." 

**Now,  Heaven  send  him  an  ungracious  answer!"  said 
Guthrie ;  *^  but  what  is  it  he  complains  of?" 

*' A  world  of  grievances  upon  the  frontier/'  said  Lord  Craw- 
ford; '*and  latterly,  that  the  King  hath  received  under  his  pro- 
tection a  lady  of  his  land ,  a  young  Countess,  who  hath  fled  from 
Dijon,  because,  being  a  ward  of  the  Duke,  he  would  have  her 
marry  his  favourite ,  Campo-basso." 

** And  hath  she  actually  come  hither  alone,  my  Lord?"  said 
Lindesay. 

'*Naj;  not  shogetber  alone ,  but  witb  l\ie  o\d  C.^i\MiX«s&  ^  V«t 
Unswomaa,    who  hath  yielded  to  ber  cousVa's  V\^\i«&  Vsv  >JoN» 
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*'  And  will  the  King/'  said  Cunningham,  '*  he  being  the ! 
feudal  sovereign ,  interfere  between  the  Bulte  and  his  ward 
whom  Charles  hath  the  same  right,  which ,  were  he  himsel 
the  King  would  haye  over  the  heiress  of  Burgundy  ?'' 

**The  King  will  be  ruled  as  he  is  wont ,  by  rules  of  polic 
you  know,"  continued  Crawford,  *'that  he  hath  not  p 
received  these  ladies,  nor  placed  them  under  the  protectioi 
daughters,  the  Lady  of  Beaujeau,  or  the  Princess  Joan,  so , 
less,  he  will  be  guided  by  circumstances.  He  is  our  ma 
but  it  is  no  treason  to  say ,  he  will  chase  with  the  hound 
run  with  the  hare,  with  any  Prince  in  Christendom/' 

*^But  thej^uke  ofBurgundy  understands  no  such  doul 
said  Cunningham. 

*  *  Mo , "  answered  the  old  Lord ;  *  *  and ,  therefore ,  it  i 
to  make  work  between  them." 

'*Well  — -  Saint  Andrew  farther  the  fray!"  said  Le  I 
'^Ihad  it  foretold  me  ten,  ay,  twenty  years  since,  that  I 
make  the  fortune  of  my  house  by  marriage.  Who  know 
may  happen ,  if  once  we  come  to  flght  for  honour  and  ladie 
as  they  do  in  the  old  romaunts?" 

'^Thou  name  ladies'  love,  with  such  a  trench  in  thy  vi 
said  Guthrie. 

"As  well  not  love  at  all,  as  love  a  Bohemian  woman  of  H( 
esse,"  retorted  Le  Baiafr^. 

''Hold  there,  comrades,"  said  Lord  Crawford;  <'no 
with  sharp  weapons ,  no  jesting  with  keen  scoffs  —  friei 
And  for  the  lady ,  she  is  too  wealthy  to  fall  to  a  poor  Scottis 
4>r  I  would  put  in  my  own  claim,  fourscore  years  and  all, 
very  far  from  it.  But  here  is  her  health,  nevertheless,  1 
say  she  is  a  lamp  of  beauty." 

*  *•  I  think  I  saw  her , "  said  another  soldier ,  * '  when  I  wa 
guard  this  morning  at  the  inner  barrier;  but  she  was  mor 
dark  lantern  than  a  lamp,  for  she  and  another  were  brouj 
the  Chateau  in  close  litters." 

"Sbamel  shamel  Arnotl"  s»\eil*oi^^xvRVi\^\''^^ 
oa  duty  should  sty  nought  of  w\i«l\.  V^ft  ^^^*.    ^^sv^^^  C^ 
After  a  pauae ,  his  owa  cutVosVt^  ^ptcswVvsi^  w«^  >5d 
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diseipline  which  he  had  thought  it  necessary  to  exert,  **why 
should  these  litters  contain  this  very  same  Countess  Isabelle  de 
Croye?" 

'*Nay,  my  Lord,"  replied  Arnot ,  '<  I  know  nothing  of  it  save 
this,  that  my  couteiier  was  airing  my  horses  in  the  road  to  the 
tillage,  and  fell  in  withDoguin  the  muleteer,  who  brought  back 
the  litters  to  the  inn ,  for  they  belong  to  the  fellow  of  the  Mulberry 
Grove  yonder  —  he  of  the  Fleur-de-Lys ,  I  mean  —  and  so  Doguin 
asked  Saunders  Steed  to  take  a  cup  of  wine ,  as  they  were  ac- 
quainted ,  which  he  was  no  doubt  willing  enough  to  do  — " 

'*No  doubt— no  doubt,"  said  the  old  Lord;  *' it  is  a  thing  I 
vish  were  corrected  among  you ,  gentlemen ;  but  all  your  grooms, 
and  couteliers,  and  jackmen ,  as  we  should  call  them  in  Scotland, 
are  but  too  ready  to  take  a  cup  of  wine  with  an^  one  —  It  is  a 
thing  perilous  in  war,  and  must  be  amended.  But,  Andrew 
Arnot,  this  is  a  long  tale  of  yours ,  and  we  will  cut  it  with  a  drink ; 
as  the  Highlander  says ,  Skeoch  dock  nan  skial;*  and  that 's  good 
(laelic.  -»  Here  is  to  the  Countess  Isabelle  of  Croye ,  and  a  better 
hosband  to  her  than  Campo-basso,  who  is  a  base  Italian  cullion ! 
—  And  now,  Andrew  Arnot,  what  said  the  muleteer  to  this 
jeomanofthine?" 

** Why  he  told  him  in  secrecy,  if  it  please  your  Lordship," 
continued  Arnot,  **that  these  two  ladies  whom  he  had  presently 
before  convoyed  up  to  the  Castle  in  the  close  litters ,  were  great 
ladies,  who  had  been  living  in  secret  at  his  master's  house  for 
some  days ,  and  that  the  King  had  visited  them  more  than  once 
very  privately,  and  had  done  them  great  honour;  and  that  they 
had  fled  up  to  the  Castle ,  as  he  believed ,  for  fear  of  the  Count  de 
Cr^YecoBur,  the  Duke  of  Burgundy's  ambassador,  whose  approach 
was  just  announced  by  an  advanced  courier." 

**  Ay ,  Andrew,  come  you  there  to  me?"  said  Guthrie ;  *'  then 
I  will  be  sworn  it  was  the  Countess  whose  voice  I  heard  singing  to 
the  lute,  as  I  came  even  now  through  the  inner  court  —  the  sound 
eame  from  the  hay-wiadows  of  the  Dauphin's  To'wet;  vni^  ^>ai^ 
Me/atfy^  was  there  as  ao  oae  ever  heard  betore  \u  V\i^  Ca&^^  ^^ 

fimJ^^rL^Hulf  '''"'  ^  ?"nk;"    an  expression  use^  ^\i«iiv  •^  ^^^ 
'^^i^rsrtishquor,  asSonsvivan,  say  In Bn«Wix(!u 
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Plessis  of  the  Park.    By  my  faith ,  I  thought  it  was  the  i 
the  Fairy  Melusina's  making.    There  I  stood  —  though 
your  board  was  covered ,  and  that  you  were  all  impatient  • 
I  stood,  like—" 

**Like  an  ass ,  Johnny  Guthrie , "  said  his  commandei 
long  nose  smelling  the  dinner,  thy  long  ears  hearing  the 
and  thy  short  discretion  not  enabling  thee  to  decide  which 
thou  didst  prefer.  —  Hark !  is  that  not  the  Cathedral  bell  h 
vespers?  — Sure  it  cannot  be  that  time  yet?  —  The  mad  oh 
has  toird  even-song  an  hour  too  soon." 

*< In  faith,  the  bell  rings  but  too  justly  the  hour/'  sa 
Dingham;  '^yonder  the  sun  is  sinking  on  the  west  side  oi 
plain." 

"  Ay , "  said  the  Lord  Crawford ^  **  is  it  even  so?  —  We 
we  must  live  within  compass  —  Fair  and  soft  goes  far  —  i 
makes  sweet  malt  —  to  be  merry  and  wise  is  a  sound  pro' 
One  other  rouse  to  the  weal  of  old  Scotland ,  and  then  eack 
his  duty." 

The  parting-cup  was  emptied ,  and  the  guests  dismisse 
stately  Baron  taking  the  Balafr^'s  arm ,  under  pretence  o 
him  some  instructions  concerning  his  nephew ,  but,  perh 
reality,  lest  his  own  lofly  pace  should  seem  to  the  public 
steady  than  became  his  rank  and  high  command.  A 
countenance  did  he  bear  as  he  passed  through  the  two  courl 
separated  his  lodging  from  the  festal  chamber ,  and  solem 
gravity  of  a  hogshead  was  the  farewell  caution ,  with  w 
prayed  Ludovic  to  attend  his  nephew's  motions ,  especial! 
matters  of  wenches  and  wine-cups. 

Meanwhile ,  not  a  word  that  was  spoken  concerning  th 

tiful  Countess  Isabelle  had  escaped  the  young  Durwan 

conducted  into  a  small  cabin ,  which  he  was  to .  share  ^ 

uncle's  page,  made  his  new  and  lowly  abode  the  scene  < 

high  musing.     The  reader  will  easily  imagine  that  th( 

soldier  should  build  a  fine  romauce  ou  such  a  foundatioi 

supposed,  or  rather  the  assumed ,  \deiiM\^t^M\wi  ^X.^^'^ 

the  Turret,  to  whose  lay  he  hadWsXetk^d  WOsv  svi  \jv\x^ 

Mad  the  fair  cup-bearer  o£]MLa\iteV\exte ,  WL\i«.l>^%»2« 
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£and  wealth,  flying  from  the  pursuit  of  a  hated  lover,  the 
ite  of  an  oppressive  guardian ,  who  abused  his  feudal  power, 
was  an  interlude  in  Quentin's  vision  concerning  Maitre 
,  who  seemed  to  exercise  such  authority  even  over  the  for^ 
le  officer  from  whose  hands  he  had  that  day ,  with  much 
Ity ,  made  his  escape.  At  length  the  youth's  reveries ,  which 
een  respected  by  little  Will  Harper,  the  companion  of  his 
were  broken  in  upon  by  the  return  of  his  uncle,  who  corn- 
ed Quentin  to  bed ,  that  he  might  arise  betimes  in  the  morn*- 
ind  attend  him  to  his  Majesty's  antechamber,  to  which  he 
illed  by  his  hour  of  duty ,  along  with  five  of  his  comrades. 

CHAPTER  VIII. 

THB     KNTOY. 

Be  thou  as  lightning  in  the  eyes  of  France; 
For  ere  thou  canst  report  I  will  be  there , 
The  thunder  of  my  cannon  shall  be  heard  — 
So,  hence!  Be  thou  the  trumpet  of  our  wrath. 

King  John, 

io  sloth  been  a  temptation  by  which  Durward  was  easily 
the  noise  with  which  the  caserne  of  the  guards  resounded 
he  first  toll  of  primes ,  had  certainly  banished  the  syren  from 
uch;  but  the  discipline  of  his  father's  tower,  and  of  the 
Qt  of  Aberbrothick ,  had  taught  him  to  start  with  the  dawn ; 
I  did  on  his  clothes  gaily,  amid  the  sounding  of  bugles  and 
ish  of  armour,  which  announced  the  change  of  the  vigilant 
s  —  some  of  whom  were  returning  to  bArracks  after  their 
f  duty,  whilst  some  were  marching  out  to  that  of  the  morn- 
•  and  others ,  again ,  amongst  whom  was  his  uncle ,  were 
g  for  immediate  attendance  upon  the  person  of  Louis, 
in  Burward  soon  put  on,  with  the  feelings  of  so  young  a 
in  such  an  occasion ,  the  splendid  dress  and  arms  apper- 
g  to  his  new  situation ;  and  his  uncle ,  who  looked  with  great 
icy  and  interest  to  see  that  he  was  completely  fitted  out  in 
respect,  did  not  conceal  his  satisfaction  at  l\ie  \m^iQiH^m«<^\. 
bad  been  thus  made  ia  b  is  neph  ew's  appearance  •  **•  \l  ^wx 
jw  as  faithful  aad  bold  as  thou  art  we\l-faNOUt«d ,  \*\i^ 
hee  one  of  the  handsomest  and  best  esquVtes  lix\3^^^aW«s^i 
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which  caoDot  bat  be  an  honour  to  thy  mother's  fiimily.  Follow  m 
to  the  presence-chamber;  and  see  thou  keep  close  atmyshooMeii' 

So  saying ,  he  took  up  a  partisan ,  large ,  weighty,  and  benl^ 
fuUy  inlaid  and  ornamented ,  and  directing  his  nephew  to  aasm 
a  lighter  weapon  of  a  similar  description,  they  proceeded  le  Ihi 
inner-court  of  the  palace ,  where  their  comrades ,  who  wen  (• 
form  the  guard  of  the  interior  apartments,  were  already  drm 
up,  and  under  arms  —  the  squires  each  standing  'behind  Ihdr 
masters ,  to  whom  they  thus  formed  a  second  rank.  Here  wcM 
also  in  attendance  many  yeomen-prickers,  with  gallant  horM 
and  noble  dogs ,  on  which  Quentin  looked  with  such  inquisitin 
delight,  that  his  uncle  was  obliged  more  than  once  to  remind  him 
that  the  animals  were  not  there  for  his  private  amusement,  bat 
for  the  King's ,  who  had  a  strong  passion  for  the  chase ,  one  of  the 
few  inclinations  which  he  indulged ,  even  when  coming  in  con- 
petition  with  his  course  of  policy;  being  so  strict  a  protector  of 
the  game  in  the  royal  forests ,  that  it  was  currently  said ,  you  might 
kill  a  man  with  greater  impunity  than  a  stag. 

On  a  signal  given ,  the  Guards  were  put  into  motion  by  the 
eommand  of  Le  Balafr^,  who  acted  as  officer  upon  the  occaaioa; 
and,  after  some  minutie  of  word  and  signal ,  which  all  served (t 
show  the  extreme  and  punctilious  jealousy  with  which  their  doty 
was  performed ,  they  marched  into  the  hall  of  audience ,  when 
the  King  was  immediately  expected. 

New  as  Quentin  was  to  scenes  of  splendour,  the  effect  of  Ihil 
which  was  now  before  him  rather  disappointed  the  eipectatkwi 
which  he  had  formed  of  the  brilliancy  of  a  Court.    There  wert 
household  officers,  indeed ,  richly  attired ;  there  were  guards  gal- 
lantly armed ,  and  there  were  domestics  of  various  degrees:  Bot 
he  saw  none  of  the  ancient  counsellors  of  the  kingdom,  noneef 
the  high  officers  of  the  crown ,  heard  none  of  the  names  which  it 
those  days  sounded  an  alarum  to  chivalry ;  saw  none  either  of 
those  generals  or  leaders ,  who ,  possessed  of  the  full  prime  d 
manhood,  were  the  strength  of  France  ^  or  of  the  more  yoathAI 
sad  Sery  nobles ,  those  earl^  aspVt«A\&  ^^t  Vvk^^>»  >  '«i?^'«i» 
ber  pride.  The  jealous  habils  —  iYiftT©afctN«i^mw«i«^— ^^JJ. 
M</  arU^  policy  of  the  King,  Ykad  e&UMi^ft^ VJ*a»  %^Vmi»^ *«*^ 
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rom  the  Uuroae ,  and  they  were  only  called  around  it  upon  certain 
.fated  and  larmal  occasions,  when  they  went  reluctantly,  and 
'^turned  joyftiUy ,  as  the  animals  in  the  fable  are  supposed  to  hate 
approached  and  left  the  den  of  the  lion. 

The  very  few  persons  who  seemed  to  be  there  in  the  character 
af  couaaellors,  were  mean -looking  m/en,  whose  countenances 
sometimes  expressed  sagacity ,  but  whose  manners  showed  they 
irere  called  into  a  sphere  for  which  their  previous  education  and 
babits  had  qualified  them  but  indifferently.  One  or  two  persons, 
bowever,  did  appear  to  Durward  to  possess  a  more  noble  mien, 
and  the  strictness  of  the  present  duty  was  not  such  as  to  prevent 
liis  uncle  communicating  the  names  of  those  whom  he  thus  dis- 
tiDfuished. 

With  the  Lord  Crawford ,  who  was  in  attendance ,  dressed  in 
the  rich  habit  of  his  office ,  and  holding  a  leading  staff  of  silver  in 
bU hand ,  Quentin ,  as  well  as  the  reader,  was  already  acquainted. 
Among  others  who  seemed  of  quality ,  the  most  remarkable  was 
ihe  Count  deDunois,  the  son  of  that  celebrated  Dunois ,  known 
by  the  name  of  the  Bastard  of  Orleans,  who,  fighting  under  the 
Innner  of  Jeanne  d'Arc ,  acted  such  a  distinguished  part  in  libera- 
tiog  France  from  the  English  yoke.  His  son  well  supported  the 
High  renown  which  had  descended  to  him  from  such  an  honoured 
source;  and,  notwithstanding  his  connexion  with  the  royal  family^ 
aod  his  hereditary  popularity  both  with  the  nobles  and  the  people, 
Ihioois  had,  upon  all  occasions,  manifested  such  an  open ,  frank 
loyalty  of  character ,  that  he  seemed  to  have  escaped  all  suspicion, 
even  on  the  part  of  the  jealous  Louis,  who  loved  to  see  him  near 
his  person,  and  sometimes  even  called  him  to  his  councils. 
Although  accounted  complete  in  all  the  exercises  of  chivalry ,  and 
IKissessed  of  much  of  the  character  of  what  was  then  termed  a 
perfect  knight,  the  person  of  the  Count  was  far  from  being  a 
model  of  romantic  beauty.  He  was  under  the  common  size, 
though  very  strongly  built,  and  his  legs  rather  curved  outwards, 
jQto  that  make  which  js  more  convenient  for  \iOT%Q\^ac^&^  >}ki.^ 
ef^faai  ia  s  pedeaWiaa.  His  shoulders  were  bto«i^^  Yi\%  Vivt 
Wph*-,  his  eompleiioa  swarthy  y  his  arms  remaikabX^  \o\i%  wA. 
nous.    Tke  feaiareB  of  bis  countenaace  wet«  Vi te%u\vt ,  «H«k 
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to  ugliness;  yet,  after  all,  there  was  an  air  of  c 
and  nobility  about  the  Count  de  Dunois,  which  s 
first  glance ,  the  character  of  the  high-born  nobl 
undaunted  soldier.  His  mien  was  bold  and  uprigl 
and  manly,  and  the  harshness  of  his  countenanci 
by  a  glance  like  an  eagle ,  and  a  frown  like  a  lion, 
a  hunting  suit ,  rather  sumptuous  than  gay ,  and  h 
occasions  as  Grand  Huntsman ,  though  we  are 
believe  that  he  actually  held  the  office. 

Upon  the  arm  of  his  relation  Dunois,  walking 
slow  and  melancholy,  that  he  seemed  to  rest  on  t 
supporter,  came  Louis  Duke  of  Orleans,  the  fir 
blood  royal,  (afterwards  King,  by  the  name  of L 
to  whom  the  guards  and  attendants  rendered  their  1 
The  jealously-watched  object  of  Louis's  suspicioi 
who,  failing  the  King's  offspring ,  was  heir  to  the 
not  suffered  to  absent  himself  from  Court,  and, 
there,  was  alike  denied  employment  and  counten 
jection  which  his  degraded  and  almost  captive  stal 
pressed  on  the  deportment  of  this  unfortunate  Prii 
moment  greatly  increased,  by  his  consciousness 
meditated,  with  respect  to  him ,  one  of  the  most  c 
actions  which  a  tyrant  could  commit,  by  compel 
his  hand  to  the  Princess  Joan  of  France ,  the  youc 
Louis,  to  whom  he  had  been  contracted  in  infac 
deformed  person  rendered  the  insisting  upon  sue 
an  act  of  abominable  rigour. 

The  exterior  of  this  unhappy  Prince  was  in  nc 

gaished  by  personal  advantages;  and  in  mind,  he 

mild,  and  beneficent  disposition,  qualities  whi( 

even  through  the  veil  of  extreme  dejection ,  with  w 

character  was  at  present  obscured.    Quentin  ob 

Duke  studiously  avoided  even  looking  at  the  Roy 

when  he  returned  their  salute ,  that  he  kept  his  < 

ground,  as  if  he  feared  the "Bau^^s^^^Xomv^tkn^ 

ibat  gesture  of  ordinary  courtesy,  «i^  w\^vc\%Vt 

^^iMblisbiog  a  separate  and  pei%oiiQV\tkN.«'^^^^  «» 
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Very  different  was  the  conduct  of  the  proud  Cardinal  and  Pre- 
,  John  of  Balue,  the  favourite  minister  of  Louis  for  the  time, 
>se  rise  and  character  bore  as  close  a  resemblance  to  that  of 
Isey,  as  the  difference  betwiit  the  crafty  and  politic  Louis,  and 
headlong  and  rash  Henry  YIIL  of  England  would  permit.  The 
ner  had  raised  his  minister  from  the  lowest  ranli:,  to  the 
Dity,  or  at  least  to  the  emoluments,  of  Grand  Almoner  of 
nee ,  loaded  him  with  benefices ,  and  obtained  for  him  the  hat 
1  cardinal ;  and  although  he  was  too  cautious  to  repose  in  the 
bitious  Balue  the  unbounded  power  and  trust  which  Henry 
ced  in  Wolsey ,  yet  he  was  more  influenced  by  him  than  by  any 
er  of  his  avowed  counsellors.  The  Cardinal,  accordingly,  had 
;  escaped  the  error  incidental  to  those  who  are  suddenly  raised 
lower  from  an  obscure  situation ,  for  he  entertained  a  strong 
suasion,  dazzled  doubtless  by  the  suddenness  of  his  elevation, 
t  his  capacity  was  equal  to  intermeddling  with  affairs  of  every 
d,  even  those  most  foreign  to  his  profession  and  studies.  Tail 
I  ungainly  in  his  person ,  he  affected  gallantry  and  admiration 
the  fair  sex ,  although  his  manners  rendered  his  pretensions 
iurd,  and  his  profession  marked  them  as  indecorous.  Some 
le  or  female  flatterer  had «  in  evil  hour^  possessed  him  with  the 
a  that  there  was  much  beauty  of  contour  in  a  pair  of  huge  sub- 
ntial  legs ,  which  he  had  derived  from  his  father,  a  car-man  of 
Doges,  or,  according  to  other  authorities,  a  miller  of  Verdun ; 
1  with  this  idea  he  had  become  so  infatuated ,  that  he  always 
1  his  cardinal's  robes  a  little  looped  up  on  one  side ,  that  the 
rdy  proportion  of  his  limbs  might  not  escape  observation.  As 
swept  through  the  stately  apartment  in  his  crimson  dress  and 
1  cope,  he  stooped  repeatedly  to  look  at  the  arms  and  appoint- 
Dts  of  the  cavaliers  on  guard,  asked  them  several  questions  in 
iBthoritative  tone,  and  took  upon  him  to  censure,  some  of  them 
what  he  termed  irregularities  of  discipline ,  in  language  to 
ich  these  experienced  soldiers  dared  no  reply ,  although  it  was 
In  they  listened  to  it  with  impatience  and  with  C0T\V.«m^\.. 
"/5  the  King  aware  y"  said  Dunois  to  lheCatdm\,  ^^  VV^V^<^ 
imifiaa  Enrof  Is  peremptory  in  demanding  ati  aueL\«iti<i^.1'' 
^eJs,    aaswered  the  Cardinal;  "and  bwe,  «s  \ >Xivtv>i.. 
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comes  the  all-sufficieiit  Oliver  Daio,*  to  let  us  know  tlietfByi 
pleasure." 

As  he  spoke,  a  remarkable  person,  who  then  divided  Ih 
favour  of  Louis  with  the  proud  Cardinal  himself,  entered  fnalhi 
inner  apartment,  but  without  any  of  that  important  and  eaoM 
quential  demeanour  which  marked  the  full-blown  dignity  of  III 
churchman.    On  the  contrary,  this  was  a  little,  pale»  iMi|l 
man,  whose  black  silk  jerkin  and  hose,   without  either  tt^ 
cloak,  or  cassock,  formed  a  dress  ill  qualified  to  set  itf  toai- 
vantage  a  very  ordinary  person.    He  carried  a  silver  basin  in  Ul 
hand ,  and  a  napkin  flung  over  his  arm  indicated  his  menial  capa^ 
city.    His  visage  was  penetrating  and  quick,  although  he  endJM 
voured  to  banish  such  eipression  from  his  features ,  by  keepiig 
his  eyes  fixed  on  the  ground ,  while ,  with  the  stealthy  and  friflfc 
pace  of  a  cat ,  he  seemed  modestly  rather  to  glide  than  to  vi^t 
through  the  apartment.    But  though  modesty  may  easily  obseuit 
worth ,  it  cannot  hide  court-favour ;  and  all  attempts  to  steal  Mr 
perceived  through  the  presence-chamber  were  vain ,  on  the  paii 
of  one  known  to  have  such  possession  of  the  King's  ear,  ashii. 
been  attained  by  his  celebrated  barber  and  groom  of  the  chambVt 
Oliver  le  Dain,  called  sometimes  Oliver  leMauvais,  and  acm 
times  Oliver  le  Diable ,  epithets  derived  from  the  unscmpuktf 
cunning  with  which  he  assisted  in  the  execution  of  the  seheoiMsef 
his  master's  tortuous  policy.    At  present  he  spoke  earnestly  Cms 
few  moments  with  the  Count  de  Dunois,  who  instantly  lefltho 
chamber ,  while  the  tonsor  glided  quietly  back  towards  the  lOfil 
apartment,   whence  he  had  issued,  every  one  giving  place  li 
him ;  which  civility  he  only  acknowledged  by  the  most  bnnhb 
inclination  of  the  body,  excepting  in  a  very  few  instances,  wta< 
he  made  one  or  two  persons  the  subject  of  envy  to  all  the  olhar 
courtiers,  by  whispering  a  single  word  in  their  ear;  andattke 
same  time  muttering  something  of  the  duties  of  his  plaea,  1* 
escaped  from  their  replies  as  well  as  from  the  eager  soKdlatkMi 
of  those  who  wished  to  attract  his  notice.    Ludovic  Lealy  had  ip 

♦    OiiVei^s  name,  or  mckname^  ^«.s\*ft\i\^\^N  ^^^'^^''wijg^ 
oa  bim  Jby  public  hatred,  in  c^c\iflLTv%ftlti^  A.^^»^^  f^M^^^^^^ 
origiaaUy  the  King's  barber ,  Y>uV  alifitvi^ii^*  ^  \*.^^>m\n*  ^^^»«^«. 
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Sood  fortune  to  be  one  of  the  indiyiduals  who ,  od  the  present  oc- 
casion ,  was  favoured  by  Oliver  with  a  single  word ,  to  assure  him 
Ibat  his  matter  was  fortunately  terminated. 

Presently  afterwards  he  had  another  proof  of  the  same  agree- 
ible  tidings;  forQuentin's  old  acquaintance,  Tristan  THermite, 
Ike  Provost-Marshal  of  the  royal  household ,  entered  the  apart- 
ment, and  came  straight  to  the  place  where  Le  Balafr^  was  posted. 
This  formidable  officer's  uniform ,  which  was  very  rich ,  had  only 
the  effect  of  making  his  sinister  countenance  and  bad  mien  more 
strikingly  remarkable ,  and  the  tone  which  he  meant  for  concilia- 
tory, was  like  nothing  so  much  as  the  growling  of  a  bear.  The 
import  of  his  words ,  however ,  was  more  amicable  than  the  voice 
ia  which  they  were  pronounced.  He  regretted  the  mistake  which 
M  fallen  between  them  on  the  preceding  day,  and  observed  it 
WIS  owing  to  the  Sieur  Le  Balafr^'s  nephew  not  wearing  the  uni- 
form of  his  corps,  or  announcing  himself  as  belonging  to  it,  which 
hid  led  bim  into  the  error  for  which  he  now  asked  forgiveness. 

Ludovic  Lesly  made  the  necessary  reply,  and  as  soon  as  Tristan 
had  turned  away ,  observed  to  his  nephew ,  that  they  had  now  the 
distinction  of  having  a  mortal  enemy  from  henceforward  in  the 
person  of  this  dreaded  officer.  *'But  we  are  above  his  volee  —  a 
soldier,"  said  he,  **who  does  his  duty,  may  laugh  at  the  Pro- 
Tost-Harshal." 

Quentin  could  not  help  being  of  his  uncle's  opinion ,  for ,  as 
Tristan  parted  from  them,  it  was  with  thelook  of  angry  defiance 
vhieh  the  bear  casts  upon  the  hunter  whose  spear  has  wounded 
bim.  Indeed,  even  when  less  strongly  moved ,  the  sullen  eye  of 
this  official  expressed' a  malevolence  of  purpose  which  made  men 
ihndder  to  meet  his  glance ;  and  the  thrill  of  the  young  Scot  was 
the  deeper  and  more  abhorrent,  that  he  seemed  to  himself  still  to 
fte\  on  his  shoulders  the  grasp  of  the  two  death-doing  functiona- 
Hes  of  this  fatal  officer. 

Meanwhile ,  Oliver ,  after  he  had  prowled  aronnd  the  room  in 
Ike  stealthy  manner  which  we  have  endeavoured  lo  d^%t\\\^^  ^  — 
III,  erea  ibe  bifrbest  oSScers  making  way  for  Wm,  wid\^^^vcv% 
/io  witA  tbeir  eetemoDicus  attentions,  which  his  moA^^Vl  s^^tRti^ 
9inm  u>  aroid,  —  again  entered  the  inner  B^at\m«^tk\ ,  vV^ 
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doors  of  which  were  preseotly  thrown  open ,  and  King  Loais 
tered  the  presence-chamber. 

Quentin,  like  all  others,  turned  his  eyes  upon  him; 
started  so  suddenly ,  that  he  almost  dropt  his  weapon ,  wh( 
recognized  in  the  King  of  France,  that  silk-merchant,  Bl 
Pierre,  who  had  been  the  companion  of  his  morning  walk, 
gular  suspicions  respecting  the  real  rank  of  this  person  hi 
different  times  crossed  his  thoughts ;  but  this ,  the  proved  w 
was  wilder  than  his  wildest  conjecture. 

The  stern  look  of  his  uncle ,  offended  at  this  breaph  o 
decorum  of  his  office,  recalled  him  to  himself;  but  not  a  littli 
he  astonished  when  the  King ,  whose  quick  eye  had  at  once 
covered  him ,  walked  straight  to  the  place  where  he  was  po 
without  taking  notice  of  any  one  else.  —  **So,"  hesaid,  **y 
man ,  I  am  told  you  have  been  brawling  on  your  first  arri^ 
Touraine;  but  I  pardon  you,  as  it  was  chiefly  the  fault  of  a  fo 
old  merchant,  who  thought  your  Caledonian  blood  required 
heated  in  the  morning  with  Fin  de  Beaulne,  If  I  can  find  hii 
will  make  him  an  example  to  those  who  debauch  my  Guard! 
Balafr^,"  he  added,  speaking  toLesIy,  '*your  kinsman  is 
youth,  though  a  fiery.  We  love  to  cherish  such  spirits, 
mean  to  make  more  than  ever  we  did  of  the  brave  men  wh 
around  us.  Let  the  year,  day,  hour,  and  minute  of  youi 
phew's  birth  be  written  down ,  and  given  to  Oliver  Dain." 

Le  Balafrd  bowed  to  the  ground ,  and  re-assumed  his 
military  position ,  as  one  who  would  show  by  his  demeanoi 
promptitude  to  act  in  the  King's  quarrel  or  defence.  Quenti 
the  meantime,  recovered  from  his  first  surprise,  studiec 
King's  appearance  more  attentively,  and  was  surprised  tc 
how  differently  he  now  construed  his  deportment  and  fea 
than  he  had  done  at  their  first  interview. 

These  were  not  much  changed  in  exterior,  for  Louis,  al 

a  scorn er  of  outward  show,  wore,  on  the  present  occasion 

old  dark-blue  hunting-dress^    not  much  better  than  the 

burgher  suit  of  the  precediu^  dvj,  «LXi^  %^\\!\%V^^'«\t]faL  %. 

rosary  of  ebony,  iwhicYi  hiad  Yifteu  %^\iV  NaXivKvV^xv^V'ftas*^: 

oage  than  the  Grand  Seiguiot ,  ^WYi  wi  «\.\^%\a>:\wi^^V\\.\ 
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a  Coptic  hermit  on  Mount  Lebanon ,  a  personage  ol  pro- 
inctity.  And  instead  of  his  cap  with  a  single  image,  he 
e  a  hat,  the  band  of  which  was  garnished  with  at  least  a 
f  little  paltry  figures  of  saints  stamped  in  lead.  But  those 
hich,  according  to  Quentin's  former  impression,  only 
I  with  the  love  of  gain ,  bad ,  now  that  they  were  known  to 
roperty  of  an  able  and  powerful  monarch ,  a  piercing  and 

glance ;  and  those  wrinkles  on  the  brow,  which  he  had 
d  were  formed  during  a  long  series  of  petty  schemes  of 
ce,  seemed  now  the  furrows  which  sagacity  had  worn 
iling  in  meditation  upon  the  fate  of  nations, 
ently  after  the  King's  appearance,    the  Princesses  of 

with  the  ladies  of  their  suite ^  entered  the  apartment. 
te  eldest,  afterwards  married  to  Peter  of  Bourbon,  and 
in  French  history  by  the  name  of  the  Lady  of  Beaujeau, 
y  has  but  little  to  do.  She  was  tall ,  and  rather  handsome, 
;d  eloquence,  talent,  and  much  of  her  father's  sagacity ; 
osed  great  confidence  in  her,  and  loved  her  as  well  per- 
he  loved  any  one. 

younger  sister,  the  unfortunate  Joan ,  the  destined  bride 
uke  of  Orleans,  advanced  timidly  by  the  side  of  her  sister, 
js  of  a  total  want  of  those  external  qualities  which  women 
t  desirous  of  possessing,  or  being  thought  to  possess.  She 
i,  thin,  and  sickly  in  her  complexion;  her  shape  visibly 
3ne  side ,  and  her  gait  so  unequal  that  she  might  be  called 
A  fine  set  of  teeth ,  and  eyes  which  were  expressive  of 
loly,  softness,  and  resignation,  with  a  quantity  of  light 
ocks,  were  the  only  redeeming  points  which  flattery  itself 
ive  dared  to  number ,  to  counteract  the  general  homeliness 
ace  and  figure.  To  complete  the  picture^  it  was  easy  to 
»  from  the  Princess's  negligence  in  dress ,  and  the  timidity 
lanner,  that  she  had  an  unusual  and  distressing  conscious- 

her  own  plainness  of  appearance ,  and  did  not  d&c«  tA 
Dj  of  those  attempts  to  mend  by  manners  ot  V}  uX  ^V^ 
adie/i  amiss,  or  in  aoy  other  way  to  e\ftt\.  «i  ^o^w  ^^ 

The  King  (nvbo  loyed  her  not)  stepped  \i%&\\\l  V.^^^"^ 
fred.  -^  ^^ffow  now !  "  he  said ,  *'  out  voiVd  «iQ\iVetsso:vo% 
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daughter — Are  you  robed  for  a  hunting-party,  or  for  th 
this  morning?    Speak  —  answer." 

**  For  which  your  Highness  pleases ,  Sire  /'  said  the 
scarce  raising  her  voice  above  her  breath. 

'^Ay,  doubtless,  you  would  persuade  me  it  is  you 
quit  the  Court,  Joan,  and  renounce  the  world  and  its  vi 
Ha !  maiden ,  wouldst  thou  have  it  thought  that  we ,  the 
of  Holy  Church ,  would  refuse  our  daughter  to  Heave 
Lady  and  Saint  Martin  forbid  we  should  refuse  the  offer 
it  worthy  of  the  altar,  or  were  thy  vocation  in  truth  thitl 

So  saying,  the  King  crossed  himself  devoutly,  looki 
meantime,  as  appeared  to  Quentin,  very  like  a  cunni 
who  was  depreciating  the  merit  of  something  whic: 
desirous  to  keep  to  himself,  in  order  that  he  might  star 
for  not  offering  it  to  his  chief  or  superior.  '* Dares  hi 
the  hypocrite  with  Heaven,"  thought Durward ,  *'and  ! 
God  and  the  Saints ,  as  he  may  safely  do  with  men ,  wh 
search  his  nature  too  closely?" 

Louis  meantime  resumed,  after  a  moment's  mental  < 
'*  No ,  fair  daughter ,  I  and  another  know  your  real  min 
Ha!  fair  cousin  of  Orleans,  do  we  not?  Approach,  fai 
lead  this  devoted  vestal  of  ours  to  her  horse." 

Orleans  started  when  the  King  spoke ,  and  hastem 
him ;  but  with  such  precipitation  of  step ,  and  confu 
Louis  called  out,  **Nay,  cousin,  rein  your  gallantry, 
before  you.  —  Why,  what  a  headlong  matter  a  gallant 
on  some  occasions !  —  Tou  had  well-nigh  taken  Anne'j 
stead  of  her  sister's.  —  Sir,  must  I  give  Joan's  to  yoi 

The  unhappy  Prince  looked  up ,  and  shuddered  lil 

when  forced  to  touch  something  at  which  it  has  instinct 

—  then  making  an  effort,    took  the  hand  which  th* 

neither  gave  nor  yet  withheld.    As  they  stood ,  her  t 

fingers  enclosed  in  his  trembling  hand ,  with  their  eyes 

the  ground ,  it  would  have  b^eu  dA^c\3\\  \.^  ^v\  ^\A^^  q* 

joutbfal  beings  was  rendeteA  moi^  \xv\.^x\^  voX&^t^M^^  - 

vAa  felt  himself  fettcrcA  lo  l\ifc  c\j\«i^v.  ^^  ^s^s.  v*«t^ 

Wbieb  be  dunt  not  tear  asundw,  ot  \Xi^  \«i^Q\Vsw^^^'^ 
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^ho  too  plainly  saw  that  she  was  an  object  of  abhorrence  to  him, 
to  gain  whose  kindness  she  would  willingly  have  died. 

**And  now  to  horse,  gentlemen  and  ladies — We  will  ourselves 
lead  forth  our  daughter  of  Beaujeau/'  said  the  King;  **and  God's 
blessing  and  Saint  Hubert's  be  on  our  morning's  sport  I " 

'*  I  am ,  I  fear ,  doomed  to  interrupt  it ,  Sire ,"  said  the  Compte 
de  Dunois  —  *Uhe  Burgundian  Envoy  is  before  the  gates  of  the 
Castle ,  and  demands  an  audience." 

^^ Demands  an  audience,  Bunois?"  replied  the  King —  ^*Did 
you  not  answer  him ,  as  we  sent  you  word  by  Oliver ,  that  we  were 
not  at  leisure  to  see  him  to-day,  —  and  that  to-morrow  was  the 
festival  of  Saint  Martin,  which,  please  Heaven ,  we  would  disturb 
by  00  earthly  thoughts ,  —  and  that  on  the  succeeding  day  we  were 
designed  for  Amboise  —  but  that  we  would  not  fail  to  appoint 
bim  as  early  an  audience ,  when  we  returned ,  as  our  pressing 
affairs  would  permit?" 

"All  this  I  said ,"  answered  Bunois ;  "but  yet,  Sire  —  " 
'^Pasques-dieu!   man,    what  is  it  that  thus  Sticks  in  thy 
I    throat?"  said  the  King.     '^This  Burgundian's  terms  must  have 
been  hard  of  digestion.'* 

"Had  not  my  duty,  your  Grace's  commands,  and  his  character    < 
18  ao  Envoy,  restrained  me ,"  said  Dunois ,  ** he  should  have  tried 
to  digest  them  himself;  for ,  by  Our  Lady  of  Orleans ,  I  had  more 
miod  to  have  made  him  eat  his  own  words,  than  to  have  brought 
them  to  your  Majesty." 

"Body  of  me,  Dunois,"  said  the  King,  '4t  is  strange  that 
thon,  one  of  the  most  impatient  fellows  alive,  shouldsthave  so 
'ittle  sympathy  with  the  like  infirmity  in  our  Jslunt  and  fiery 
CoQsin,  Charles  of  Burgundy.  Why,  man ,  I  mind  his  blustering 
»aessages  no  more  than  the  towers  of  this  Castle  regard  the  whis- 
llmg  of  the  north-east  wind ,  which  comes  from  Flanders ,  as  well 
:  U  this  brawling  Envoy." 

\       "Knowthen,  Sire," repiied Dunois,  *'lhaUheCo\ii\VolC.xV,N^- 
'  tmar  tarries  below,  wilb  bis  rerinue  of  pursuWanls  Wi^  VsMtsv- 
POf,  and  says,  ^Aaf  since  j^our  Majesty  refuses  Yi\ui\Xi«i  au^'v^^^^ 
^  bis  master  basiastrucled  him  to  demand,  upon  mi^Vwa  ^\ 
^pressing  concern,  be  will  remain  there  UVV  m\dii\%VvV,  «sA 
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accost  your  Majesty  at  whatever  hour  you  are  pleased  to 
from  your  Castle ,  whether  for  business ,  exercise ,  or  de^ 
and  that  no  consideration ,  except  the  use  of  absolute  force 
compel  him  to  desist  from  this  resolution/' 

**  He  is  a  fool  /'  said  the  King ,  with  much  composure, 
the  hot-headed  Hainaulter  think  it  any  penance  for  a  i 
sense  to  remain  for  twenty-four  hours  quiet  within  the  walli 
Castle ,  when  he  hath  the  affairs  of  a  kingdom  to  occupy 
These  impatient  coxcombs  think  that  all  men ,  like  them 
are  miserable ,  save  when  in  saddle  and  stirrup.  Let  the  d 
put  up,  and  well  looked  to,  gentle  Bunois  —  We  wi 
council  to-day,  instead  of  hunting/' 

**  My  Liege  "  answered  Dunois ,  *^  you  will  not  thus  ri( 
self  of  Cr^vecceur;  for  his  master's  instructions  are,  tha 
hath  not  this  audience  which  he  demands,  he  shall  nail  hisgi 
to  the  palisades  before  the  Castle ,  in  token  of  mortal  defii 
the  part  of  his  master,  shall  renounce  the  Duke's  fealty  to] 
and  declare  instant  war." 

"Ay/'  said  Louis,  without  any  perceptible  alteration  o 
but  frowning  until  his  piercing  dark  eye  became  almost  io 
under  his  shaggy  eyebrows,  *'is  it  even  so?  —  will  our  i 
vassal  prove  so  masterful  —  our  dear  cousin  treat  us  tfa 
kindly?  —  Nay,  then,  Dunois,  we  must  unfold  the  Oriji 
and  cry  Dennis  Monyoye  !  " 

"  Marry  and  amen ,  and  io  a  most  happy  hour ! "  said  il 
tial  Dunois ;  and  the  guards  in  the  hall ,  unable  to  resist  th 
impulse ,  stirred  each  upon  his  post ,  so  as  to  produce  a  I 
distinct  sound  of  clashing  arms.  The  King  cast  his  eye  [ 
round,  and,  for  a  moment,  thought  and  looked  like  his 
father. 

But  the  excitement  of  the  moment  presently  gave  way 

host  of  political  considerations ,  which ,  at  that  coojuncturi 

dered  an  open  breach  with  Burgundy  so  peculiarly  p< 

Edward  IV.  a  brave  and  nkIowm^  V\w%^  V^^\>sA.\5l> 

person  fought  thirty  baU\es ,  ^a^  xvo^  ^^\.?\Xv^^^  w^^ 

of  Eaglaad,  was  brother  to  vVi^IiwOsi^^s  ^"^^^«%^^^ 

misht  well  be  supposed,  ^mU^ X^ux  ^ txv^^>^^^  '^'^^^^ 
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coDoexion  and  Louis,  to  carry  into  France,  through  the  ever- 
open  gate  of  Calais,  those  arms  which  had  been  triumphant  in  the 
English  civil  wars ,  and  to  obliterate  the  recollection  of  internal 
dissections  by  that  most  popular  of  all  occupations  amongst  the 
EDglish,  an  invasion  of  France.  To  this  consideration  was  added 
the  uncertain  faith  of  the  Bnke  of  Bretagne ,  and  other  weighty 
subjects  of  reflection.  So  that,  after  a  deep  pause,  when  Louis 
again  spoke ,  although  in  the  same  tone ,  it  was  with  an  altered 
spirit.  '*  But  God  forbid,"  he  said,  **  that  aught  less  than  neces- 
sity should  make  us ,  the  Most  Christian  King,  give  cause  to  the 
eifasion  of  Christian  blood ,  if  any  thing  short  of  dishonour  may 
avert  such  a  calamity.  We  tender  our  subjects'  safety  dearer 
than  the  rufiQe  which  our  own  dignity  may  receive  from  the  rude 
breath  of  a  malapert  ambassador,  who  hath  perhaps  exceeded  the 
errand  with  which  he  was  charged —  Admit  the  envoy  of  Bur- 
gundy to  our  presence." 

^^Beaiipac\fici,*'  said  the  Cardinal  Balue. 

"True;  and  your  eminence  knoweth  that  they  who  humble 
themselves  shall  be  exalted ,"  added  the  King. 

The  Cardinal  spoke  an  Amen ,  to  which  few  assented ;  for  even 
the  pale  cheek  of  Orleans  kindled  with  shame,  and  Balafrd  sup- 
pressed his  feelings  so  little ,  as  to  let  the  butt-end  of  his  partisan 
lall  heavily  on  the  floor,  —  a  movement  of  impatience  for  which 
he  underwent  a  bitter  reproof  from  the  Cardinal ,  with  a  lecture 
on  the  mode  of  handling  his  arms  when  in  presence  of  the 
Sovereign.  The  King  himself  seemed  unusually  embarrassed  at 
the  silence  around  him.  **  Ton  are  pensive,  Dunois,"  he  said  — 
"Tou  disapprove  of  our  giving  way  to  this  hot-headed  Envoy." 

**By  no  means,"  said  Dunois;  *'I  meddle  not  with  matters 
beyond  my  sphere.  I  was  but  thinking  of  asking  a  boon  of  your 
Majesty." 

^*A  boon,  Dunois  —  what  is  it?  —  Tou  are  an  unfrequent 
;  suitor,  and  may  count  on  our  favour." 
I       *^I  would,  then,  your  Majesty  would  send  me  Io^nx^wvX.^ 

"That  were  indeed  bejoad  thy  sphere »"  le^We^  V\i^  ^5A\i%% 
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*' I  might  order  priests  as  well,"  replied  theCoui 
Lord  Bishop  of  Evreux ,  or  my  Lord  Ca  rdioal ,  if  he  li 
better,  can  exercise  the  soldiers  of  your  Majesty's  gua 

The  King  smiled  agaio,  and  more  mysteriously 
\rhispered  Dunois  ^  * 'The  time  may  come  wbea  you  ai 
gulate  the  priests  together — But  this  is  for  the  present 
ceited  animal  of  a  Bishop.  Ah,  Dunois!  Rome,  Roi 
and  other  burdens  upon  us  —  But  patience ,  cousin , 
the  cards^  till  our  hand  is  a  stronger  one."  * 

The  flourish  of  trumpets  in  the  court-yard  now  am 
arrival  of  the  Burgundian  nobleman.  All  in  the  presen 
made  haste  to  arrange  themselves  according  to  their  pi 
of  precedence^  the  King  and  daughters  remaining  in  t 
the  assembly. 

The  Count  of  Cr^vecoeur,  a  renowned  and  undaun 
entered  the  apartment;  and,  contrary  to  the  usage 
envoys  of  friendly  powers,  he  appeared  all  armed ,  e 
head,  in  a  gorgeous  suit  of  the  most  superb  Milan  am 
of  steel,  inlaid  and  embossed  with  gold ,  which  was  ^ 
the  fantastic  taste  called  the  Arabesque.  Around  his 
over  his  polished  cuirass,  hung  his  master's  order  o! 
Fleece,  one  of  the  most  honoured  associations  of  c 
known  In  Christendom.  A  handsome  page  bore  his  he 
him,  a  herald  preceded  him,  bearing  his  letters  of  cre< 
he  offered  on  his  knee  to  the  King ;  while  the  ambassj 
paused  in  the  midst  of  the  hall ,  as  if  to  give  all  present 
mire  his  lofty  look ,  commanding  stature ,  and  unda 
posure  of  countenance  and  manner.  The  rest  of  hi! 
waited  in  the  antechamber,  or  court-yard. 

**Approach,  Seignior  Count  de  Cr^vecoeur,"  said '. 
a  moment's  glance  at  his  commission ;  '*  we  need  not  c 
letters  of  credence,  either  to  introduce  to  us  a  wai 
known ,  or  to  assure  us  of  your  highly  deserved  crec 
master.  We  trust  that  your  fair  paVtner,  who  shares 
ancestral  blood ,  Is  in  good  VieaVv\\.    ^^^^<5>\Vi\wi%\\"i 

♦    See 'Sole  ¥.    CttTd-playlns* 
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JMDd)  Seignior  CouDt,  we  might  ha?e  thought  you  wore  your  ar* 
mour,  on  this  unwonted  occasion ,  to  maintain  the  superiority  of 
ber  charms  against  the  amorous  chivalry  of  France.  At  it  is ,  we 
caDDot  guess  the  reason  of  this  complete  panoply." 

'*Sire/'  replied  the  ambassador,  *Uhe  Count  of  Crivecoeur 
must  lament  his  misfortune,  and  entreat  your  forgiveness,  that  he 
cannot ,  on  this  occasion ,  reply  with  such  humble  deference  as  is 
due  to  the  royal  courtesy  with  which  your  Majesty  has  honoured 
him.  But,  although  it  is  only  the  voice  of  Philip  Cr^vecoeur  de 
Cordis  which  speaks ,  the  words  which  he  utters  must  be  those  of 
his  gracious  Lord  and  Sovereign  the  Duke  of  Burgundy." 

*'And  what  has  Cr^vecoeur  to  say  in  the  words  of  Burgundy?  " 
said  Louis ,  with  an  assumption  of  sufficient  dignity.  *'  Yet  hold 
-  remember,  that  in  this  presence ,  Philip  Cr^vecceur  de  Cordis 
speaks  to  him  who  is  his  Sovereign's  Sovereign." 

Cr^vecoeur  bowed,  and  then  spoke  aloud :  —  "King  of  France, 
the  mighty  Buke  of  Burgundy  once  more  sends  you  a  written  sche- 
dule of  the  wrongs  and  oppressions  committed  on  his  frontiers  by 
your  Majesty's  garrisons  and  officers ;  and  the  first  point  of  inquiry 
is,  whether  it  is  your  Majesty's  purpose  to  make  him  amends  for 
these  injuries?" 

The  King ,  looking  slightly  at  the  memorial  which  the  herald 
delivered  to  him  upon  his  knee,  said ,  "These  matters  have  been 
already  long  before  our  Council.  Of  the  injuries  complained  of, 
some  are  in  requital  of  those  sustained  by  my  subjects,  some  are 
affirmed  without  any  proof,  some  have  been  retaliated  by  the 
Duke's  garrisons  and  soldiers ;  and  if  there  remain  any  which  fall 
UDder  none  of  these  predicaments,  we  are  not,  as  a  Christian 
prince,  averse  to  make  satisfaction  for  wrongs  actually  sustained 
hy  our  neighbour,  though  committed  not  only  without  our 
countenance ,  but  against  our  express  order." 

^^I  will  convey  your  Majesty's  answer,"  said  the  ambassador, 

"to  my  most  gracious  master;  yet,  let  me  say,  that,  as  it  is  in  no 

degree  different  from  the  evasive  replies  which  hoLN^^Vc^^^^V^^^^!^ 

mnroed  to  bis  jast  complaiats,  I  cannot  hopel\i«i\.\XNi\>\^^^Qi^^ 

J^j^eaaso/re-esUibJisbiDg  peace  and  friendship  beV^VLX^twi^'*^ 
^aBargundY." 
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<<Be  that  at  God's  pleasure/'  said  theKiDg.  '*It  Is  Bot 
dread  of  thy  master's  arms ,  but  for  the  sake  of  peace  only,  th 
return  so  temperate  an  answer  to  his  injurious  reproaches.  I 
ceed  with  thine  errand." 

**Bfy  master's  next  demand  /'  said  the  ambassador,  'Ms,  i 
your  Majesty  will  cease  your  secret  and  underhand  dealings! 
his  town  of  Ghent ,  Liege ,  and  Malines.  He  requests  that  7 
Majesty  will  recall  the  secret  agents ,  by  whose  means  the  disc 
tents  of  his  good  citizens  of  Flanders  are  inflamed ;  and  disD 
from  your  Majesty's  dominions,  or  rather  deliver  up  to  the  coDd 
punishment  of  their  liege  lord,  those  traitorous  fugitives,  % 
having  fled  from  the  scenes  of  their  machinations,  have  fouod 
ready  a  refuge  in  Paris,  Orleans,  Tours,  and  other  French  cilii 

**Say  to  the  Duke  of  Burgundy,"  replied  the  King,  ''th 
know  of  no  such  indirect  practices  as  those  with  which  beinjurioi 
charges  me;  that  my  subjects  of  France  have  frequent  intercoi 
with  the  good  cities  of  Flanders,  for  the  purpose  of  mutual  bei 
by  free  traffic,  which  it  would  be  as  much  contrary  to  the  Du 
interest  as  mine  to  interrupt ;  and  that  many  Flemings  have 
sidence  in  my  kingdom ,  and  enjoy  the  protection  of  my  laws , 
the  same  purpose;  but  none,  to  our  knowledge,  for  tbos 
treason  or  mutiny  against  the  Duke.  Proceed  with  your  mes! 
—  you  have  heard  my  answer." 

**As  formerly ,  Sire,  with  pain ,"  replied  the  Count  of  Cr 

coeur;  ''it  not  being  of  that  direct  or  explicit  natnre  which 

Duke,  my  master,  will  accept,  in  atonement  for  alongtrai 

secret  machinations ,  not  the  less  certain ,  though  now  disavo 

by  your  Majesty.    But  I  proceed  with  my  message.     The  Dal 

Burgundy  farther  requires  the  King  of  France  to  send  back  t( 

dominions  without  delay,  and  under  a  secure  safeguard,  the  per: 

of  Isabelle  Countess  of  Croye,  and  of  her  relation  and  guardian 

Countess  Hameline,  ofthe  same  family,  in  respect  the  said  Cc 

less  Isabelle,  being,  by  the  law  of  the  country,  and  the  feudal  tei 

of  her  estates,  the  ward  of  the  said  Duke  of  Burgundy ,  hath 

from  bis  dominions,  and  ttom  V\k^t\kax%'^\^\v\Os^\k&^  ^^^^w 

guardiaa ,  was  willing  lo  c^lenA  on w  V^x ,  ^xi^v&V'w^  \aM«i 

ia  secret  by  the  King  of  France,  Mi^M\i\mW>:>Si'^^\^^ 


to  the  Dake,  her  nataral  lord  and  guardian,  eontrary  to  the 
God  and  mao ,  as  they  ev«r  have  been  acknowtcfdged  in 
i  Europe.  —  Once  more  I  pause  for  your  Majesty's  reply." 
»u  did  well,  Count  de  Cr^vecoeur,"  said  Louis,  scornfully, 
in  your  embassy  at  an  early  hour;  for  if  it  be  your  purpose 
m  me  to  account  for  the  flight  of  every  vassal  whom  your 
}  heady  passion  may  have  driven  from  his  dominions ,  the 
11,  may  last  till  sunset.  Who  can  affirm  that  these  ladies 
ly  dominions?  who  can  presume  to  say,  if  it  be  so ,  that  I 
her  countenanced  their  flight  hither,  or  have  received  them 
ers  of  protection?  Nay,  who  is  it  will  assert,  that,  if  they 
ranee,  their  place  of  retirement  is  within  my  knowledge?" 
re ,"  said  Cr^vecoeur,  **  may  it  please  your  Majesty,  I  was 
d  with  a  witness  on  this  subject  —  one  who  beheld  these 
ladies  in  the  inn  called  the  Fleur-de-Lys,  not  far  from  this 
-one  who  saw  your  Majesty  in  their  company,  though  under 
orthy  disguise  of  a  burgess  of  Tours  —  one  who  received 
em ,  in  your  royal  presence ,  messages  and  letters  to  their 
in  Flanders — all  which  he  conveyed  to  the  hand  and  ear  of 
:e  of  Burgundy." 

ring  him  forward,"  said  the  King;  ^^ place  the  man  before 
I  who  dares  maintain  these  palpable  falsehoods." 
)u  speak  in  triumph,  my  Lord ;  for  you  are  well  aware  that 
oess  no  longer  exists.  When  he  lived,  he  was  called  Zamet 
bin,  by  birth  one  of  those  Bohemian  wanderers.    He  was 
ay,  as  I  have  learned,  executed  by  a  party  of  your  Majesty's 
-Marshal,  to  prevent,  doubtless,  his  standing  here,  to  verify 
3  said  of  this  matter  to  the  Duke  of  Burgundy,  in  presence 
iouncil,  and  of  me,  Philip  Cr^vecoeur  de  Cordis." 
ow,  by  our  Lady  ofEmbrun!"  said  the  King,  **so  gross 
se  accusations,  and  so  free  of  consciousness  am  I  of  aught 
proaches  them,  that,  by  the  honour  of  a  King,  I  laugh, 
than  am  wroth  at  them.    My  Provost-guard  daily  put  to 
as  is  their  duty,  thieves  and  vagabonds ;  and  is  my  erowa 
)andered  with  whatever  these  thieves  and  N^%ii!Ki^\i^'&  i&M 
tfto  our  hot  cousin  of  Burgundy  and  h\s  mse  c^^wifts^^x^'^ 
t#,  ten  my  kind  cousin  y  i  f  he  loves  sucXxtotft^wAwvV^^ 
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had  best  keep  them  id  his  own  estates;  for  here  they  trelikel 
meet  short  shrift  and  a  tight  cord/' 

*'  My  master  Deeds  do  such  subjects ,  Sir  King,"  answered  th 
Couot,  io  a  toDe  more  disrespectful  thau  he  had  yet  permiUe 
himself  to  make  use  of;  ''for  the  noble  Duke  uses  not  to  ioqidi 
of  witches,  wanderiDg  Egyptians,  or  others,  upon  the  destiny  to 
fate  of  his  neighbours  aod  allies." 

''We  have  had  patience  eoough,  aud  to  spare,"  said  the  Kin 
interruptiug  him ;  "and  since  thy  sole  errand  here  seems^to  be  t 
the  purpose  of  insult,  we  will  send  some  one  in  our  name  to  theDol 
of  Burgundy  —  convinced,  in  thus  demeaniug  thyself  towar 
us ,  thou  hast  exceeded  thy  commission ,  whatever  that  may  ha 
been." 

"On  the  contrary,"  said  Cr^vecoeur,  '•  I  have  not  yet  acquitt 
myself  of  it. — Hearken,  Louis  ofValois,King  of  France — Hearke 
nobles  and  gentlemen ,  who  may  be  present  —  Hearken ,  all  go 
and  true  men  —  And  thou,  Toison  d'Or,"  addressiog  the  heral 
"make  proclamation  after  me.  —  I,  Philip  Cr6vecoeur  of  Cordi 
Count  of  the  Empire ,  and  Knight  of  the  honourable  and  priDC( 
Order  of  the  Golden  Fleece,  in  the  name  of  the  most  puissantLo 
and  Prince,  Charles,  by  the  grace  of  God,  Duke  of  Burgundy  a 
LothariDgia,  of  Brabant  and  Limbourg,  of  Luxembourg  and 
Gueldrcs;  Earl  of  Flanders  and  of  Artois;  Count  Palatine 
Hainault,  of  Holland,  Zealand,  Namur,  andZutphen;  Marqi 
of  the  Holy  Empire;  Lord  of  Friezeland,  Salines,  andMalin( 
do  give  you,  Louis,  King  of  Frauce,  opeDly  to  kDOw,  thatyo 
having  refused  to  remedy  the  various  griefs,  wrongs,  and  offence 
doue  and  wrought  by  you,  or  by  and  through  your  aid,  snggestio 
and  instigation ,  against  the  said  Duke  and  his  loving  subject 
he,  by  my  mouth,  renounces  all  allegiance  and  fealty  towards  yoi 
crown  and  dignity — pronounces  you  false  and  faithless ;  and  defi 
you  as  a  Prince ,  and  as  a  man.  There  lies  my  gage ,  in  evideoi 
of  what  I  have  said." 

So  saying,  he  plucked  the  gauntlet  off  his  right  hand,  ii 
Oaog  it  down  on  the  {Loot  oC  iVie  Vi^W. 

Ualil  this  last  cUma\  ot  avidaicvv^  A\v^^<i\v^^\i^^w^^^'w^'^ 
ia  the  royal  apartment  duriu^  \.\i^  ^ivvx^^^^vvi^n  ^'t.^^^s'* 
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ooner  had  the  clash  of  the  gauntlet,  when  cast  down,  been  echoed 
)y  the  deep  voice  of  Toison  d'Or,  the  Burgaodian  herald,  with  the 
ijacalatioD,  '*  Vive  Bourgogne! "  than  there  was  a  general  tamiilt. 
^bile  Dunois,  Orleans,  old  Lord  Crawford,  and  one  or  two  others, 
vhose  rank  authorized  their  interference,  contended  which  should 
ift  up  the  gauntlet,  the  others  in  the  hall  exclaimed,  *'  Strike  him 
lown !  Cut  him  to  pieces !  Comes  he  here  to  insult  the  King  of 
France  in  his  own  palace ! " 

But  the  King  appeased  the  tumult  by  exclaiming,  in  a  voice  like 
huoder,  which  overawed  and  silenced  every  other  sound,  <*Silence, 
ny  lieges !  lay  not  a  hand  on  the  man,  not  a  finger  on  the  gage !  — 
bd  you ,  Sir  Count ,  of  what  is  your  life  composed ,  or  how  is  it 
rarranted ,  that  you  thus  place  it  on  the  cast  of  a  die  so  perilous? 
)r  is  your  Duke  made  of  a  different  metal  from  other  princes,  since 
le  thus  asserts  his  pretended  quarrel  in  a  manner  so  unusual?'' 

''He  is  indeed  framed  of  a  different  and  more  noble  metal  than 
lie  other  princes  of  Europe ,"  said  the  undaunted  Count  of  Cr^ve- 
;<)eur ;  **  for ,  when  not  one  of  them  dared  to  give  shelter  to  you  — 
«yotf,  I  say,  King  Louis  —  when  you  were  yet  only  Dauphin, 
iQ  exile  from  France,  and  pursued  by  the  whole  bitterness  of  your 
ather's  revenge ,  and  all  the  power  of  his  kingdom ,  you  were  re- 
:eived  and  protected  like  a  brother  by  my  noble  master,  whose 
generosity  of  disposition  you  have  so  grossly  misused.  Farewell, 
iire,  my  mission  is  discharged." 

So  saying,  the  Count  de  Cr^vecoeur  left  the  apartment  abruptly, 
uid  without  farther  leave-taking. 

''After  him — after  him — take  up  the  gauntlet  and  afterhim ! " 
iaid  the  King.  —  "I  mean  not  you,  Dunois ,  nor  you ,  my  Lord 
)f Crawford,  who,  methinks,  may  be  too  old  for  such  hot  frays ; 
aoryou.  Cousin  of  Orleans ,  who  are  too  young  for  them.  —  My 
Lord  Cardinal  —  my  Lord  Bishop  of  Auxerre — it  is  your  holy  office 
to  make  peace  among  princes ;  —  do  you  lift  the  gauntlet^  and  re- 
moDstrate  with  Count  Cr^vecoeur  on  the  sin  he  has  committed,  in 
thus  insulting  a  great  monarch  in  his  own  Court,  and  forcing \s& 
to  brio^  the  miseries  of  war  upon  his  kingdom  ^xid  Wi^X.  ^t  V\s 
^bbour. " 

Upoa  ibJs  direct  personal  appeal,  the  CardinaXB^Xu^  Y^Q^-^^^^^ 
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to  lift  the  gaantlet,  with  snch  precaution  as  one  would  tonehan 
adder,  —  so  great  was  apparently  bis  aversion  to  this  symbol rf 
war,  —  and  presently  left  the  royal  apartment  to  hasten  after  Ihi 
challenger. 

Louis  paused  and  looked  round  the  circle  of  his  courtiers,  mMt  I 
of  whom ,  except  such  as  we  haye  already  distinguished ,  being 
men  of  low  birth,  and  raised  to  their  rank  in  the  King's  houseboM 
for  other  gifts  than  courage  or  feats  of  arms,  looked  pale  on  each 
other,  and  had  obviously  received  an  unpleasant  Impression  froa 
the  scene  which  had  been  just  acted.  Louis  gazed  on  tlrem  witk 
contempt,  and  then  said  aloud,  **  Although  the  Count  of  CriT»- 
coeur  be  presumptuous  and  overweening,  it  must  be  confessed  thai 
in  him  the  Buke  of  Burgundy  hath  as  bold  a  servant  as  ever  bore 
message  for  a  prince.  I  would  I  knew  where  to  find  as  faithfkd  IB 
envoy  to  carry  back  my  answer." 

**You  do  your  French  nobles  injustice.  Sire,"  said  Dunols; 
**not  one  of  them  but  would  carry  a  defiance  to  Burgundy  on  the 
point  of  his  sword." 

**And,  Sire,"  said  old  Crawford ,  *' you  wrong  also  the  Scot- 
tish gentlemen  who  serve  you.  I,  or  any  of  my  followers,  beinf 
of  meet  rank,  would  not  hesitate  a  moment  to  call  yonder  pron^ 
Count  to  a  reckoning ;  my  own  arm  is  yet  strong  enough  for  the 
purpose ,  if  I  have  but  your  Majesty's  permission." 

''But  your  Majesty,"  continued Dunois,  **will  employ  osia 
no  service  through  which  we  may  win  honour  to  ourselves,  to  your 
Majesty^  or  to  France." 

''  Say  rather,"  saidtheKing,  *Uhat  I  will  not  give  way,  Dunois, 
to  the  headlong  impetuosity,  which,  on  some  punctilio  of  chivalryi 
would  wreck  yourselves ,  the  throne ,  France ,  and  all.  There  fi 
not  one  of  you  who  knows  not  how  precious  every  hour  of  peace  h 
at  this  moment,  when  so  necessary  to  heal  the  wounds  of  a  dis- 
tracted country;  yet  there  is  not  one  of  you  who  would  not rtih 
into  war  on  account  of  a  tale  of  a  wandering  gipsy ,  or  some  eirnt 
damosel ,  whose  reputation ,  perhaps ,  is  scarce  higher.  •—  Hen 
comes  the  Cardinal,  andwelt\islmV\vTCLQ»x«^^^^^>Cv!)\\v'^--BaiV 
jaowt  *oj  Lord  —  have  ^jou  Yjto^^V.  vV^  C»wsL\i\.\a  ^^"ww^ 
temper?" 
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**  Sire,"  said  Balue,  ''my  task  hath  been  difficult.  Iputitto 
yooder  proud  Count,  how  he  dared  to  use  towards  your  Majesty, 
the  presumptous  reproach  with  which  his  audience  had  broken  up, 
ud  which  must  be  understood  as  proceeding,  not  from  his  master^ 
kut  from  his  own  insolence,  and  as  placing  him  therefore  in  your 
Majesty's  discretion ,  for  what  penalty  you  might  think  proper." 

*'Tou  said  right,'*  replied  the  King;  *'and  what  was  his 
answer?" 

'*The  Count,"  continued  the  Cardinal ,  "  had  at  that  moment 
his  foot  in  the  stirrup,  ready  to  mount;  *'and,  on  hearing  my 
expostulation,  he  turned  his  head  without  altering  his  position. 
*Had  I,'  said  he,  'been  fifty  leagues  distant,  and  had  heard  by 
report  that  a  question  vituperative  of  my  Prince  had  been  asked  by 
the  King  of  France,  I  had,  even  at  that  distance,  instantly 
Qounted,  and  returned  to  disburden  my  mind  of  the  answer  which 
Igivehimbutnow.'" 

''I  said,  SirS)"  said  the  King,  turning  around ,  without  any 
sbow  of  angry  emotion ,  '*  that  in  the  Count  Philip  of  Cr^vecoeur, 
our  cousin  the  Duke  possesses  as  worthy  a  servant  as  ever  rode  at 
< prince's  right  band.  —  But  you  prevailed  with  him  to  stay?" 

**To  stay  for  twenty-four-hours;  and  in  the  meanwhile  to  re- 
ceive again  hjs  gage  of  defiance ,"  said  the  Cardinal ;  *'  he  has  dis- 
mounted at  the  Fleur-de-Lys." 

'*See  that  he  be  nobly  attended  and  cared  for,  at  our  charges," 
said  the  King;  **such  a  servant  is  a  jewel  in  a  prince's  crown.  — 
Xwenty-four  hours?"  he  added,  muttering  to  himself ,  and  look- 
ing as  if  he  were  stretching  his  eyes  to  see  into  futurity ;  ''twenty- 
four  hours?  —  't  is  of  the  shortest.     Yet  twenty-four  hours ,  ably 
«id skilfully  employed,  may  be  worth  a  year  in  the  hand  of  indolent 
Of  incapable  agents.  —  Well.  —  To  the  forest  —  to  the  forest,  my 
gallant  lords ! — Orleans,  my  fair  kinsman,  lay  aside  thatmodesty, 
though  it  becomes  you ;  mind  not  my  Joan's  coyness.    The  Loire 
laay  as  soon  avoid  mingling  with  the  Cher,  as  she  from  favouring 
yoorsuit,  0r  fou  from prefeniog  ii  "  he  added,  as vVl^ xivi^v:^^'^ 
/sAee moved siowlj  on  after  bis  betrothed  bride.    ' '  k\i^ \i^>^  Iw 
'^r  AoMrHspears,   geaUemeo;    for  Allegrc.   m^  ipncYw,  VvCsi 
ri^ndoaetbat  will  try  both  dog  and  man.  —  l>utvo\s,\^ti^^^ 
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your  spear,  —  take  mine,  it  is  too  weighty  for  me ;  but  whendii 
^OM  complain  of  such  a  fault  in  your  lance? — To  horse— to  iMfHi 
gentlemen." 

And  all  the  chase  rode  on. 

CHAPTER    IX. 

THE    BOAR-HUNT. 

I  will  converse  wilh  unrespective  boys 
And  iron-witted  Tools.    None  are  for  me 
That  look  into  me  wilh  suspicious  eyes. 

King  Richard, 

All  the  experience  which  the  Cardinal  had  been  able  to  coUeel 
of  his  master's  disposition,  did  not,  upon  the  present  occasioa, 
prevent  his  falling  into  a  great  error  of  policy.  His  vanity  induced 
him  to  think  that  he  had  been  more  successful  in  prevailing  upon 
the  Count  of  Cr^vecoeur  to  remain  at  Tours ,  than  any  other  mode* 
lator  whom  the  King  might  have  employed ,  would ,  in  all  probi- 
bility,  have  been.  And  as  he  was  well  aware  of  the  importanei 
which  Louis  attached  to  the  postponement  of  a  war  with  theDukeof 
Burgundy ,  he  could  not  help  showing  that  he  conceived  himself*^ 
have  rendered  the  King  great  and  acceptable  service.  He  pr<es8«4 
nearer  to  the  King's  person  than  he  was  wont  to  do,  and  endeivourii- 
to  engage  him  in  conversation  on  the  events  of  the  morning.    -< 

This  was  injudicious  in  more  respects  than  one;  for  priucei 
love  not  to  see  their  subjects  approach  them  with  an  air  conscioM 
of  deserving ,  and  thereby  seeming  desirous  to  eitort  acknowledg- 
ment and  recompense  foi  their  services;  and  Louis,  the  DKMt 
jealous  monarch  that  ever  lived,  was  peculiarly  averse  aodinae*- 
cessible  to  any  one  who  seemed  either  to  presume  upon  serrfet* 
rendered ,  or  to  pry  into  his  secrets. 

Yet,  hurried  away,  as  the  most  cautious  sometimes  are,  bf- 

the  self-satisfied  humour  of  the  moment,  the  Cardinal  conUniied- 

to  ride  on  the  King's  right  hand ,  turning  the  discourse,  wheaeii'' 

it  was  pos8\b\t^  uponCT^\eeci^utM\^Vk\%^\c^^s'%r^%^\)\^^^U»)il^ 

it  might  be  the  matter  allhalmom^\iV.tivQ^\Vcv>}ckfcl5A\w4^^^s8«(p 

was  nevertheless  precisely  i\ial^^\t\vVv^^^^^^^^'^'«^'^^^^* 

rerse  on.     At  length  Louis ,  v^Yio  \iii^  \>s.v^^^^  \.^V\m^\^^ 
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tioD,  yet  without  having  returned  any  answer  which  could  tend  to 
prolong  the  conyersation ,  signed  to  Dunois ,  who  rode  at  no  great 
distance,  to  come  up  on  the  other  side  of  his  horse. 

**  We  caoie  hither  for  sport  and  exercise  /'  said  he ,  ''  but  the 
reTcrend  Father  here  would  have  us  hold  a  council  of  state." 

'*I  hope  your  Highness  will  excuse  my  assistance,"  said  Du- 
nois; "I  am  born  to  fight  the  battles  of  France,  and  have  heart 
and  hand  for  that,  but  I  have  no  head  for  her  councils/' 

''My  Lord  Cardinal  hath  a  head  turned  for  nothing  else,  Du- 
nois," answered  Louis;  **he  hath  confessed  Cr^vecoBur  at  the 
Castle-gate  ^  and  he  hath  communicated  to  us  his  whole  shrift  — 
Said  you  not  the  whole?"  he  continued ,  with  an  emphasis  on  the 
word,  and  a  glance  at  the  Cardinal,  which  shot  from  betwixt  his 
long  dark  eyelashes,  as  a  dagger  gleams  when  it  leaves  the  scabbard. 
The  Cardinal  trembled,  as,  endeavouring  to  reply  to  the  King's 
jest,  he  said ,  **That  though  his  order  were  obliged  to  conceal  the 
secrets  of  their  penitents  in  general ,  there  was  no  sigillum  con- 
fetiionis,  which  could  not  be  melted  at  his  Majesty's  breath." 

*'And  as  his  Eminence,"  said  the  King,  **is  ready  to  commu- 
ilcate  the  secrets  of  others  to  us,  he  naturally  expects  that  we 
ihould  be  equally  communicative  to  him;  and,  in  order  to  get 
ipon  this  reciprocal  footing,  he  is  very  reasonably  desirous  to 
mow  if  these  two  ladies  of  Croye  be  actually  in  our  territories. 
Ye  are  sorry  we  cannot  indulge  his  curiosity,  not  ourselves  know- 
og  in  what  precise  place  errant  damsels,  disguised  princesses, 
listressed  countesses,  may  lie  leaguer  within  our  dominions, 
irhich  are,  we  thank  God  and  our  Lady  of  Embrun,  rather  too 
!xtensive,  for  us  to  answer  easily  his  Eminence's  most  reason- 
ible  inquiries.  But  supposing  they  were  with  us,  what  say  you, 
)unois,  to  our  cousin's  peremptory  demand?" 

*•  I  will  answer  you ,  my  Lord ,  if  you  will  tell  me  in  sincerity, 
whether  you  want  war  or  peace,"  replied  Dunois ,  with  a  frank- 
less  which,  while  it  arose  out  of  his  own  native  openness  and 
intrepidity  of  character,  made  him  from  time  to  time  a  consider- 
ible  favourite  wUb  Louis,  who ,  like  all  astucious  ^^t^Q\iS  ^  'V^'^ 

ts  desirous  of  looking  lata  the  hearts  of  others  as  ol  <iwi«i^^vsi% 
isowa. 
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*^By  my  halidome/*  said  he,  *'IsbouIdbeis  welleootentoi ' 
as  thyself,  Dunois,  to  tell  thee  my  purpose,  did  I  myself M 
know  it  exactly.    But  say  I  declared  for  war,* what  should  I  ii 
with  this  beautiful  and  wealthy  young  heiress,  supposing hwH 
be  in  my  dominions?" 

**  Bestow  her  in  marriage  on  one  of  your  own  gallant  followefS, 
who  has  a  heart  to  love ,  and  an  arm  to  protect  her ,"  said  Duaois. 

*'Upon  thyself,  ha!"  said  the  King.  '' Pasques-dieu!  thei 
art  more  politic  than  I  took  thee  for ,  with  all  thy  bluotness." 

*'  Nay ,  Sire ,"  answered  Dunois ,  **  I  am  aught  eicept  politie. 
By  our  lady  of  Orleans ,  I  come  to  the  point  at  once ,  as  I  ride  of 
horse  at  the  ring.  Your  Majesty  owes  the  house  of  Orleans  at  leatf 
one  happy  marriage." 

**And  I  will  pay  it.  Count.  Pasques-dieu ,  I  will  pay  it!  -" 
See  you  not  yonder  fair  couple?" 

The  King  pointed  to  the  unhappy  Duke  of  Orleans  and  thePrift- 
cess ,  who ,  neither  daring  to  remain  at  a  greater  distance  from  tke 
King,  nor  in  his  sight  appear  separate  from  each  other,  were  riding 
side  by  side,  yet  with  an  interval  of  two  or  three  yards  betwixt  thein, 
a  space  which  timidity  on  the  one  side ,  and  aversion  on  the  other, 
prevented  them  from  diminishing,  while  neither  dared  to  increaseik 

Dunois  looked  in  the  direction  of  the  King's  signal,  and  as 
the  situation  of  his  unfortunate  relative  and  the  destined  bride 
reminded  him  of  nothing  so  much  as  of  two  dogs,  which,  forcibly 
linked  together,  remain  nevertheless  as  widely  separated  as  Um 
length  of  their  collars  will  permit,  he  could  not  help  shaking  U* 
head,  though  he  ventured  not  on  any  other  reply  to  the  bypt* 
critical  tyrant.    Louis  seemed  to  guess  his  thoughts. 

**It  will  be  a  peaceful  and  quiet  household  they  will  keep— 
not  much  disturbed  with  children,  I  should  augur.*  But  those  tf* 
not  always  a  blessing." 

It  was,  perhaps,  the  recollection  of  his  own  filial  ingratitidi 

that  made  the  King  pause  as  he  uttered  the  last  reflection ,  and 

which  converted  the  sneet  \.Yi«\  U^^mVA^^  ^\!l  Vx\%  \\^  iato  soa*" 

ibiDg  resembliag  an  eiptessvon  ol  co\iVt\>I\wi.  "^^on.  V^  Vastoi^ 

proceeded  la  another  tone. 

♦     See  Note  G.     ^peace/uland«lulelKou»eW^,  B,c. 
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'*  Frankly,  myDuoois,  much  as  I  revere  the  holy  sacrament 
f  matrimony /'  (here  he  crossed  himself  J  ''I  would  rather  the 
touse  of  Orleans  raised  for  me  such  gallant  soldiers  as  thy  father 
nd  thyself,  who  share  the  blood-royal  of  France  without  claiming 
ts  rights,  than  that  the  country  should  be  torn  to  pieces,  like  to 
Sogland,  by  wars  arising  from  the  rivalry  of  legitimate  candidates 
'or  the  crown.  The  lion  should  never  have  more  than  one  cub." 
Dunois  sighed  and  was  silent,  conscious  that  contradicting  his 
arbitrary  Sovereign  might  well  hurt  his  kinsman's  interests,  but 
could  do  him  no  service;  yet  he  could  not  forbear  adding,  in  the 
next  moment. 

"Huoce  your  Majesty  has  alluded  to  the  birth  of  my  father,  I 
must  i^Rls  own,  that,  setting  the  frailty  of  his  parents  on  one 
side,  he  might  be  termed  happier,  and  more  fortunate,  as  the  son 
of  lawless  love ,  than  of  conjugal  hatred." 

**  Thou  art  a  scandalous  fellow ,  Dunois ,  to  speak  thus  of  holy 
wedlock ,"  answered  Louis ,  jestingly.  *'  But  to  the  devil  with  the 
discourse,  for  the  boar  is  unharboured.  —  Lay  on  the  dogs,  in 
the  name  of  the  holy  Saint  Hubert !  —  Ha !  ha !  tra-la-la-li ra- 
ta!" —  And  the  King's  horn  rung  merrily  through  the  woods  as 
he  pushed  forward  on  the  chase,  followed  by  two  or  three  of  his 
guards,  amongst  whom  was  our  friend  Quentin  Durward.  And 
here  it  was  remarkable,  that,  even  in  the  keen  prosecution  of  his 
favourite  sport,  the  King,  in  indulgence  of  his  caustic  disposition, 
found  leisure  to  amuse  himself  by  tormenting  Cardinal  Balue. 

It  was  one  of  that  able  statesman's  weaknesses,  as  we  have 
elsewhere  hinted,  to  suppose  himself,  though  of  low  rank  and 
limited  education,  qualiGed  to  play  the  courtier  and  the  man  of 
gallantry.    He  did  not,  indeed,  actually  enter  the  lists  of  chival- 
rous combat,  like  Becket,  or  levy  soldiers  like  Wolsey.    But 
gallantry ,  in  which  they  also  were  proficients ,  was  his  professed 
pursuit;  and  he  likewise  affected  great  fondness  for  the  martial 
amusement  of  the  chase.    Yet ,  however  well  he  might  succeed 
vith  certain  ladies ,  to  whom  his  power ,  his  weaiU\\  ^  ^w^  V\% 
ioflneoce  as  a  statesman ,  might  alone  for  defic\euc\%s  \\i  «.^^^«^- 
meaad  maaaersy  the  gallant  horses ,  wbic\i  lift  pwxtXx^s^^  ^"^ 
Tlt""^^"^^'  '^^'•^  totally  insensible  to  tbe  d\%u\v.^  o^  ^^^n- 
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ing  a  Cardinal ,  and  paid  no  more  respect  to  him  than  t 
have  done  to  his  father,  the  carter,  miller,  or  tailor, 
rivalled  in  horsemanship.  The  King  knew  this,  and, 
nately  exciting  and  checking  his  own  horse,  he  broii( 
the  Cardinal ,  whom  he  kept  close  by  his  side ,  into  su 
of  mutiny  against  his  rider ,  that  it  became  apparent  1 
soon  part  company;  and  then,  in  the  midst  of  its  starting 
rearing,  and  lashing  out,  alternately,  the  royal  tormentoi 
the  rider  miserable,  by  questioning  him  upon  many 
importance ,  and  hinting  his  purpose  to  take  that  oppo 
communicating  to  him  some  of  those  secrets  of  state , 
Cardinal  had  but  a  little  while  before  seemed  so  anxious 

A  more,  awkward  situation  could  hardly  be  imagined, 
of  a  privy-counsellor  forced  to  listen  to  and  reply  to  his  i 
while  each  fresh  gambade  of  his  unmanageable  horse  p 
In  a  new  and  more  precarious  attitude  —  his  violet  r( 
loose  in  every  direction,  and  nothing  securing  him 
instant  and  perilous  fall ,  save  the  depth  of  the  saddle 
height  before  and  behind.  Dunois  laughed  without 
while  the  King,  who  had  a  private  mode  of  enjoyinf 
inwardly ,  without  laughing  aloud ,  mildly  rebuked  his 
on  his  eager  passion  for  the  chase ,  which  would  not  p< 
to  dedicate  a  few  moments  to  business.  '*  I  will  no  long< 
hinderance  to  a  course,"  continued  he,  addressing  th 
Cardinal,  and  giving  his  own  horse  the  rein  at  the  sam 

Before  Balue  could  utter  a  word  by  way  of  answer  oi 
his  horse ,  seizing  the  bit  with  his  teeth ,  went  forth  at  a 
trollable  gallop ,  soon  leaving  behind  the  King  and  Dun 
followed  at  a  more  regulated  pace ,  enjoying  the  statesra 
tressed  predicament.  If  any  of  our  readers  has  chanc 
run  away  with  in  his  time ,  (as  we  ourselves  have  in  ( 
'  will  have  a  full  sense  at  once  of  the  pain ,  peril ,  and  abs 
the  situation.  Those  four  limbs  of  the  quadruped,  whici 
under  the  rider's  control ,  nor  sometimes  under  that  of 
lure  they  more  properly  be\otv%  Xo ,  ^^  ^v.  s>3L0a>  ^  \^\a 
bindermost  meant  to  overUkelXi^^otwiiQ^v. — >^^%^^ 

*     See  Hole  H.    THe  CoTdiual  Bolue, 
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df  the  biped  which  we  so  often  wish  safely  planted  on  the  green 
sward ,  but  which  now  only  augment  oar  distress  by  pressing  the 
animal's  sides  —  the  hands  which  have  forsaken  the  bridle  for  the 
Dane  —  the  lK)dy  which ,  instead  ofsitting  upright  on  the  centre 
of  gravity ,  as  old  Angelo  used  to  recommend ,  or  stooping  forward 
like  a  jockey's  at  Newmarket,  lies,  rather  than  hangs,  crouched 
upon  the  back  of  the  animal ,  with  no  better  chance  of  saving 
itself  than  a  sack  of  corn  —  combine  to  make  a  picture  more  than 
soiBeiently  ludicrous  to  spectators,  however  uncomfortable  to  the 
exhibitor.  But  add  to  this  some  singularity  of  dress  or  appear- 
ance on  the  part  of  the  unhappy  cavalier  —  a  robe  of  office ,  a 
splendid  uniform ,  or  any  other  peculiarity  of  costume ,  —  and  let 
the  scene  of  action  be  a  race-course ,  a  review ,  a  procession ,  or 
any  other  place  of  concourse  and  public  display ,  and  if  the  poor 
wight  would  escape  being  the  object  of  a  shout  of  ineitioguish- 
ible  laughter,  he  must  contrite  to  break  a  limb  or  two ,  or,  which 
will  be  more  effectual ,  to  be  killed  on  the  spot;  for  on  no  slighter 
condition  will  his  fall  excite  any  thing  like  serious  sympathy.  On 
the  present  occasion ,  the  short  violet^coloured  gown  of  the  Car- 
dinal, which  he  used  as  a  riding-dress,  (having  changed  his  long 
robes  before  he  left  the  Castle,)  his  scarlet  stockings,  and  scarlet 
hat,  with  the  long  strings  hanging  down ,  together  wilh  his  utter 
helplessness,  gave  infinite  zest  to  his  eihibition  of  horsemanship. 
The  horse,  having  taken  matters  entirely  into  his  own  hand, 
flew  rather  than  galloped  up  a  long  green  avenue,  overtook  the 
pack  in  hard  pursuit  of  the  boar ,  and  then ,  having  overturned 
one  or  two  yeomen  prickers ,  who  little  expected  to  be  charged  in 
the  rear,  —  having  ridden  down  several  dogs,  and  greatly  confused 
the  chase,  —  animated  by  the  clamorous  expostulations  and 
threats  of  the  huntsman ,  carried  the  terrified  Cardinal  past  the 
formidable  animal  itself,  which  was  rushing  on  at  a  speedy  trot, 
larioas  and  embossed  with  the  foam  which  he  churned  around  his 
tasks.  Balue,  on  beholding  himself  so  near  the  boar,  set  up  a 
dreadful  cry  for  help,  which,  or  perhaps  the  s\^\iX  o^  V\k^\^Q^\> 
ffodaeed  sacb  aa  effect  oa  bis  horse ,  that  the  amma\  VtiV^ttxji^v^^ 
fskesdhag  career  by  suddenly  springing  to  one  side ;  so  V\i^\.  v\v^ 
nffM/,  who  bad  long  kept  his  seat  only  because  xVie  moV\oti^^^ 
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straight  forward ,  now  fell  heavily  to  the  ground.  The  concliisii 
of  Balue's  chase  took  place  so  near  the  boar,  that,  had  not  tl 
animal  been  at  that  moment  too  much  engaged  about  bis  01 
affairs ,  the  vicinity  might  have  proved  as  fatal  to  the  Cardinal,  • 
it  is  said  to  have  done  to  Favila ,  King  of  the  Visigoths,  of  Spai 
The  powerful  churchman  got  off,  however,  for  the  fright,  un 
crawling  as  hastily  as  he  could  out  of  the  way  of  hounds  ai 
huntsmen,  saw  the  whole  chase  sweep  by  him  without  affordii 
him  assistance ;  for  hunters  in  those  days  were  as  little  moved  1 
sympathy  for  such  misfortunes  as  they  are  in  our  own. 

The  King,  as  he  passed,  said  to  Dunois,  *' Yonder  lies  h 
Eminence  low  enough  —  he  is  no  great  huntsman ,  though  for 
fisher  (when  a  secret  is  to  be  caught)  he  may  match  Saint  Pet* 
himself.  He  has,  however,  for  once,  I  think,  met  with  his  match 

The  Cardinal  did  not  hear  the  words,  but  the  scornful  lo< 
with  which  they  were  spoken  led  him  to  suspect  their  genet 
import.  The  devil  is  said  to  seize  such  opportunities  of  tempt 
tion  as  was  now  afforded  by  the  passions  of  Balue,  bitterly  moy< 
as  they  had  been  by  the  scorn  of  the  King.  The  momenta 
fright  was  over  so  soon  as  he  had  assured  himself  that  his  fj 
was  harmless;  but  mortified  vanity,  and  resentment  against  li 
Sovereign ,  had  a  much  longer  influence  on  his  feelings. 

After  all  the  chase  had  passed  him,  a  single  cavalier,  wl 
seemed  rather  to  be  a  spectator  than  a  partaker  of  the  sport,  w 
up  with  one  or  two  attendants,  and  expressed  no  small  surpri 
to  find  the  Cardinal  upon  the  ground ,  without  a  horse  or  attei 
dants ,  and  in  such  a  plight  as  plainly  showed  the  nature  of  tl 
accident  which  had  placed  him  there.  To  dismount ,  and  offer  h 
assistance  in  this  predicament,  —  to  cause  one  of  his  attendan 
resign  a  staid  and  quiet  palfrey  for  the  Cardinal's  use  —  to  exprei 
his  surprise  at  the  customs  of  the  French  Court,  which  thus  pei 
mitted  them  to  abandon  to  the  dangers  of  the  chase,  and  forsal 
in  his  need,  their  wisest  statesman,  were  the  natural  modes  < 
assistance  and  consolation  which  so  strange  a  rencontre  suppOc 
to  Cf^recoBur,  for  it  was  iVic  BuT%\wi^\wi  ws^^s-^^^ox '^^  tMi 
io  the  assistan  ce  of  the  fallen  Cat ^\n«\ . 

He  found  the  minister  \n  a  VueV^  ^.™^  wveL\ixwft5i>«  Vs^ 
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hose  practices  on  his  fidelity,  to  which  it  is  well  known 

i  had  the  criminai  weakness  to  listen.    Already  in  the 

as  the  jealous  temper  of  Louis  had  suggested ,  more  had 

twixt  them  than  the  Cardinal  durst  have  reported  to  his 

But  although  he  had  listened  with  gratified  ears  to  the 

3,  which,  he  was  assured  by  Cr^vecoeur,  the  Duke  of 

placed  upon  his  person  and  talents ,  and  not  without  a 

temptation ,  when  the  Count  hinted  at  the  munificence 

iter's  disposition ,  and  the  rich  benefices  of  Flanders ,  it 

Qtil  the  accident,  as  we  have  related,  had  highly  irritated 

t,  stung  with  wounded  vanity,  he  resolved,  in  a  fatal 

show  Louis  XI. ,  that  no  enemy  can  be  so  dangerous  as 

id  friend  and  confident. 

e  present  occasion ,  he  hastily  requested  Cr^vecoeor  to 
rom  him ,  lest  they  should  be  observed ,  but  appointed 
ieting  for  the  evening  in  the  Abbey  of  Saint  Martin's  at 
fter  vesper  service ;  and  that  in  a  lone  which  assured  the 
an  that  his  master  had  obtained  an  advantage  hardly  to 
hoped  for ,  except  in  such  a  moment  of  exasperation, 
meanwhile,  Louis,  who,  though  the  most  politic  Prince 
e ,  upon  this ,  as  on  other  occasions ,  had  suffered  his 
0  interfere  with  his  prudence ,  followed  contentedly  the 
he  wild  boar,  which  was  now  come  to  an  interesting 
had  so  happened  that  a  sounder,  (t.  e,  in  the  language 
iod ,  a  boar  of  only  two  years  old)  had  crossed  the  track 
•per  object  of  the  chase ,  and  withdrawn  in  pursuit  of 
tie  dogs,  (except  two  or  three  couple  of  old  stanch 
and  the  greater  part  of  the  huntsmen.  The  King  saw, 
nal  glee,  Dunois,  as  well  as  others,  follow  upon  this 
t,  and  enjoyed  in  secret  the  thought  of  triumphing  over 
nplished  knight,  in  the  art  of  venerie,  which  was  then 
most  as  glorious  as  war.  Louis  was  well  mounted ,  and 
close  on  the  hounds;  so  that,  when  the  original  boar 
bay  in  a  mhtshy  piece  of  ground ,  there  vi  as  wo  c^\i^\)kftvt 
e  Kiag  himself, 

lowed  all  the  bravery  and  expertoess  ol  au  «\v«i\c^^^^ 
for,  uaheediog  the  danger ,  he  rode  u^  Vo  \5a^  \.\^ta«^- 
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dous  animal,  which  was  defending  itself  with  ftury  against 
dogs ,  and  struck  him  with  his  boar-spear;  yel,  as  the  horse al 
from  the  boar ,  the  blow  was  not  so  effectual  as  either  to  ki 
disable  him.  No  effort  could  prevail  on  the  horse  to  char 
second  time;  so  that  the  King,  dismounting,  advanced  on 
against  the  furious  animal ,  holding  naked  in  his  hand  one  oft! 
shert,  sharp,  straight,  and  pointed  swords,  which  bunts 
used  for  such  encounters.  The  boar  instantly  quitted  the  do| 
rush  on  his  human  enemy ,  while  the  King ,  taking  his  stai 
and  posting  himself  Grmly,  presented  the  sword ,  with  the  pur 
of  aiming  it  at  the  boar's  throat ,  or  rather  chest ,  within  the  co 
bone ;  in  which  case ,  the  weight  of  the  beast,  and  the  impe(u< 
of  its  career,  would  have  served  to  accelerate  its  own  destruc 
But,  owing  to  the  wetness  of  the  ground ,  the  King's  foot  slip 
just  as  this  delicate  and  perilous  manoeuvre  ought  to  have  1 
accomplished,  so  that  the  point  of  the  sword  encountering 
cuirass  of  bristles  on  the  outside  of  the  creature's  shoul 
glanced  off  without  making  any  impression ,  and  Louis  fell  fli 
the  ground.  This  was  so  far  fortunate  for  the  Monarch ,  bee 
the  animal ,  owing  to  the  King's  fall ,  missed  his  blow  in  his  t 
and  in  passing  only  rent  with  his  tusk  the  King's  short  huni 
cloak ,  instead  of  ripping  up  his  thigh.  But  when ,  after  run 
a  little  a-head  in  the  fury  of  his  course ,  the  boar  turned  to  re 
.  his  attack  on  the  King  at  the  moment  when  he  was  rising,  th< 
it  of  Louis  was  in  imminent  danger.  At  this  critical  moment,  Qi 
tin  Durward,  who  had  been  thrown  out  in  the  chase  by  the  s 
ness  of  his  horse,  but  who,  nevertheless,  had  luckily  dis 
guished  and  followed  the  blast  of  the  King's  horn ,  rode  up , 
transfixed  the  animal  with  his  spear. 

The  King,  who  had  by  this  time  recovered  his  feet,  can 
turn  to  Durward's  assistance ,  and  cut  the  animal's  throat 
his  sword.     Before  speaking  a  word  to  Quentin ,  he  measured 
huge  creature  not  only  by  paces ,  but  even  by  feet  —  then  w 
the  sweat  from  his  brow,  and  the  blood  from  his  hands— l 
took  off  his  hunting-cap ,  hun^  \l  ou  ^  X^xi&Vk  ^  vc^^  ^vs^xssi^ 
Ais  orisons  to  the  little  leaden  \ma%fts  'vXAcXv  W.  ^<iw\»\Ti^  - 
Jeogtb,  looking  upon  Bur^ard,  said  VoYiVta,  '-^Y^Vx^Jawi^ii 
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loot?  -^  thoa  htst  begun  thy  woodcraft  well,  and  Maitre  Pierre 
•wes  thee  as  good  entertainmeDt  as  he  gave  thee  at  the  Fiear-de- 
Lys  yonder.  —  Why  dost  thou  not  speak?  Thou  hast  lost  thy  for- 
wardness and  fire,  methinks,  at  the  Court,  where  others  find  both/' 

Quentin ,  as  shrewd  a  youth  as  ever  Scottish  breeze  breathed 
caution  into,  bad  imbibed  more  awe  than  confidence  towards  his 
iaDgerous  master,  and  was  far  too  wise  to  embrace  the  perilous 
permission  of  familiarity  which  he  seemed  thus  invited  to  use. 
He  answered  in  very  few  and  well  chosen  words,  that  if  he  ven- 
tured to  address  his  Majesty  at  all,  it  could  be  but  to  crave  pardon 
for  the  rustic  boldness  with  which  he  had  conducted  himself  when 
ignorant  of  his  high  rank. 

**Tush!  man,"  said  the  King;  **I  forgive  thy  sauciness  for 
thy  spirit  and  shrewdness.  I  admired  how  near  thou  didst  hit 
upon  my  gossip  Tristan's  occupation.  You  have  nearly  tasted  of 
his  handiwork  since ,  as  I  am  given  to  understand.  I  bid  thee 
beware  of  him ;  he  is  a  merchant  who  deals  in  rough  bracelets 
and  tight  necklaces.  Help  me  to  my  horse  —  I  like  thee ,  and 
will  do  thee  good.  Build  on  no  man's  favour  but  mine  —  not  even 
on  thine  uncle's  or  Lord  Crawford's  —  and  say  nothing  of  thy 
timely  aid  in  this  matter  of  the  boar ;  for  if  a  man  makes  boast  that 
he  has  served  a  King  in  such  a  pinch,  he  must  take  the  braggart 
humour  for  its  own  recompense." 

The  King  then  winded  his  horn ,  which  brought  up  Dunois  and 
several  attendants,  whose  compliments  he  received  on  the  slaugh- 
ter of  such  a  noble  animal ,  without  scrupling  to  appropriate  a 
mueh  greater  share  of  merit  than  actually  belonged  to  him ;  for  he 
mentioned  Durward's  assistance  as  slightly  as  a  sportsman  of  rank, 
^ho ,  in  boasting  of  the  number  of  birds  which  he  has  bagged, 
does  not  always  dilate  upon  the  presence  and  assistance  of  the 
lame-keeper.  He  then  ordered  Dunois  to  see  that  the  boar's 
carcass  was  sent  to  the  brotherhood  of  Saint  Martin ,  at  Tours ,  to 
vend  their  fare  on  holydays,  and  that  they  might  remember  the 
King  in  their  priva/e  devotions, 

"Aad, "  said  Louis ,  **  who  bath  seen  WsEmViieTit^  \x\^  Vqv\ 
^l^ll  ^^^^'^^  '^  were  but  poor  courtesy ,  «kivA  t^\^  ^^%^^ 
t^ij  Ctareb,  to  leave  him  afoot  here  ia  the  loi^isi: 
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** May  it  please  you,  Sire,"  BaidQuentin,  when  he  saw tlM 
all  were  silent,  ''I  saw  his  Lordship  the  Cardinal aceommodald 
with  a  horse ,  on  which  he  left  the  forest." 

*  *  Heaven  cares  for  its  own , "  replied  the  King.  *'  Set  forvird 
to  the  Castle ,  my  Lords ;  we  '11  hunt  no  more  this  morning.  — 
You,  Sir  Squire,"  addressing  Quentin ,  '^ reach  me  my  wood- 
knife  —  it  has  dropt  from  the  sheath  beside  the  quarry  then. 
Ride  on,  Duuois  —  I  follow  instantly." 

Louis ,  whose  lightest  motions  were  often  conducted  like  stra- 
tagems ,  thus  gained  an  opportunity  to  ask  Quentin  privately  "Mf 
bonny  Scot,  thou  hast  an  eye,  I  see  —  Canst  thou  tell  me  wko 
helped  the  Cardinal  to  a  palfrey?  —  Some  stranger  I  suppose;  for, 
as /passed  without  stopping,  the  courtiers  would  likely  be  in  do 
hurry  to  do  him  such  a  timely  good  turn." 

*'I  saw  those  who  aided  his  Eminence  but  an  instant.  Sire,** 
said  Quentin;  ''it  was  only  a  hasty  glance,  for  I  had  been  un- 
luckily thrown  out,  and  was  riding  fast,  to  be  in  my  place;  but 
I  think  it  was  the  Ambassador  of  Burgundy  and  his  people." 

''Ha!"  said  Louis.  —  "Well,  be  it  so  —  France  will  mateb 
them  yet." 

There  was  nothing  more  remarkable  happened ,  and  the  Kingt 
with  his  retinue ,  returned  to  the  Castle. 

CHAPTER  X. 

THE      SENTINEL. 

Where  should  this  music  be?  i'  the  air,  or  the  earth? 

The  Tempest, 
—  I  was  all  ear,  ^ 
And  look  in  strains  that  naight  create  a  soul 
Under  the  ribs  of  death. 

Comui, 

QUE24TIN  had  hardly  reached  his  little  cabin ,  in  order  to  make 
some  necessary  changes  in  his  dress,  when  his  worthy  relativo 
required  to  know  the  full  particulars  of  all  that  had  befallen  liiai 
at  the  hunt. 

The  youth ,  who  could  uol  Yi%\^  \Yi\\iY\\i%  VXv^xXss&xssi^^'^i 

was  probably  more  powerfuV  vhaw  Y\\s  \m^^^\»«^^Vsv%>  ^^^ 

Ja  bis  reply,  to  lea^e  the  K\n%  v^  ix^W  ^os^^^s^V^^^  ^\^  ^ 
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vhicb  he  had  seemed  desirous  to  appropriate.    Le  Balafr^'s  reply 
was  a  boast  of  how  much  better  he  himself  would  have  behaved 
in  the  like  circumstances,  and  it  was  mixed  with  a  gentle  censure 
of  his  nephew's  slackness,  in  not  making  in  to  the  King's  assist- 
ance, when  he  might  be  in  imminent  peril.     The  youth  had 
prudence,  in  answer,  to  abstain  from  all  farther  vindication  of  his 
t)WD  conduct,  except  that,  according  to  the  rules  of  woodcraft, 
beheld  it  ungentle  to  interfere  with  the  game  attacked  by  another 
kaoter,  unless  he  was  specially  called  upon  for  his  assistance. 
This  discussion  was  scarcely  ended ,  when  occasion  was  afforded 
^ntin  to  congratulate  himself  for  observing  some  reserve  to- 
nrds  his  kinsman.    A  low  tap  at  the  door  announced  a  visiter  — 
it  was  presently  opened,  and  Oliver  Dain ,  or  Mauvais ,  or  Diable, 
for  by  all  these  names  he  was  known ,  entered  the  apartment. 

This  able  but  most  unprincipled  man  has  been  already 
described ,  in  so  far  as  his  exterior  is  concerned.  The  aptest  re- 
Kmblance  of  bis  motions  «nd  manners  might  perhaps  be  to  those 
of  the  domestic  cat,  wbich,  while  couching  in  seeming  slumber, 
or  gliding  through  the  apartment  with  slow,  stealthy,  and  timid 
steps,  is  now  engaged  in  watching  the  hole  of  some  unfortunate 
iDoQse,  now  in  rubbing  herself  with  apparent  confidence  and 
foDdoess  against  those  by  whom  she  desires  to  be  caressed ,  and, 
presently  after,  is  flying  upon  her  prey,  or  scratching ,  perhaps, 
the  very  object  of  her  former  cajolements. 

He  entered  with  stooping  shoulders,  a  humble  and  modest 
look,  and  threw  such  a  degree  of  civility  into  his  address  to  the 
Seignior  Balafr^,  that  no  one  who  saw  the  interview  could  have 
avoided  concluding  that  he  came  to  ask  a  boon  of  the  Scottish 
Archer.     He  congratulated  Lesly  on  the  excellent  conduct  of  his. 
7oung  kinsman  in  the  chase  that  day ,  which ,  he  observed ,  had 
attracted  the  King's  particular  attention.    He  here  paused  for  a 
feply ;  and  with  his  eyes  fixed  on  the  ground ,  save  just  when  once 
or  twice  they  stole  upwards  to  take  a  side  glance  at  Quentin ,  heard 
^afr^  obseiT^,   **Tbat  bis  Majesty  had  been  \mW^V^  \ti  tk^v 
A#/%  himself  by  his  side  instead  of  his  nepbe^  ,  «i%\v^  ^wsX^ 
^^less  have  made  ia ,  and  speared  the  btule ,  «l  m^VV^x  ^\i\^V 
vndersiood  Quentin  bad  left  upon  his  Majesl^'s  xo^aWiMX^.  ^^ 
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fir  as  he  coald  learn  the  story.  But  it  will  be  a  lesson 
H^esty /'  he  said ,  **  while  he  lives ,  to  mount  a  man  of  my  i 
on  a  better  horse;  for  how  could  my  great  hill  of  a  Flenodish 
horse  keep  up  with  his  Majesty's  Norman  runner?  I  am  ! 
spurred  tUl  his  sides  were  furrowed.  It  is  ill  considered ,  1 
Oliver,  and  you  must  represent  it  to  his  Majesty." 

Master  Oliver  only  replied  to  this  observation  by  tumii 
wards  the  bold  bluff  speaker  one  of  those  slow ,  dubious  gk 
which ,  accompanied  by  a  slight  motion  of  the  hand ,  and  a  j 
depression  of  the  head  to  one  side,  may  be  either  interpretc 
mute  assent  to  what  is  said ,  or  as  a  cautious  deprecation  of  f 
prosecution  of  the  subject.  It  was  a  keener ,  more  scrutii 
glance ,  which  he  bent  on  the  youth ,  as  he  said ,  with  an  am 
ous  smile ,  *'  So ,  young  man ,  is  it  the  wont  of  Scotland  to 
your  Princes  to  be  endangered  for  the  lack  of  aid ,  in  such 
gencies  as  this  of  to-day?" 

** It  is  our  custom/'  answered  Quen tin ,  determined  to 
no  farther  light  on  the  subject,  '*not  to  encumber  them 
assistance  in  honourable  pastimes ,  when  they  can  aid  them 
without  it.  We  hold  that  a  Prince  in  a  bunting-field  uhis 
his  chance  with  others,  and  that  he  comes  there  for  tb< 
purpose.  What  were  woodcraft  without  fatigue  and  w 
danger?" 

**  Tou  hear  the  silly  boy, "  said  bis  uncle ;  "  that  is  alwa 
way  with  him ;  he  hath  an  answer  or  a  reason  ready  to  be  ren 
to  every  one.  I  wonder  whence  he  hath  caught  the  gift ;  I 
could  give  a  reason  for  any  thing  I  have  ever  done  in  m; 
except  for  eating  when  I  was  a-hungry,  calling  the  mustei 
and  such  points  of  duty  as  the  like." 

*' And  pray,  worthy  Seignior/'  said  the  royal  tonsor,  lo 
at  him  from  under  his  eyelids,  **what  might  your  reason 
calling  the  muster-roll  on  such  occasions?" 

** Because  the  Captain  commanded  me,"   said  Le  Bi 

*'B/  Saint  Giles ,  I  know  no  other  reason  I  If  he  had  eommi 

Tjrie  or  Cunni agham ,  they  musl  Yion  ^  ^^^^  ^^  ^^taar 

"A  most  military  final  causeX*'  s^V^OVvn^t.  — -^>^' 

LeBitlaM,  you  will  be  gUd,  do\i\iV\^^^>  v^Xwti,  Nktf 
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esty  is  so  far  from  being  displeased  with  your  nephew's  eondaet, 
.hal  he  bath  selected  him  to  execute  a  piece  of  duty  ^hit  afternoon." 

*'  Selected  Mm?"  said  Balafr^  in  great  surprise ;  —  *' Selected 
•le,  I  suppose,  you  mean?" 

**I  mean  precisely  as  I  speak,"  replied  the  barber,  in  a  mild 
but  decided  tone ;  **  the  King  hath  a  commission  with  which  to 
intrust  your  nephew." 

**Why,  wherefore,  and  for  what  reason?"  said  Balafr6; 
**  Why  doth  he  choose  the  boy ,  and  not  me?" 

**I  can  go  no  farther  back  (ban  your  own  ultimate  cause, 
Seignior' Le  Ba1afr6;  such  are  his  Majesty's  commands.  But," 
said  he,  '* if  T  might  use  the  presumption  to  form  a  conjecture ,  it 
nay  be  his  Majesty  hath  work  to  do ,  fitter  for  a  youth  like  your 
nephew,  than  for  an  experienced  warrior  like  yourself ,  Seignior 
Balafr^.  —  Wherefore,  young  gentleman,  get  your  weapons  and 
follow  me.  Bring  with  you  a  harquebuss ,  for  you  are  to  mount 
sentinel." 

'^Sentinel!"  said  the  uncle  —  **Are  you  sure  you  are  right, 
Muter  Oliver?  The  inner  guards  of  the  Castle  have  ever  been 
mounted  by  those  only  who  have  (like  me)  served  twelve  years  in 
avr  honourable  body." 

**I  am  quite  certain  of  his  Majesty's  pleasure,"  said  Oliver, 
'*iQd  must  no  longer  delay  executing  it." 

"But,"  said  LeBalafr^,  **my  nephew  is  not  even  a  free  Ar- 
cher, being  only  an  Esquire ,  serving  under  my  lance." 

'* Pardon  me,"  answered  Oliver,  *<  the  King  sent  for  the  re- 
sister  not  half  an  hour  since ,  "and  enrolled  him  among  the  Guard. 
~^  Have  the  goodness  to  assist  to  put  your  nephew  in  order  for  the 
service." 

Balafr^,  who  had  no  ill-nature,  or  even  much  jealousy,  in  his 
disposition,  hastily  set  about  adjusting  his  nephew's  dress ,  and 
SH^g  him  directions  for  his  conduct  under  arms,  but  was  unable 
^  refrain  from  larding  them  with  interjections  of  surprise  at  such 
^ttck  chancing  to  fa)l  upon  the  young  man  so  early. 

"tt  bad  never  taken  place  before  in  the  ScoU\B\i  GiUvA  C*  \i^ 
waI'^^'  <^w/i  In  his  own  instance.    Bui douU\c«%\Aft %««\\^^ 
^  to  aonai  guard  over  the  popinjays  and  \iid\Mi^«^^^>^^> 
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which  the  Venetian  ambassador  had  lately  presented  to  the 
—  it  could  be  nothing  else;  and  such  duty  being  only  fit 
beardless  boy,"  (here  he  twirled  his  own  grim  mustaches,) 
was  glad  the  lot  had  fallen  on  his  fair  nephew." 

Quick ,  and  sharp  of  wit,  as  well  as  ardent  in  fancy,  Qu 
saw  visions  of  higher  importance  in  this  early  summons  I 
royal  presence ,  and  his  heart  beat  high  at  the  anticipation  of  i 
into  speedy  distinction.  He  determined  carefully  to  watcl 
manners  and  language  of  his  conductor,  which  he  susp 
must,  in  some  cases  at  least,  be  interpreted  by  contrariei 
soothsayers  are  said  to  discover  the  interpretation  of  dreams, 
could  not  but  hug  himself  on  having  observed  strict  secrecy  o 
events  of  the  chase ,  and  then  formed  a  resolution ,  which ,  1 
young  a  person ,  had  much  prudence  in  it,  that  while  he  brei 
the  air  of  this  secluded  and  mysterious  Court ,  he  would  kee 
thoughts  locked  in  his  bosom,  and  his  tongue  under  the 
careful  regulation. 

His  equipment  was  soon  complete,  and,  with  his  barque 
on  his  shoulder,  (for  though  they  retained  the  name  of  Arc 
the  Scottish  Guard  very  early  substituted  fire-arms  for  the  1 
bow ,  in  the  use  of  which  thjeir  nation  never  excelled,)  he  foil 
Master  Oliver  out  of  the  barrack. 

His  uncle  looked  long  after  him ,  with  a  countenance  in  in 
wonder  was  blended  with  curiosity ;  and  though  neither  env 
the  malignant  feelings  which  it  engenders,  entered  into  his  h( 
meditations,  there  was  yet  a  sense  of  wounded  or  diminished 
importance ,  which  mingled  with-  the  pleasure  excited  b; 
nephew's  favourable  commencement  of  service. 

He  shook  his  head  gravely,  opened  a  privy  cupboard,  tool 
a  large  hottrine  of  stout  old  wine,  shook  it  to  examine  how  lo^ 
contents  bad  ebbed,  filled  and  drank  a  hearty  cup;  then  too 
seat,  half  reclining,  on  the  great  oaken  settle,  and  having 
again  slowly  shaken  his  head ,  received  so  much  appiM^ent  be 
from  the  oscillation,  that,  like  the  lo^  called  a  mandarin,  be 
tiaued  the  motion  untW  be  dtop^tdLvciV^i  «.^\ws^^\^  V\««w'^ 
was  Brst  roused  by  the  signal  lo  dxtm^x. 

Wlien  QuentiQ  Dur^rwd  Vel\.>V^  xj,u«i\^\.^\>w«*^x^v« 
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Ittions,,  lie  followed  his  conductor,  Hester  Oliver,  who,  without 
crossing  any  of  the  principal  courts,  led  him  partly  through  private 
passages  exposed  to  the  open  air,  but  chiefly  through  a  maze  of 
stairs,  vaults,  and  galleries,  communicating  with  each  other  by 
secret  doors ,  and  at  unexpected  points ,  into  a  large  and  spacious 
latticed  gallery,  which,  from  its  breadth,  might  have  been  almost 
termed  a  hall ,  hung  with  tapestry  more  ancient  than  beautiful, 
and  with  a  very  few  of  the  hard ,  cold ,  ghastly-lookiog  pictures, 
belonging  to  the  first  dawn  of  the  arts,   which  preceded  their 
splendid  sunrise.    These  were  designed  to  represent  the  Paladins 
of  Charlemagne ,  who  made  such  a  distinguished  figure  in  the 
romantic  history  of  France;  and  as  the  gigantic  form  of  the  cele- 
brated Orlando  constituted  the  most  prominent  figure ,  the  apart- 
meot  acquired  from  him  the  title  of  Roland's  Hall ,  or  Roland's 
Gallery.* 

*' You  will  keep  watch  here,"  said  Oliver,  in  a  low  whisper,  as 
if  the  hard  delineations  of  monarchs  and  warriors  around  could 
liave  been  offended  at  the  elevation  of  his  voice,  or  as  if  he  had 
feared  to  awaken  the  echoes  that  lurked  among  the  groined-vaults 
and  Gothic  drop-work  on  the  ceiling  of  this  huge  and  dreary 
Apartment. 

**What  are  the  orders  and  signs  of  my  watch?"  answered 
Quentin ,  in  the  same  suppressed  tone. 

**Is  your  harquebuss  loaded?"  replied  Oliver,  without  answer- 
ing his  query. 

*'That,"  answered  Quentin,  *M's soon  done;"  and  proceeded 
to  charge  his  weapon,  and  to  light  the  slow-match,  (by  which 
when  necessary  it  was  discharged,)  at  the  embers  of  a  wood-fire, 
^hich  was  expiring  in  the  huge  hall-chimney  —  a  chimney  itself 
so  large,  that  it  might  have  been  called  a  Gothic  closet  or  chapel 
sppertaining  to  the  hall. 

When  this  was  performed ,  Oliver  told  him  that  he  was  igno- 
nnt  of  one  of  the  high  privileges  of  his  own  corps ,  which  only 
» 

•  Cbarlemagae,  I  suppose  j  on  account  of  Ws  uivsipwm^  t\%<5i>M  Vq 
^^ATOo^   and  oiber  heathens ,  was  accounted  a  sainl  Aut\i\%  \.\i<i  ^vtV 
^Lr%,fery!^e,  ^^  '"'^  "^^^'^  succe«sors ,  honouicA  Yi\s  sYix\tx^  VVCci 
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receiYed  orders  from  the  King  in  persoD,  or  the  High  ColisUMe> 
France,  in  lieu  of  their  own  officers.  *' You  are  placed  hml 
his  Majesty's  command,  young  man,"  added  OliYcr,  ''aiidf 
will  not  be  long  here  without  knowing  wherefore  you  are  soi 
moned.  Meantime  your  walk  extends  along  this  gallery.  Ti 
are  permitted  to  stand  still  while  you  list ,  but  on  no  account  to  i 
down ,  or  quit  your  weapon.  You  are  not  to  sing  aloud,  or  whisi 
upon  any  account;  but  you  may,  if  you  list,  mutter  some  of  t 
church's  prayers ,  or  what  else  you  list  that  has  no  offence  in  it, 
a  low  voice.    Farewell ,  and  keep  good  watch." 

**  Good  watch ! "  thought  the  youthful  soldier  as  his  guide  sb 
away  from  him  with  that  noiseless  gliding  step  which  was  pecul 
to  him,  and  vanished  through  a  side-door  behind  the  arras 
'^Grood  watch!  but  upon  whom,  and  against  whom?  —  forwb 
save  bats  or  rats,  are  there  here  to  contend  with,  unless  th( 
grim  old  representatives  of  humanity  should  start  into  life  for  I 
disturbance  of  my  guard?  Well,  it  is  my  duty ,  I  suppose,  ao< 
must  perform  it." 

With  the  vigorous  purpose  of  discharging  his  duty,  even  to  1 
very  rigour,  he  tried  to  while  away  the  time  with  some  of  I 
pious  hymns  which  he  had  learned  in  the  convent  in  which  heb 
found  shelter  after  the  death  of  his  father  —  allowing  in  his  o' 
mind,  that,  but  for  the  change  of  a  novice's  frock  for  the  ri 
military  dress  which  he  now  wore ,  his  soldierly  walk  in  the  ro; 
gallery  of  France  resembled  greatly  those  of  which  he  bad  tii 
excessively  in  the  cloistered  seclusion  of  Aberbrothick. 

Presently,  as  if  to  convince  himself  he  now  belonged  not  to  I 

cell  but  to  the  world ,  he  chanted  to  himself,  but  in  such  tone 

not  to  exceed  the  license  given  to  him,  some  of  the  ancient  ru 

ballads  which  the  old  family  harper  had  taught  him ,  of  the  def( 

of  the  Danes  at  Aberlemno  and  Forres,  the  murder  of  KingDiil 

at  Forfar,  and  other  pithy  sonnets  and  lays ,  which  appertained 

the  history  of  his  distant  native  country,  and  particularly  oft 

district  to  which  he  belonged.    TVA^  'vqx^  v^q.^  a  considenl 

space  of  time,  and  It  was  now  moi^  v\ivciv«^\tfsw^\»sk^ 

wbea  QueotiD  was  reminded  b^  Yi\s  a.^^^vsx^,  \Jfe»xS2wi.>U^^^ 

o/ Aberbrothick,    howe\et  sU\a  \i^  d^mwx^v^^i, >»&  ^>^ 
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ars  of  devotion ,  were  do  less  punctual  in  summoning 
I  of  refection ;  whereas  here ,  in  the  interior  of  a  royal 
r  a  morning  spent  in  exercise^  and  a  noon  exhausted 
man  seemed  to  consider  it  as  a  natural  consequence 
be  impatient  for  his  dinner. 

e ,  however ,  charms  in  sweet  sounds  which  can  lull 
the  natural  feelings  of  impatience,  by  which  Quentin 
ited.  At  the  opposite  extremities  of  the  long  hall  or 
;  two  large  doors,  ornamented  with  heavy  architraves, 
iniog  into  different  suites  of  apartments,  to  which  the 
;d  as  a  medium  of  mutual  communication.  As  the 
!Cted  his  solitary  walk  betwixt  these  two  entrances, 
i  the  boundary  of  his  duty,  he  was  startled  by  a  strain 
tiich  was  suddenly  waked  near  one  of  those  doors,  and 
ist  in  his  imagination,  was  a  combination  of  the  same 
;e  by  which  he  had  been  enchanted  on  the  preceding 
e  dreams  of  yesterday  morning ,  so  much  weakened 
ting  circumstances  which  he  had  since  undergone, 
acre  vivid  from  their  slumber,  and,  planted  on  the 
lis  ear  could' most  conveniently  drink  in  the  sounds, 
ained,  with  his  harquebuss  shouldered,  his  mouth  half 
ye,  and  soul  directed  to  the  spot,  rather  the  picture  of 
iQ  a  living  form ,  —  without  any  other  idea,  than  that 
if  possible ,  each  passing  sound  of  the  dulcet  melody, 
lightful  sounds  were  but  partially  heard  —  they  lan- 
gered,  ceased  entirely,  and  were  from  time  to  time 
r  uncertain  intervals.  But,  besides  that  music,  like 
ften  most  delightful,  or  at  least  most  interesting  to 
ion ,  when  its  charms  are  but  partially  displayed,  and 
ion  is  left  to  fill  up  what  is  from  distance  but  imper- 
d,  Quentin  had  matter  enough  to  fill  up  his  reverie 
tervals  of  fascination.  He  could  not  doubt,  from  the 
uncle's  comrades,  and  the  scene  which  had  passed  in 
-chamber  that  morning ,  thai  the  s^teTi^\i^V3tt»&^^- 
irs,  was  not,  as  he  had  profanely  sw^^c»^^n^^ 
oswomaa  of  a  base  Cabaretier ,  bul  VYk^  %wI^^^^v• 
ressed  Countess ,  for  whose  cause  VAw^s  wk^ ^Vvu- 
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ces  were  now  about  to  buckle  on  armour,  and  put  lai 
A  hundred  wild  dreams ,  such  as  romantic  and  adveutui 
readily  nourished  in  a  romantic  and  adventurous  ag 
from  his  eyes  the  bodily  presentment  of  the  actual  s 
substituted  their  own  bewildering  delusions ,  when  at 
rudely,  they  were  banished  by  a  rough  grasp  laid  upo 
pon ,  and  a  harsh  voice  which  exclaimed ,  close  to  his  c 
Pasqties-dieu,  Sir  Squire,  methinks  you  keep  sleepy  w^ 

The  voice  was  the  tuneless ,  yet  impressive  and  ironi 
Ifaitre  Pierre,  and  Quentin,  suddenly  recalled  to  him 
with  shame  and  fear,  that  he  had,  in  his  reverie,  permi 
himself — entering  probably  by  some  secret  door,  s 
along  by  the  wall ,  or  behind  the  tapestry  —  to  approa 
nearly,  as  almost  to  master  his  weapon. 

The  first  impulse  of  his  surprise  was  to  free  hisharqi 
violent  exertion ,  which  made  the  King  stagger  backwai 
hall.  His  next  apprehension  was,  that  in  obeying  t 
instinct,  as  it  may  be  termed,  which  prompts  a  bra 
resist  an  attempt  to  disarm  him ,  he  had  aggravated ,  by 
struggle  withtheKing,  the  displeasure  produced  by  the  i 
with  which  he  had  performed  his  duty  upon  guard ;  ai 
this  impression,  he  recovered  his  harquebuss  witbo 
knowing  what  he  did ,  and ,  having  again  shouldered 
motionless  before  the  Monarch ,  whom  he  had  reason  V 
he  had  mortally  offended. 

Louis ,  whose  tyrannical  disposition  was  less  founc 
tural  ferocity  or  cruelty  of  temper,  than  on  cold-bloo 
and  jealous  suspicion ,  had ,  nevertheless ,  a  share  of  t 
severity  which  would  have  made  him  a  despot  in  privs 
sation,  and  always  seemed  to  enjoy  the  pain  which  he  i: 
occasions  like  the  present.  But  he  did  not  push  his  tri 
and  contented  himself  with  saying. —  *'  Thy  service  of  th 
hath  already  overpaid  some  negligence  in  so  young  a 
ITasnhou  dioed?" 

Queotin ,  who  rather  \ooWed  v.o\i^  s«\A.  vq  ^^^xw^'s 
tbaa  greeted  with  such  a  comiB\visitu\.>  w^ar^^x^^^js 
aegatiye. 
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^  Poor  lad ,"  said  Louis ,  in  a  softer  tone  than  he  usually  spoke 
^^  hunger  hath  made  him  drowsy.  —  I  know  thine  appetite  is  a 
V'  he  continued;  *'and  I  will  save  thee  from  one  wild  beast 
lou  didst  me  from  another;  —  thou  hast  been  prudent  too  in 
matter ,  and  I  thank  thee  for  it.  —  Canst  thou  yet  hold  out  an 
r  without  food?" 

*Four-and-twenty,  Sire/*  replied  Durward,  ** or  I  were  no 
Scot." 

'I  would  not  for  another  kingdom  be  the  pasty  which  should 
)unter  thee  after  such  a  vigil,"  said  the  King;  *^but  the 
stioB  now  is ,  not  of  thy  dinner,  but  of  my  own.  I  admit  to 
table  this  day,  and  in  strict  privacy,  the  Cardinal  Balue  and 
Burgundian  —  this  Count  de  Cr^vecoeur,  and  something 
chance  —  the  devil  is  most  busy  when  foes  meet  on  terms  of 
e." 

B[e  stopped,  and  remained  silent,  with  a  dc^p  and  gloomy 
.  As  the  King  was  in  no  haste  to  proceed ,  Quentin  at  length 
ured  to  ask  what  his  duty  was  to  be  in  these  circumstances. 
"To  keep  watch  at  the  beauffet,  with  thy  loaded  weapon," 
Louis;  ''and  if  there  is  treason,  to  shoot  the  traitor  dead." 
'* Treason,  Sire!  and  in  this  guarded  castle!"  exclaimed 
ward. 

*You  think  it  impossible,"  said  the  King,  not  offended,  it 
Id  seem,  by  his  frankness ;  '*but  our  history  has  shown  that 
son  can  creep  into  an  auger-hole.  —  Treason  excluded  by 
'ds !     Oh ,  thou  silly  boy !  —  qtiis  custodial  ipsos  custodes  — 
shall  exclude  the  treason  of  those  very  warders?" 
''Their  Scottish  hon&r,"  answered  Durward ,  boldly. 
''True;  most  right  —  thou  pleasest  me,"   said  the  King, 
!rfully;  "the  Scottish  honour  was  ever  true,  and  I  trust  it 
irdingly.    But  treason ! "  —  Here  he  relapsed  into  his  former 
•my  mood ,  and  traversed  the  apartment  with  unequal  steps — 
le  sits  at  our  feasts ,  she  sparkles  in  our  bowls ,  she  wears  the 
*d  of  our  counsellors ,  the  smiles  of  our  couilVtis  ^  \^^  ^i^i.^ 
*  0/ oar  Jesters  —  abeve  all,  she  lies  bid  undw  \\i^  \m\x^ 
^a  recoaciled  eaemy.     Louis  of  OrleaiiS  VcxisX^^  ^«i^^^  ^^ 
^dr-^  be  was  murdered  in  the  Rue  Bat^eXXfc.    ^^^s^^  ^'^ 

'/r  Durward,  -  . 
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Burgandy  trusted  the  faction  of  Orleans  —  he  was  mnrdered  ot 
the  bridge  of  Montereau.  —  I  will  trust  no  one  —  no  one.  Hark 
ye;  I  will  keep  my  eye  on  that  insolent  Count;  ay,  and  on  the 
Churchman  too,  whom  I  hold  not  too  faithful.  When  I  say, 
Ecosse,  en  avant,  *  shoot  Cr^vecoeur  dead  on  the  spot." 

''It  is  my  duty,"  said  Quentin,  <*your  Majesty's  life  beiog 
endangered." 

"Certainly — I  mean  it  no  otherwise,"  said  the  King.— "What 
should  I  Ket  by  slaying  this  insolent  soldier?  —  Were  it  the  Con- 
stable Samt  Paul  indeed"  —  Here  he  paused ,  as  if  he  thought  he 
had  said  a  word  too  much,  but  resumed,  laughing,  *'There  'i 
our  brother-in-law,  James  of  Scotland  —  your  own  James, 
Quentin  —  poniarded  the  Douglas  when  on  a  hospitable  visit, 
within  his  own  royal  castle  of  Skirling." 

''Of  Stirling,"  said  Quentin,  "  and  so  please  your  Highness. 
—  It  was  a  deed  of  ^hich  came  little  good." 

"Stirling  call  you  the  castle?"  said  the  Ring,  overlooking  the 
latter  part  of  Quentin's  speech  —  "Well ,  let  it  be  Stirling  —  the 
name  is  nothing  to  the  purpose.  But  I  meditate  no  injury  to  these 
men — none — It  would  serve  me  nothing.  They  may  not  purpose 
equally  fair  by  me —  I  rely  on  thy  harquebuss. 

"I  shall  be  prompt  at  the  signal,"  said  Quentin ;  "but  yet—" 

"You  hesitate,"  said  the  King.  "Speak  out  —  I  give  thee 
full  leave.  From  such  as  thou  art,  hints  may  be  caught  that  are 
right  valuable." 

"I  would  only  presume  to  say,"  replied  Quentin ,  "that your 
Majesty  having  occasion  to  distrust  this  Burgundian,  I  marvel 
that  you  suffer  him  to  approach  so  near  your  person ,  and  that  in 
privacy." 

"Oh,  content  you,  Sir  Squire,"  said  the  King.  "There  jire 
some  dangers,  which,  when  they  are  braved,  disappear,  and 
which  yet ,  when  there  is  an  obvious  and  apparent  dread  of  them 
displayed ,  become  certain  and  inevitable.  When  I  walk  boldly 
vp  to  a  surly  mastiff,  and  caress  him  ^  it  i^  tAti  to  one  I  soothe  hioi 
to  good  temper;  if  I  sho^  feat  of  \i\m,  V^^«3»  wi\sa^»l\xwIi 
me.    I  win  be  thus  far  frank  ^\V\i\.Vv%^—\n.  t.^ixv^wa^^^kX* 
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t  this  man  returns  not  to  his  headlong  master  in  a  resentful 
Dour.  I  run  my  risk ,  therefore.  I  have  never  shunned  to  ex- 
e  my  life  for  the  weal  of  my  kingdom.  —  Follow  me." 
Louis  led  his  young  Life-guards-man ,  for  whom  he  seemed 
lave  taken  a  special  favour,  through  the  side-door  by  which  he 
1  himself  entered,  saying,  as  he  showed  it  him,  *^He  who 
did  thrive  at  Court  must  know  the  private  wickets  and  con- 
led  staircases  —  ay,  and  the  traps  and  pitfals  of  the  palace ,  as 
li  as  the  principal  entrances ,  foldiog-doors,  and  portals." 
After  several  turns  and  passages ,  the  Ring  entered  a  small 
ilted  room,  where  a  table  was  prepared  for  dinner  with  three 
rers.  The  whole  furniture  and  arrangements  of  the  room  were 
in  almost  to  meanness.  A  beauffet,  or  folding  and  movable 
pboard ,  held  a  few  pieces  of  gold  and  silver  plate,  and  was  the 
ly  article  in  the  chamber  which  had ,  in  the  slightest  degree, 
:  appearance  of  royalty.  Behind  this  cupboard ,  and  completely 
Iden  by  it ,  was  the  ppst  which  Louis  assigned  to  Quentin  Dur- 
rd ;  and  after  having  ascertained ,  by  going  to  different  parts  of 
s  room,  that  he  was  invisible  from  all  quarters,  he  gave  him 
i  last  charge  —  **  Remember  the  word ,  Ecosse ,  en  avant;  and 
soon  as  ever  I  utter  these  sounds ,  throw  down  the  screen  — 
are  not  for  cup  or  goblet,  and  be  sure  thou  take  good  aim  at 
'fevecoeur  —  If  thy  piece  fail ,  cling  to  him ,  and  use  thy  knife — 
liver  and  I  can  deal  with  the  Cardinal." 

Having  thus  spoken ,  he  whistled  aloud ,  and  summoned  into 
e  apartment  Oliver,  who  was  premier-valet  of  the  chamber  as 
ell  as  barber,  and  who,  in  fact,  performed  all  offices  imme- 
iately  connected  with  the  Ring's  person ,  and  who  now  appeared, 
Itended  by  two  old  men,  who  were  the  only  assistants  or  waiters 
tthe  royal  table.  So  soon  as  the  Ring  had  taken  his  place ,  the 
isiters  were  admitted;  and  Quentin,  though  himself  unseen, 
^  so  situated  as  to  remark  all  the  particulars  of  the  interview. 

The  Ring  welcomed  his  visiters  with  a  degree  of  cordiaUl"^^ 
rhich  Quentin  had  the  utmost  difficulty  to  reeoacW^  "vN^^  ^^ 
'ireetioDS  which  he  had  previously  received ,  and  lY\e  ^ut^^?»^  ^^"t 
fcA  he  stood  behind  the  beauffet  with  bis  deadX^  ^^^^ovxVsv 
laess.   Not  oaljr  did  Louis  appear  totally  free  «tom  ^v'^^'^«^'" 
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sion  of  any  kind,  bat  one  would  have  supposed  that  those  visita 
whom  he  had  done  the  high  honour  to  admit  to  bis  table ,  were  tk( 
very  persons  in  whom  he  could  most  unreservedly  confide,  lai 
mhom  he  was  most  willing  to  honour.  Nothing  could  be  men 
dignified,  and,  at  the  same  time,  more  courteous,  than  hi 
demeanour.  While  all  around  him ,  including  even  his  own  dreai 
was  far  beneath  the  splendour  which  the  petty  princes  of  the  kiof 
dom  displayed  in  their  festivities ,  his  own  language  and  maDoer 
were  those  of  a  mighty  Sovereign  in  his  most  condescending  mood 
Quentin  was  tempted  to  suppose,  either  that  the  whole  of  hi 
previous  conversation  with  Louis  had  been  a  dream ,  or  that  th 
dutiful  demeanour  of  the  Cardinal,  and  the  frank,  open,  an 
gallant  bearing  of  the  Bnrgundian  noble,  had  entirely  erased  Ih 
King's  suspicion. 

But  whilst  the  guests  ,*  in  obedience  to  the  King ,  were  in  tl 
act  of  placing  themselves  at  the  table,  his  Majesty  darted  oi 
keen  glance  on  them,  and  then  instanlly  directed  his  look 
Quentin's  post.   This  was  done  in  an  instant ;  but  the  glance  co 
veyed  so  much  doubt  and  hatred  towards  his  guests ,  such  a  p' 
emptory  injunction  on  Quentin  to  be  watchful  In  attendance,  t 
prompt  in  execution ,  that  no  room  was  left  for  doubting  that 
sentiments  ofLouls  continued  unaltered,  and  his  apprehens 
unabated.    He  was ,  therefore ,  more  than  ever  astonished  a 
deep  veil  under  which  that  Monarch  was  able  to  conceal 
movements  of  his  jealous  disposition. 

Appearing  to  have  entirely  forgotten  the  language  ' 
Cr^vecoeur  had  held  towards  him  in  the  face  of  his  Cour' 
King  conversed  with  him  of  old  times,    of  events  whic' 
occurred  during  his  own  eiiie  in  the  territories  of  Bur 
and  inquired  respecting  all  the  nobles  with  whom  he  ha 
then  familiar ,  as  if  that  period  had  indeed  been  the  hap 
his  life ,  and  as  if  he  retained  towards  all  who  had  conf 
to  soften  the  term  of  his  exile ,  the  kindest  and  most 
sentimeDts. 

"To  aa  ambassador  of  anoiYiet  n^Woxi;'  V^^tX^ 
Aawe^furowD  something  of  state  \nV,o  o>w  \^t^v^\^^^  ^ 


165 


friend,  who  often  shared  my  board  at  the  Castle  of  Genappes,* 
I  wished  to  show  myself,  as  I  love  best  to  live ,  old  Loafs  of 
Valois,  as  simpfe  ana  plain  as  any  of  bis  Parisian  badauds.  Bat 
I  dfrected  them  to  make  some  better  cheer  than  ordinary  for  yoa. 
Sir  Coant ,  for  I  know  yoar  Bargandian  proverb ,  *  Mieux  vault 
bon  repas  que  b'el  habit;  *  and  therefore  I  bid  them  have  some  care 
of  our  table.  For  oar  wine ,  you  know  well  it  is  the  subject  of  an 
old  emulation  betwixt  France  and  Burgundy,  which  we  will  pre- 
sently reconcile;  for  I  will  drink  to  you  in  Burgundy,  and  you. 
Sir  Count,  shall  pledge  me  in  Champagne.  —  Here,  Oliver,  let 
mhsvedicnp  of  Fin  iTAuxerre;"  and  he  hummed  gaily  a  song 
then  well  known  — 

**Auxerre  est  le  hoiuon  des  Rois,*^ 

*'Here,  Sir  Count,  I  drink  to  the  health  of  the  noble  Duke  of 
Burgundy,  our  kind  and  loving  cousin.  —  Oliver,  replenish  yon 
golden  cup  with  f^in  de  Rheims^  and  give  it  to  the  Count  on  your 
koee  —  he  represents  oar  loving  brother.  —  My  Lord  Cardinal, 
we  will  ourself  fill  your  cup." 

'*You  have  already.  Sire,  even  to  overflowing,"  said  the 
Cardinal ,  with  the  lowly  mieu  of  a  favourite  towards  an  indulgent 
master. 

**  Because  we  know  that  your  Eminence  can  carry  it  with  a 
steady  hand,"  said  Louis.  **But  which  side  do  you  espouse  in 
the  great  controversy  —  Sillery  or  Auxerre  —  France  or  Bur- 
gandy?" 

"I  will  stand  neutral,  Sire,"  said  the  Cardinal,  **and  re- 
plenish my  cup  with  Auvernat." 

*' A  neutral  has  a  perilous  part  to  sustain  **  said  the  King;  but 
Mhe  observed  the  Cardinal  colour  somewhat,  he  glided  from  the 
subject,  and  added ,  **But  you  prefer  the  Auvernat,  because  it  is 
so  noble  a  wine  it  endures  not  water.  —  Tou ,  Sir  Count ,  hesitate 
to  empty  your  cup.  I  trust  you  have  found  no  national  bitterness 
tt  the  bottom." 

"J  would,  Site,"  said  the  Count  de  Ct^^etOKUt,  ^^^'aX  ^ 


Jn^"'^"^  c'^  residence  in  Burgundv,   In  b\s  ^siVtiw'%  \\^<&>^^^^-« 
Z^irUienov?''^  ^""^^  ^^  '-o^is.    This  penoO.  o\  ^ia\^\^o\v^^ 
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national  quarrels  could  be  as  pleasantly  ended  as  the  rivalry  1h 
,  twixt  our  vineyards." 

**  With  time ,  Sir  Count  /'  answered  the  King ,  **  with  time,  • 
such  time  as  you  have  taken  to  your  draught  of  Champagne.  • 
And  now  that  it  is  finished,  favour  me  by  putting  the  goblet 
your  bosom ,  and  keeping  it  as  a  pledge  of  our  regard.  It  is  n 
to  every  one  that  we  would  part  with  it.  It  belonged  of  yore 
that  terror  of  France,  Henry  V.  of  England,  and  was  taken  wb 
Rouen  was  reduced,  and  those  islanders  expelled  from  Norman 
by  the  joint  arms  of  France  and  Burgundy.  It  cannot  be  bet 
bestowed  than  on  a  noble  and  valiant  Burgundian,  who  v 
knows  that  on  the  union  of  these  two  nations  depends  I 
continuance  of  the  freedom  of  the  continent  from  the  Eogli 
yoke. " 

The  Count  made  a  suitable  answer,  and  Louis  gave  uni 
strained  way  to  the  satirical  gaiety  of  disposition  which  sometin 
enlivened  the  darker  shades  of  his  character.  Leading ,  of  cour 
the  conversation,  his  remarks,  always  shrewd  and  caustic,  a 
often  actually  witty,  were  seldom  good-natured,  and  the  anecdo 
with  which  he  illustrated  them  were  often  more  humorous  tb 
delicate;  but  in  no  one  word,  syllable,  or  letter,  did  he  betr 
the  state  of  mind  of  one  who ,  apprehensive  of  assassination,  hi 
in  his  apartment  an  armed  soldier,  with  his  piece  loaded ,  in  ore 
to  prevent  or  anticipate  an  attack  on  his  person. 

The  Count  of  Cr^vecoeur  gave  frankly  into  the  King's  humoi 
while  the  smooth  churchman  laughed  at  every  jest,  and  enhanc 
every  ludicrous  idea ,  without  exhibiting  any  shame  at  expressio 
which  made  the  rustic  young  Scot  blush  even  in  his  place  of  co 
cealment.  *  In  about  an  hour  and  a  half  the  tables  were  draw 
and  the  King,  taking  courteous  leave  of  his  guests,  gave  t 
signal  that  it  was  his  desire  to  be  alone. 

So  soon  as  all,  even  Oliver,  had  retired,  he  called  QuenI 
from  his  place  of  concealment;  but  with  a  voice  so  faint,  that  ( 
foutb  could  scarce  beUeve  U  lob^Wit^^m^  ^^Viiv^ib.  had  so  laU 

•   The  nature  of  Louis  IllVs  coaxsii  \i\3i:«i^i\«  xavi^'i '^'**i!S^ 
those  who  have  perused  the  ^^Ceti\.'t!lo\iN«\\^%^^^^'i>^»^>    ^*®» 
grosser  than  most  similar  coUecUous  ol  Wie  ^^^- 
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aDimatioD  to  the  jest,  and  zest  to  the  tale.  As  he  ap- 
bed ,  he  saw  an  equal  change  in  his  countenance.  The  light 
lUmed  vivacity  had  left  the  King's  eyes ,  the  smile  had  de- 
his  face ,  and  he  exhibited  all  the  fatigue  of  a  celebrated 
,  when  he  has  finished  the  exhausting  representation  of  some 
rite  character,  in  which,  while  upon  the  stage ,  hehaddis- 
1  the  utmost  vivacity. 

Thy  watch  is  not  yet  over,"  said  he  to  Quentin  —  "refresh 
f  for  an  instant  —  yonder  table  affords  the  means  —  I  ^ill 
nstruct  thee  in  thy  farther  duty.  Meanwhile ,  it  is  ill  talking 
len  a  full  man  and  a  fasting." 

e  threw  himself  back  on  his  scat,  covered  his  brow  with  his 
and  was  silent. 

CHAPTER  XI. 

THB    HALL    OF    ROLAND. 

Painters  show  Cupid  blind  —  Hath  Hymen  eyes? 

Or  is  bis  sight  warp'd  by  those  spectacles^ 

Which  parents,  guardians,  and  advisers,  lend  him. 

That  he  may  look  through  them  on  lands  and  mansions, 

On  jewels,  gold,  and  all  such  rich  donations. 

And  see  their  value  ten  times  magnified  i  — 

M ethinks  't  will  brook  a  question. 

The  Miseries  of  Enforced  Marriage, 

)uis  theXIth  of  France,  though  the  sovereign  in  Europe 
was  fondest  and  most  jealous  of  power ,  desired  only  its  sub- 
al  enjoyment;  and  though  he  knew  well  enough,  and  at 
exacted  strictly ,  the  observances  due  to  his  rank ,  was  in 
al  singularly  careless  of  show. 

I  a  prince  of  sounder  moral  qualities ,  the  familiarity  with 
1  he  invited  subjects  to  his  board  —  nay,  occasionally  sat  at 
I  —  must  have  been  highly  popular;  and  even  such  as  he 
the  King's  homeliness  of  manners  atoned  for  many  of  his 
with  that  class  of  his  subjects  who  were  not  particularly 
ed  to  the  consequences  of  bis  suspicion  and  jealousy,    Thft 
Stat,  or  commoDS  ofFraace ,  who  rose  to  more  o^\3\wit^  wA 
foence  under  the  reign  of  this  sagacious  PrVnt^ ,  x^'S^^^V^i^ 
soa,  though  they  Joved  him  not;  and  \l  ^«&  t«!8X\w%  ^^ 
^port  that  he  ms  enal)Ied  to  make  his  ^atVi  ^oo^  ^%^V\i»^ 
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the  hatred  of  the  nobles ,  who  coDceived  that  he  dimtnished  tke 
honour  of  the  French  crown ,  and  obscured  their  own  splenM 
privileges,  by  that  very  neglect  of  form  which  gratified  the  citiieiB 
and  commons. 

With  patience',  which  most  other  princes  would  have  consi- 
dered as  degrading,  and  not  without  a  sense  of  amusement,  tin 
Monarch  of  France  waited  till  his  Life-guards-man  had  satisfied 
the  keenness  of  a  youthful  appetite.  It  maybe  supposed,  how- 
ever, thatQuentin  had  too  much  sense  and  prudence  to  put  the 
royal  patience  to  a  long  or  tedious  proof;  and  indeed  he  was  repeat- 
edly desirous  to  break  off  his  repast  ere  Louis  would  permit  him* 
**  I  see  it  in  thine  eye  /'  he  said ,  good-naturedly ,  '*  that  thy  coo- 
rage  is  not  half  abated.  Go  on  —  God  and  Saint  Dennis!  — 
charge  again.  I  tell  thee  that  meat  and  mass  **  (crossing  himselQ 
'*  never  hindered  the  work  of  a  good  Christian  man.  Take  a  cup 
of  wine ;  but  mind  thou  be  cautious  of  the  wine-pot  —  it  Is  the 
vice  of  thy  countrymen  as  well  as  of  the  English ,  who  lacking 
that  folly ,  are  the  choicest  soldiers  ever  wore  armour.  And  nov 
wash  speedily  —  forget  not  thy  bSnSdicitSy  and  follow  .me." 

Quentin  obeyed,  and,  conducted  by  a  different,  but  as  maze- 
like  an  approach  as  he  had  formerly  passed ,  he  followed  Louis 
into  the  Hall  of  Roland. 

''Take  notice,"  said  the  King,  imperatively,  *<thou  hast  never 
left  this  post  —  let  that  be  thine  answer  to  thy  kinsman  and 
comrades  —  and,  hark  thee,  to  bind  the  recollection  on  thf 
memory ,  I  give  thee  this  gold  chain  /'  (flinging  on  his  arm  one  of 
considerable  value.)    **If  I  go  not  brave  myself,  those  whom  I 
trust  have  ever  the  means  to  ruffle  it  with  the  best.    But,  when 
such  chains  as  these  bind  not  the  tongue  from  wagging  too 
freely,  my  gossip,  L'Hermite,  hath  an  amulet  for  the  throati 
which  never  fails  to  work  a  certain  cure.    And  now  attend.  -^ 
No  man,  save  Oliver  or  I  myself,  enters  here  this  evening;  bo' 
ladles  win  come  hither ,  perhaps  from  the  one  extremity  of  tiM 
Jball,  per/laps  from  the  other ,  pwViapso\iftlx^m^^^»  '\^^-"' 
answer  If  they  address  you,  bul,  Yie\w%  ^itv  ^aiv^^  ^wa  «i 
iaust  be  brM;  and  you  mustncUViw  e.d^tess\XiWfi^V^^««^ 
nor  engage  in  aoy  prolonged  dlscouts^.    ^^^^^  ^i^w^win  v^ 
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they  say.    Thine  ears,  as  well  as  thy  hands  are  mine  —  I  have 

boiig;ht  thee ,  body  and  soul.    Therefore,  if  thou  hearest  aUght  of 

their  conversation,   thou  must  retain  it  in  memory  until  it  is 

communicated  to  me,  and  then  'forget  it.    And,  now  I  think 

better  on  it,  it  will  be  best  that  thou  pass  for  a  Scottish  recruit, 

who  hath  come  straight  down  from  his  mountains ,  and  hath  not 

yetaecfuired  our  most  Christian  language.  —  Right.  —  So,  if  they 

speak  to  thee,  thou  wilt  noi  answer  —  this  will  free  you  from 

embarrassment,   and  lead  them  to  converse  without  regard  to 

your  presence.   You  understand  me.  —  Farewell.   Be  wary,  and 

thou  hast  a  friend." 

The  King  had  scarce  spoken  these  words  ere  he  disappeared 
behind  the  arras,  leaving  Quentin  to  meditate  on  what  he  had 
seen  and  heard.  The  youth  was  in  one  of  those  situations  from 
which  it  is  pleasanter  to  look  forward  than  to  look  back ;  for  the 
reflection  that  he  had  been  pldnted  like  a  marksman  in  a  thicket 
who  watches  for  a  stag,  to  take  the  life  of  the  noble  Count  of 
Crivecceur,  had  in  it  nothing  ennobling.  It  was  very  true,  that 
the  King's  measures  seemed  on  this  occasion  merely  cautionary 
and  defensive ;  but  how  did  the  youth  know  but  he  might  be  soon 
commanded  on  some  offensive  operation  of  the  same  kind?  This 
woQld  be  an  unpleasant  crisis ,  since  it  was  plain ,  from  the  cha- 
racter of  his  master,  that  there  would  be  destruction  in  refusing, 
while  his  honour  told  him  there  would  be  disgrace  in  complying. 
Be  turned  his  thoughts  from  this  subject  of  reflection ,  with  the 
.  sage  consolation  so  often  adopted  by  youth  when  prospective 
(dangers  intrude  themselves  on  their  mind,  that  it  was  time 
CDough  to  think  what  was  to  be  done  when  the  emergence  actually 
arrived ,  and  that  suflScient  for  the  day  was  the  evil  thereof. 

Quentin  made  use  of  this  sedative  reflection  the  more  easily, 
t^t  the  last  commands  of  the  Ring  had  given  him  something 
QDore  agreeable  to  think  of  than  his  own  condition.    The  Lady 
<>f  the  Lute  was  certainly  one  of  those  to  whom  his  attention  was 
toba  dedicated;  and  well  in  his  mind  did  he  ptom\^^  \ft  Osi^^  wjkRk 
/WW  of  the  King's  mandate ,  and  listen  ^xlh  dVW^^ii^^  V^  ^^^n 
^^  tbat  might  drop  from  her  lips,  thalh^i  tsA^VvVVavo^  \t  ^^ 
^  ofber  coDversation  equalled  tbat  of  bet  mMs\t.,    ^^^^  ^^^ 
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as  much  sincerity  did  he  swear  to  himself,  that  do  part  of 
discourse  should  be  reported  by  him  to  the  King,  which  mi 
affect  the  fair  speaker  otherwise  than  favourably. 

Meantime ,  there  was  no  fear  of  his  again  slumbering  on 
post.  Each  passing  breath  of  wind,  which,  finding  its' 
through  the  open  lattice,  waved  the  old  arras,  sounded  iiite 
approach  of  the  fair  object  of  his  eipectation.  He  felt,  in  sh 
all  that  mysterious  aniiety,  and  eagerness  of  expectation,  wl 
is  always  the  companion  of  love ,  and  sometimes  hath  a  coi 
derable  share  in  creating  it. 

At  length ,  a  door  actually  creaked  and  jingled ,  (for  the  d< 
even  of  palaces  did  not  in  the  fifteenth  century  turn  on  t 
hinges  so  noiseless  as  ours ;)  but,  alas !  it  was  not  at  that  en 
the  hall  from  which  the  lute  had  been  heard.  It  opened ,  h 
ever,  and  a  female  figure  entered ,  followed  by  two  others ,  wl 
she  directed  by  a  sign  to  remain  without,  while  she  herself  c 
forward  into  the  hall.  By  her  imperfect  and  unequal  gait,  w 
showed  to  peculiar  disadvantage  as  she  traversed  this  long  gall 
Quentin  at  once  recognized  the  Princess  Joan ,  and ,  with  the 
spect  which  became  his  situation ,  drew  himself  up  in  a  fitting 
tude  of  silent  vigilance ,  and  lowered  his  weapon  to  her  as 
passed.  She  acknowledged  the  courtesy  by  a  gracious  inclina 
of  her  head ,  and  he  had  an  opportunity  of  seeing  her  countenj 
more  distinctly  than  he  had  in  the  morning. 

There  was  little  in  the  features  of  this  ill-fated  Princess  to  a 
for  the  misfortune  of  her  shape  and  gait.    Her  face  was,  iod 
by  no  means  disagreeable  in  itself,  though  destitute  of  beauty ; 
there  was  a  meek  expression  of  suffering  patience  in  her  large 
eyes ,  which  were  commonly  fixed  upon  the  ground.    But  bes 
that  she  was  extremely  pallid  in  complexion ,  her  skin  had  the 
lowish  discoloured  tinge  which  accompanies  habitual  bad  he{ 
and  though  her  teeth  were  white  and  regular,  her  lips  were 
and  pale.   The  Princess  had  a  profusion  of  flaxen  hair ,  but  f 
so  Jigbt-coloured ,  as  to  be  almost  ol  ^b\w\s\iV.\v\^«\  Mvd  b 
woman,  who  doubtless  considered  lYk^XuvutV^vi^^^lV^xm 
tresses  as  a  beauty ,  had  not  greM\^  im^toN^d  m^w^x^  ^\k 
€^g  item  ia  curls  around  her  i^a\e  ^ioxuiUiiWi'i^ ,  v.^  ^>i 
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ed  in  expression  almost  corpse-like  and  unearthly.  To  make 
ters  still  worse ,  she  had  chosen  a  vest  or  cymar  of  a  pale  green 
,  which  gave  her ,  on  the  whole ,  a  ghastly  and  even  spectral 
earance. 

While  Quentin  followed  this  singular  apparition  with  eyes  in 
ch  curiosity  was  blended  with  compassion ,  for  every  look  and 
lion  of  the  Princess  seemed  to  call  for  the  latter  feeling,  two 
ies  entered  from  the  upper  end  of  the  apartment. 
One  of  these  was  the  young  person ,  who ,  upon  Louis's  sum- 
DS ,  had  served  him  with  fruit,  while  Quentin  made  his  memo- 
le  breakfast  at  the  Fleur-de-Lys.  Invested  now  with  all  the 
sterious  dignity  belonging  to  the  nymph  of  the  veil  and  lute,  and 
ved,  besides,  (at  least  in  Quentin's  estimation,)  to  be  the  high- 

0  heiress  of  a  rich  earldom ,  her  beauty  made  ten  times  the  im- 
ssion  upon  him  which  it  had  done  when  he  beheld  in  her  one 
omhe  deemed  the  daughter  of  a  paltry  innkeeper,  in  attendance 
)D  a  rich  and  humorous  old  burgher.  He  now  wondered  what 
cination  could  ever  have  concealed  from  him  her  real  character. 

1  her  dress  was  nearly  as  simple  as  before^  being  a  suit  of  deep 
urning,  without  any  ornaments.  Her  head-dress  was  but  a 
I  of  crape ,  which  was  entirely  thrown  back ,  so  as  to  leave  her 
e  uncovered;  and  it  was  only  Quentin's  knowledge  of  her  actual 
ik,  which  gave  in  his  estimation  new  elegance  to  her  beautiful 
pe,  a  dignity  to  her  step  which  had  before  remained  unnoticed, 
1  to  her  regular  features,  brilliant  complexion,  and  dazzling 
IS,  an  air  of  conscious  nobleness,  that  enhanced  their  beauty. 
Had  death  been  the  penalty,  Durward  must  needs  have  ren- 
ed  to  this  beauty  and  her  companion  the  same  homage  which  he 
1  just  paid  to  the  royalty  of  the  Princess.  They  received  it  as 
»se  who  were  accustomed  to  the  deference  of  inferiors,  and 
arned  it  with  courtesy;  but  he  thought  —  perhaps  it  was  but  a 
ithful  vision  —  that  the  young  lady  coloured  slightly ,  kept  her 
!son  the  ground,  and  seemed  embarrassed,  though  in  a  trifling 
Sree,  as  she  retarncd  his  miiitary  salulalioii.  T\As  mw*sX\iV(«A^^^\i 
0^ to  Aer  recollection  of  the  audacious  sliaw^w  \tk  ^^\sk«v^- 
%  turret  at  the  Fieur-de-Lys ;  but  did  VYiaX  d\s^^mv^^^»^ 
^  ^^Pj^^ure  ?  This  questioQ  he  had  uo  m^«.iiS.Vo  ^^\.^\is^vft«^' 
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The  companioQ  of  Ihe  youthful  Couuless ,  dressed  like  her 
simply,  and  in  deep  mourning,  was  at  the  age  when  women 
apt  to  cling  most  closely  to  that  reputation  for  beaiity  which  has 
years  been  diminishing.  She  had  still  remains  enough  to  s) 
what  the  power  of  her  charms  must  once  have  been ,  and ,  rem( 
bering  past  triumphs,  it  was  evident  from  her  manner  that  she 
not  relinquished  the  pretensions  to  future  conquests.  She  was 
and  graceful,  though  somewhat  haughty  in  her  deportment, 
returned  the  salute  of  Quentin  with  a  smile  of  gracious  condesc 
sion,  whispering,  the  next  instant,  something  into  her  con 
nion's  ear,  who  turned  towards  the  soldier,  as  if  to  comply 
somebintfrom  the  elder  lady,  but  answered,  nevertheless,  wit! 
raising  her  eyes.  Quentin  could  not  help  suspecting  that  the 
servation  called  on  the  young  lady  to  notice  his  own  good  m 
and  he  was  (I  do  not  know  why)  pleased  with  the  idea,  that 
party  referred  to  did  not  choose  to  look  at  him,  in  order  to  v( 
with  her  own  eyes  the  truth  of  the  observation.  Probablj 
thought  there  was  already  a  sort  of  mysterious  connexion  begini 
to  exist  between  them,  which  gave  importance  to  the  slightest  tr 

This  reflection  was  momentary ,  for  he  was  instantly  wrap 
up  in  attention  to  the  meeting  of  the  Princess  Joan  with  these  sti 
ger  ladies.  She  had  stood  still  upon  their  entrance ,,  in  ord( 
receive  them,  conscious,  perhaps^  that  motion  did  not  bec< 
her  well ;  and  as  she  was  somewhat  embarrassed  in  receiving 
repaying  their  compliments,  the  elder  stranger,  ignorant  of 
rank  of  the  party  whom  she  addressed ,  was  led  to  pay  her  sali 
tion  in  a  manner,  rather  as  if  she  conferred  than  received  an 
nour  through  the  interview. 

*'I  rejoice.  Madam,"  she  said,   with  a  smile,   which 
meant  to  express  condescension  at  once  and  encouragement 
we  are  at  length  permitted  the  society  of  such  a  respectable  pei 
of  our  own  sex  as  you  appear  to  be.    I  must  say,  that  my  n 
and  I  have  had  but  little  for  which  to  thank  the  hospitality  ofH 
JLoais  —  f^Bijt  niece,  never  p\utW  orj  s\^^\«i  — \^m'5.>w*- 
iotbe  looks  oi  this  young  lady,  s^m^^^VVi'^ ^^^  ^^"^  %\Vw^L>:\^\i»- 
ire  came  hither,  fair  Madam,  Yje\xa\^Yi^<i^^vsfe^\\vOi^^^ 
acre  prisoners ;  and  after  a  lYvouswx^  \wH\XaX\^^^  v^  ^ 
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cause  and  our  persons  under  the  protection  of  France,  the  Most 
Christian  King  has  afforded  us  at  first  but  a  base  inn  for  our  resi- 
dence ,  and  now  a  corner  of  this  moth-eaten  palace ,  out  of  which 
we  are  only  permitted  to  creep  towards  sunset ,  as  if  we  were  bats 
or  owls,  whose  appearance  in  the  sunshine  is  to  be  held  matter  of 
ill  omen." 

**I  am  sorry ,"  said  the  Princess^  faltering  with  the  awkward 
embarrassment  of  the  interview,  *'that  we  have  been  unable, 
hitherto ,  to  receive  you  according  to  your  deserts.  —  Your  niece, 
I  trust ,  is  better  satisfied  ?  " 

''Much  —  ^luch  better  than  I  can  express,"  answered  the 
youthful  Countess  —  **I  sought  but  safety,  and  I  have  foupd  soli- 
tude and  secrecy  besides.  The  seclusion  of  our  former  residence, 
and  the  still  greater  solitude  of  that  now  assigned  to  us ,  augment, 
in  my  eye ,  the  favour  which  the  King  vouchsafed  to  us  unfortu- 
nate fugitives." 

** Silence ,  my  silly  cousin ,"  said  the  elder  lady,  '*  and  let  us 
speak  according  to  our  conscience ,  since  at  last  we  are  alone  with 
OQe  of  our  own  sex  —  I  say  alone,  for  that  handsome  young  soldier 
is  a  mere  statue,  since  he  seems  not  to  have  the  use  of  his  limbs, 
and  I  am  given  to  understand  he  wants  that  of  his  tongue ,  at  least 
io  civilized  language — I  say,  since  no  one  but  this  lady  can  under- 
stand us,  I  must  own  there  is  nothing  I  have  regretted  equal  to 
taking  this  French  journey.  I  looked  for  a  splendid  reception, 
tournaments,  carousals,  pageants,  and  festivals;  and  instead 
of  which,  all  has  been  seclusion  and  obscurity !  and  the  best  so- 
ciety whom  the  King  introduced  to  us,  was  a  Bohemian  vagabond, 
hy  whose  agency  he  directed  us  to  correspond  with  our  friends  in 
Glanders.  —  Perhaps,"  said  the  lady,  '*itis  his  politic  intention 
to  mew  us  up  here  until  our  lives'  end,  that  he  may  seize  on  our 
^tes,  after  the  extinction  of  the  ancient  house  of  Croye.  The 
l^oke  of  Burgundy  was  not  so  cruel ;  he  offered  my  niece  a  hus- 
^tnd,  though  he  was  a  bad  one." 

'*I  should  have  thought  the  veil  preferab\e  lo  v^  ^n\Wm!^^\A;' 
*ffd  the  Princess y  wilh  difficulty  finding  oppotl\i\i\X^V^\\Afcx\^%'^ 

"Oite  woald  at  least  wish  to  have  the  cYio\cc,^«.^wa;'  x«^\vb^ 
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the  voluble  dame.  ^*It  is,  Heaveo  knows,  on  account  of 
niece  that  I  speak;  for  myself,  I  have  long  laid  aside  thoughl 
changing  m J  condition.  I  see  you  smile,  but,  bymyhalido 
it  is  true  —  yet  that  is  no  excuse  for  the  King,  whose  conduct, 
his  person,  hath  more  resemblance  to  that  of  old  Michaud, 
money-changer  of  Ghent,  than  to  the  successor  of  Charlemagi 

**Hold!"  said  the  Princess,  with  some  asperity  in  her  to 
"  remember  you  speak  of  my  father.'* 

**  Of  your  father ! "  replied  the  Burgundian  lady  in  surprise 

**0f  my  father,"  repeated  the  Princess,  with  dignity.  *'I 
Joan  of  France.  —  But  fear  not.  Madam,"  she  continued  in 
gentle  accent  which  was  natural  to  her,  "  you  designed  no  offei 
and  I  have  taken  none.  Command  my  influence  to  render  ; 
exile  and  that  of  this  interesting  young  person  more  supportal 
Alas !  it  is  but  little  I  have  in  my  power ;  but  it  is  willingly  offerc 

Deep  and  submissive  was  the  reverence  with  which  the  Co 
less  Hameline  de  Croye,  so  was  the  elder  lady  called,  received 
obliging  offer  of  the  Princess's  protection.  She  had  been  long 
inhabitant  of  Courts ,  was  mistress  of  the  manners  which  are  tt 
acquired ,  and  held  firmly  the  established  rule  of  courtiers  o 
ages,  who,  although  their  usual  private  conversation  turns  u 
the  vices  and  follies  of  their  patrons,  and  on  the  injuries  and 
gleet  which  they  themselves  have  sustained,  neversuffersuch  h 
to  drop  from  them  in  the  presence  of  the  Sovereign  or  those  of 
family.  The  lady  was,  therefore,  scandalized  to  the  last  de^ 
at  the  mistake  which  had  induced  her  to  speak  so  indecorousl 
presence  of  the  daughter  of  Louis.  She  would  have  exhausted  1 
self  in  expressing  regret  and  making  apologies,  had  she  notb 
put  to  silence  and  restored  to  equanimity  by  the  Princess,  i 
requested,  in  the  most  gentle  manner,  yet  which,  from  a  Daugl 
of  France,  had  the  weight  of  a  command,  that  no  more  mighi 
said  in  the  way  either  of  excuse  or  of  explanation. 

ThePrincess  Joan  then  took  her  own  chair  with  a  dignity  wfa 
became  bar,  and  compelled  the  two  sVt«LT\%<^x^  V^  %\t  ^  one  on  eit 
Jbaad,  to  which  the  younger  consenleA'^\V\i\vcA^^%^^^^^^^ 
faJ  drndcDce,  and  the  elder  wUVi  ati  ^kS^tVaXv^vi^^^^^' 
sad  defereoce,  which  was  intended  tot  suO^.  IXv^^^^^"*^^ 
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;h  a  low  tone ,  that  the  sentiDcI  could  oot  overhear  their 
and  only  remarked,  that  the  Princess  seemed  to  bestow 
er  regard  on  the  youoger  and  more  interesting  lady;  and 
onntess  Hameline ,  though  spealiing  a  great  deal  more, 
ess  of  the  Princess's  attention  by  her  full  flow  of  conver- 
[  compliment,  than  did  her  kinswoman  by  her  brief  and 
plies  to  what  was  addressed  to  her. 
)nYersation  of  the  ladies  had  not  lasted  a  quarter  of  an 
en  the  door  at  the  lower  end  of  the  hall  opeped,  and  a 
ed  shrouded  in  a  riding-cloak.  Mindful  of  the  King's 
,  and  determined  not  to  be  a  second  time  caught  slum- 
jentin  instantly  moved  towards  the  intruder,  and,  inter- 
tween  him  and  the  ladies ,  requested  him  to  retire  in- 

^hose  command?"  said  the  stranger,  in  a  toneofcon- 

i  surprise. 

hat  of  the  King,"  said  Quentin,  firmly,  ^*which  I  am 

e  to  enforce." 

igainst  Louis  of  Orleans ,"  said  the  Duke ,  dropping  bis 

oung  man  hesitated  a  moment;  but  how  enforce  his 
inst  the  first  Prince  of  the  blood ,  about  to  be  allied ,  as 
now  generally  went,  with  the  King's  own  family? 
Highness,"  he  said,  *Ms  too  great  that  your  pleasure 
withstood  by  me.  I  trust  your  Highness  will  bear  me 
at  I  have  done  the  duty  of  my  post,  so  far  as  your  will 

)  —  you  shall  have  no  blame ,  young  soldier , "  said  Or- 

1  passing  forward^  paid  his  compliments  to  the  Princess, 

ir  of  constraint  which  always  marked  his  courtesy  when 

;her. 

ad  been  dining,"  he  said,  *'withDunois,  and  under- 

here  was  society  in  Roland's  Gallery,  he  had  ventured 

doro  of  adding  one  to  the  number." 

our  which  mounted  into  the  pale  cheek  o^  vYk^uiA^^Va- 

md  which  for  the  moment  spread  someV\i\ti%cil\i^«»^-l 

^i-es,  evinced  that  this  addition  to  lYi^fiOt[i^w\l'«*^ 
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any  thing  but  indifferent  to  her.  She  hastened  to  pr 
Prince  to  the  two  ladies  of  Croye ,  who  received  him 
respect  due  to  his  eminent  ranl( ;  and  the  Princess ,  poi 
chair ,  requested  him  to  join  their  conversation  party. 

Tlie  Duke  declined  the  freedom  of  assuming  a  sea 
society;  but  taking  a  cushion  from  one  of  the  settles, 
at  the  feet  of  the  beautiful  young  Countess  of  Croye ,  and 
himself,  that,  without  appearing  to  neglect  the  Princess 
enabled  to  bestow  the  greater  share  of  his  attention  on  1 
neighbour. 

At  first,  it  seemed  as  if  this  arrangement  rather  pie 
offended  his  destined  bride.  She  encouraged  the  Dul 
gallantries  towards  the  fair  stranger ,  and  seemed  to  reg 
as  complimentary  to  herself.  But  the  Duke  of  Orleans 
accustomed  to  subject  his  mind  to  the  stern  yoke  of  1 
when  in  the  King's  presence,  had  enough  of  princely  i 
induce  him  to  follow  his  own  inclinations  whenever  that 
was  withdrawn ;  and  his  high  rank  giving  him  a  right  to 
the  ordinary  ceremonies ,  and  advance  at  once  to  familit 
praises  of  the  Countess  Is^belle's  beauty  became  so  energ 
flowed  with  such  unrestrained  freedom,  owing  perha] 
having  drunk  a  little  more  wine  than  usual  —  for  Dunoi 
enemy  to  the  worship  of  Bacchus  —  that  at  length  he 
almost  impassioned,  and  the  presence  of  the  Princess 
well-nigh  forgotten. 

The  tone  of  compliment  which  he  indulged  was  grat 

to  one  individual  in  the  circle;  for  the  Countess  Hamelin 

anticipated  the  dignity  of  an  alliance  with  the  first  Prin 

blood,  by  means  of  her  whose  birth,  beauty,  and  large  pos 

rendered  such  an  ambitious  consummation  by  no  mean 

sible,  even  in  the  eyes  of  a  less  sanguine  projector,  could 

of  Louis  XI.  have  been  left  out  of  the  calculation  of  chanc 

younger  Countess  listened  to  the  Duke's  gallantries  wit] 

and  embarrassment,  and  ever  and  anon  turned  an  ei 

look  towards  the  Princess ,  as  \i  xe(\]ixe?»v\xi%  \!kBt  va  ws? 

relief.    But  the  wounded  tcc\m%s ,  ^^fd^  v\i^  >:v$sC\\\w 

frsace,  refldered  ber  incapabU  o«  atv  ^«ox\.  v^  vsi^^ 
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sation  more  general;  and  at  length,  excepting  a  few  interjco 
tional  civilities  of  the  Lady  Hameline ,  it  was  maintained  almost 
exeluslYelj  by  the  Dake  himself,  though  at  the  expense  of  the 
joonger  Counter  of  Croye ,  whose  beauty  formed  the  theme  of 
bis  high-flown  eloquence. 

Nor  must  I  forget  that  there  was  a  third  person,  the  unregarded 
aeotinel,  who  saw  his  fair  visions  melt  away  like  wax  before  the 
sun,  as  the  Duke  persevered  in  the  warm  tenor  of  his  passionate 
discourse.  At  length  the  Countess  Isabelle  de  Croye  made  a 
^termined  effort  to  cut  short  what  was  becoming  intolerably 
disagreeable  to  her,  especially  from  the  pain  to  which  the  conduct 
of  the  Duke  was  apparently  subjecting  the  Princess. 

Addressing  the  latter,  she  said,  modestly,  but  with  some 
firmness,  that  the  first  boon  she  had  to  claim  from  her  promised 
protection  was,  **  that  her  Highness  would  undertake  to  convince 
the  Duke  of  Orleans,  that  the  ladies  of  Burgundy,  though  infe- 
rior in  wit  and  manners  to  those  of  France,  were  not  such  abso- 
lote  fools,  as  to  be  pleased  with  no  other  conversation  than  that 
of  extravagant  compliment. 

''I  grieve ,  Lady , "  said  the  Duke ,  preventing  the  Princess's 
answer,  **that  you  will  satirize,  in  the  same  sentence,  the  beauty 
of  the  dames  of  Burgundy,  and  the  sincerity  of  the  knights  of 
France.  If  we  are  hasty  and  extravagant  in  the  expression  of  our 
idmiration ,  it  is  because  we  love  as  we  fight,  without  letting  cold 
deliberation  come  into  our  bosoms ,  and  surrender  to  the  fair  with 
the  same  rapidity  with  which  ^e  defeat  the  valiant." 

'*The  beauty  of  our  countrywomen,"  said  the  young  Countess, 
with  more  of  reproof  than  she  had  yet  ventured  to  use  towards  the 
high-born  suitor,  ^Ms  as  unfit  to  claim  such  triumphs,  as  the 
valour  of  the  men  of  Burgundy  is  incapable  of  yielding  them." 
.  '*I  respect  your  patriotism,  Countess,"  said  the  Duke;  ''and 
the  last  branch  of  your  theme  shall  not  be  impugned  by  me,  till  a 
Borgandian  knight  shall  offer  to  sustain  it  with  lance  in  rest.    But 
lor  the  injustice  which  you  have  done  to  Ihe  cYv^tms  ^\v\Ocv  '\^>\x 
^produces,  I  appeal  from  yourself  lo  youtseU.  — \»^Q'W>Jftfc\^? 
A»«/</,  poiating  to  a  large  mirror,  the  %\S!i  ^\  \\i<6 N «^^>^^^^ 


as  jou  look,  ivhat  is  the  heart  than  can  resist  the  cha 
represented?" 

The  Princess ,  unable  to  sustain  any  longer  the  neg] 
lover,  here  sunk  backwards  on  her  chair,  with  a  sigh, 
once  recalled  the  Duke  from  the  land  of  romance ,  an< 
the  Lady  Hameline  to  ask  whether  her  Highness  found  h< 

**  A  sudden  pain  shot  through  my  forehead,"  said  the 
attempting  to  smile ;  '  *  but  I  shall  be  presently  better." 

Her  increasing  paleness  contradicted  her  words,  an< 
the  Lady  Hameline  to  call  for  assistance ,  as  the  Prii 
about  to  faint. 

The  Duke ,  biting  his  lip ,  and  cursing  the  folly  wh 
not  keep  guard  over  his  tongue ,  ran  to  summon  the  1 
attendants,  who  were  in  the  next  chamber;  and  when  l 
hastily,  with  the  usual  remedies ,  he  could  not  but,  as 
and  gentleman ,  give  his  assistance  to  support  and  to  rec 
His  voice,  rendered  almost  tender  by  pity  and  self-repro 
the  most  powerful  means  of  recalling  her  to  herself,  ar 
the  swoon  was  passing  away,  the  King  himself  entered  i 
ment. 

CHAPTER  XII. 

THB    POLITICIAN. 

This  is  a  lecturer  so  skill'd  in  policy, 
That  (no  disparagement  to  Satan's  cunning) 
He  well  might  read  a  lesson  to  the  devil, 
And  teach  the  old  seducer  new  temptations. 

Oldl 

As  Louis  entered  the  Gallery ,  he  bent  his  brows  in 
ner  we  have  formerly  described  as  peculiar  to  him ,  and  S( 
under  his  gathered  and  gloomy  eyebrows,  a  keen  lo* 
around ;  in  darting  which ,  as  Quentin  afterwards  decl 
«yes  seemed  to  turn  so  small ,  so  fierce ,  and  so  pierci: 
resemble  those  of  an  aroused  adder  looking  through  thi 
heatb  in  which  he  lies  coiled. 

Wbea ,  bj  this  momenlar^  ^n^  %\iw^^^«i^  ^^t^ra 
bad  recoDDoitred  the  cause  o!  lYiftbusvX^  'w\s:\0&.^i»s»\ 
OMit,  his  first  address  was  to  lYie  liuV.^  ol  OxX'i^^^* 
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'*Yoii  here,  my  fair  cousin?"  he  said;  —  and  turning  to 
Quentin ,  added  sternly ,  '^  Had  you  not  charge?" 

'*Foi^¥e  the  young  man,  Sire,"  said  the  Duke;  ''he  did  not 
neglect  his  duty ;  but  I  was  informed  that  the  Princess  was  in  this 
gallery." 

*' And  I  warrant  you  would  not  be  withstood  when  you  came 
hithertopay  your  court,"  said  the  King,  whose  detestable  hypo- 
crisy persisted  in  representing  the  Duke  as  participating  in  a 
passion  which  was  felt  only  on  the  side  of  his  unhappy  daughter ; 
"and  it  is  thus  you  debauch  the  sentinels  of  my  guard,  young 
miQ?  —  But  what  cannot  be  pardoned  to  a  gallant  who  only  lives 
paramoitrs!" 

The  Duke  of  Orleans  raised  his  head,  as  if  about  to  reply,  in 
some  manner  which  might  correct  the  opinion  conveyed  in  the 
King's  observation;'  but  the  instinctive  reverence,  not  to  say  fear, 
of  Louis,  in  which  he  had  been  bred  from  childhood ,  chained  up 
his  voice. 

"And  Joan  hath  been  ill?"  said  the  King;  *'but  do  not  be 
grieved ,  Louis ;  it  will  soon  pass  away ;  lend  her  your  arm  to  her 
apartment,  while  I  will  conduct  these  strange  ladies  to  theirs." 

The  order  was  given  in  a  tone  which  amounted  to  a  command, 
and  Orleans  accordingly  made  his  exit  with  the  Princess  at  one 
citremity  of  the  gallery,  while  the  King,  uogloving  his  right 
baod,  courteously  handed  the  Countess  Isabelle  and  her  kins- 
woman to  their  apartment,  which  opened  from  the  other.  He 
bowed  profoundly  as  they  entered ,  and  remained  standing  on  the 
threshold  for  a  minute  after  they  had  disappeared ;  then ,  with 
great  composure,  shut  the  door  by  which  they  had  retired,  and 
taming  the  huge  key,  took  it  from  the  lock  and  put  it  into  his 
girdle,  —  an  appendage  which  gave  him  still  more  perfectly  the 
*ir  of  some  old  miser ,  who  cannot  journey  in  comfort  unless  he 
hear  with  him  the  key  of  his  treasure  closet. 

With  slow  and  pensive  step,  and  eyep  fixed  on  the  ground, 
loiis  DOW  paced  towards  Quentin  Darwaid ,  ^Yko^  «i^^^>A\i%\^s» 
fianofibe  royal  displeasure  j  viewed  his  appto«LC\i  V\\^ti»^\N.^^ 

"TtouJusidoae  wrong ,"  said  the  King,  ta\&\x\%V\^  v^^bs.^^^ 
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filing  them  firmly  on  him  when  he  had  come  within  a  yard  of  I 
—  'Hhou  hast  done  foul  wrong,  and  deservest  to  die.  —  S] 
not  a  word  in  defence!  —  What  hadst  thou  to  do  withDuk( 
Princesses?  —  what  with  any  thing  but  my  order?" 

*'So  please  your  Majesty,"  said  the  young  soldier,  '*' 
could  I  do?" 

**What  couldst  thou  do  when  thy  post  was  forcibly  pass< 
answered  the  King  scornfully,  —  **What  is  the  use  of 
weapon  on  thy  shoulder?  Thou  shouldst  have  levelled  thyp 
and  if  the  presumptuous  rebel  did  not  retire  on  the  instant 
should  have  died  within  this  very  hall!  Go  —  i)ass  into  t 
farther  apartments.  In  the  first  thou  wilt  find  a  large  stain 
which  leads  to  the  inner  Bailley ;  there  thou  wilt  find  Oliver  I 
Send  him  to  me  —  do  thou  begone  to  thy  quarters.  —  As 
dost  value  thy  life ,  be  not  so  loose  of  thy  tongue  as  thou  hast  I 
this  day  slack  of  thy  hand." 

Well  pleased  to  escape  so  easily,  yet  with  a  soul  which rev( 
at  the  cold-blooded  cruelty  which  the  King  seemed  to  req 
from  him  in  the  execution  of  his  duty ,  Durward  took  the 
indicated ,  hastened  down  stairs ,  and  communicated  the  i 
pleasure  to  Oliver,  who  was  waiting  in  the  court  beneath, 
wily  tonsor  bowed,  sighed,  and  smiled,  as,  with  a  voice 
softer  than  ordinary,  he  wished  the  youth  a  good  evening; 
they  parted ,  Quentin  to  his  quarters ,  and  Oliver  to  attend 
King. 

In  this  place ,  the  Memoirs  which  we  have  chiefly  follow( 

compiling  this  true  history,  were  unhappily  defective;  for,  foai 

chiefly  on  information  supplied  by  Quentin ,  they  do  not  co 

the  purport  of  the  dialogue  which,  in  his  absence,  took  i 

between  the  King  and  his  secret  counsellor.    Fortunately, 

Library  of  Hautlieu  contains  a  manuscript  copy  of  the  Chrw 

Scandaleuse  of  Jean  de  Troyes ,  much  more  full  than  that  i 

has  been  printed ;  to  which  are  added  several  curious  memora 

wbicb  we  iocliae  to  think  muslViOiN^  V»^^\i  ^ua^adown  by  0 

Jbimself  after  the  death  oi  Vi\s  m^sVw,  Mi^  Xi'sXsA^Xi&^ji 

happiness  io  be  rewarded  ^VlVi  vYi^  WW^x  ^V\Ott.\i^\«^ 

merited.     From  this  we  ba^e  Yjee\i  ^^^^^^  ^^  «v\x^\.  v 
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iccount  of  the  obscure  favourite's  coDversation  wfth  Louis  upon 
the  present  occasion ,  which  throws  a  light  upon  the  policy  of  that 
Prince ,  which  we  might  otherwise  have  sought  for  in  vain. 

When  the  favourite  attendant  entered  the  Gallery  of  Roland, 
he  found  the  King  pensively  seated  upon  the  chair  which  his 
daughter  had  left  some  minutes  before.    Well  acquainted  with 
his  temper,   he  glided  on  with  his  noiseless  step  until  he  had 
just  crossed  the  line  of  the  King's  sight,  so  as  to  make  him  aware 
of  his  presence,  then  shrank  modestly  backward  and  out  of  sight, 
until   he  should  be  summoned  to  speak  or  to  listen.     The 
Monarch's  first  address  was  an  unpleasant  one :  —  **So,  Oliver, 
your  fine  schemes  are  melting  like  snow  before  the  south  wind ! 
—  I  pray  to  our  Lady  of  Embrun  that  they  resemble  not  the  ice- 
heaps  of  which  the  Switzer  churls  tell  such  stories ,  and  come 
rashiog  down  upon  our  heads." 

**I  have  heard  with  concern  that  all  is  not  well,  Sire," 
answered  Oliver. 

**Not  well ! "  exclaimed  the  King,  rising  and  hastily  marching 
Dp  and  down  the  gallery,  —  **A11  is  ill ,  man  —  and  as  ill  nearly  as 
possible ;  —  so  much  for  thy  fond  romantic  advice ,  that  I ,  of  all 
men,  should  become  a  protector  of  distressed  damsels!  I  tell 
thee  Burgundy  is  arming,  and  on  the  eve  of  closing  an  alliance 
with  England.  And  Edward,  who  hath  his  hands  idle  at  home, 
will  pour  his  thousands  upon  us  through  that  unhappy  gate  of 
Calais.  Singly,  I  might  cajole  or  defy  them ;  but  united ,  united 
-*  and  with  the  discontent  and  treachery  ^f  that  villain  Saint  Paul ! 
—All  thy  fault,  Oliver,  who  counselled  me  to  receive  the  women, 
tad  to  use  the  services  of  that  damned  Bohemian  to  carry  messages 
to  their  vassals." 

"My  Lord,"   said  Oliver,    ''you  know  my  reasons.     The 
Conntess's  domains  lie  between  the  frontiers  of  Burgundy  and 
Glanders  —  her  castle  is  almost  impregnable  —  her  rights  over 
n^ghbouring  estates  are  such  as,  if  well  supported,  c^ivci^vWx. 
give  macb  snno/snce  to  BurguDdy,  were  the  \ad^  l:)\xX  "W^^^^^  V^ 
ftte  who  should  be  fn'eadly  to  France.' 


» 


hrsli"''  f  ^' f^Ptiog  btjt ,"  said  the  K.ln«;  "wiA  wvAA.^* 
'» conceded berbeiog  here,  we  might  \«i\e  «Taa%«^  ^^^"^  ^ 
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marriage  for  this  rich  heiress,  as  vould  have  highly  proib 
France.  —  But  that  cursed  Bohemian ,  how  couldst  thou  recon 
meod  such  a  heathen  hound  for  a  commission  which  nqmn 
trust?" 

**P]ease  you,"  said  Oliver,  **to  remember,  it  was  yoi 
Grace's  self  who  trusted  him  too  far  —  much  farther  than  I  r 
commended.  He  would  have  borne  a  letter  trustily  enough  to  tl 
Countess's  kinsman ,  telling  him  to  hold  out  her  castle,  and  pr 
mising  speedy  relief;  but  your  Highness  must  needs  put  hispr 
phetic  powers  to  the  test;  and  thus  he  became  possessed  of  seen 
which  were  worth  betraying  to  Duke  Charles." 

'*I  am  ashamed,  I  am  ashamed,"  said  Louis.  "And  y( 
Oliver,  they  say  that  these  heathen  people  are  descended  fromtl 
sage  Chaldeans,  who  did  read  the  mysteries  of  the  stars  intl 
plains  of  Shinar." 

Well  aware  that  his  master,  with  all  hi?  acuteness  and  sag 
city,  was  but  the  more  prone  to  be  deceived  by  soothsayers ,  astr 
logers ,  diviners ,  and  all  that  race  of  pretenders  to  occult  scienc 
and  that  he  even  conceived  himself  to  have  some  skill  in  these  an 
Oliver  dared  to  press  this  point  no  farther;  and  only  observed tli 
the  Bohemian  had  been  a  bad  prophet  on  his  own  account,, el 
he  would  have  avoided  returning  to  Tours,  and  saved  hinis( 
from  the  gallows  he  had  merited. 

^*It  often  happens  that  those  who  are  gifted  with  prophel 
knowledge,"  answered  Louis ,  with  much  gravity,  "have  not t 
power  of  foreseeing  those  events  in  which  they  themselves  are  pc 
sonally  interested." 

**  Under  your  Majesty's  favour,"  replied  the  confident,  "tl 
seems  as  if  a  man  could  not  see  his  own  hand  by  means  of  t 
candle  which  he  holds  ^  and  which  shows  him  every  other  objc 
in  the  apartment." 

"He  cannot  see  his  own  features  by  the  light  which  shows ^ 

faces  of  others  f"  replied  Louis;  "and  that  is  the  more  faHhl 

illustration  of  the  case.— Bui  lYi\s\%tw^\%^VitJx^v«^«sfc^'^ 

seot.  The  Bohemian  halb  ba^\\\s  t^^w^ ,  wi^ V^iw^^Xi^'^ 

Sut  fliese  ladies— ISol  oii\^  does^>w%>wi^^>\«^^v«^^ 

for harboatlDs them,  but  tYiWVtes^vx^^Vs^vV^Mv.^\xixw« 
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y  projects  in  my  own  family.  If  y  simple  cousin  of  Orleans  hath 
irely  seen  tl\is  damsel,  and  I  venture  to  prophesy  that  the  sight  of 
it  is  like  to  make  him  less  pliable  in  the  matter  of  his  alliance 
ith  Joan." 

'*Your  Majesty/'  answered  the  counsellor,  *<may  send  the 
dies  of  Croye  back  to  Burgundy,  and  so  make  your  peace  with 
te  Duke.  Many  might  murmur  at  this  as  dishonourable ;  but  if 
ecessity  demands  the  sacrifice  —  " 

**  If  profit  demanded  the  sacrifice ,  Oliver,  the  sacrifice  should 
e  made  without  hesitation  ,*'  answered  the  King.  *'  I  am  an  old 
iperienced  salmon,  and  use  not  to  gulp  the  angler's  hook  because 
is  busked  up  with  a  feather  called  honour.  But  what  is  worse 
lan  a  lack  of  honour,  there  were,  in  returning  those  ladies  to 
urgundy,  a  forfeiture  of  those  views  of  advantage  which  moved 
8  to  give  them  an  asylum.  It  were  heart-breaking  to  renounce  the 
pportunity  of  planting  a  friend  to  ourselves ,  and  an  enemy  to 
•orgundy ,  in  the  very  centre  of  his  dominions,  and  so  near  to  the 
iscontented  cities  of  Flanders.  Oliver,  I  cannot  relinquish  the 
dTantages  which  our  scheme  of  marrying  the  maiden  to  a  friend 
four  own  bouse  seems  to  hold  out  to  us." 

**Your  Majesty,''  said  Oliver,  after  a  moment's  thought,  **might 
onfer  her  hand  on  some  right  trusty  friend,  who  would  take  all 
ilame  on  himself,  and  serve  your  Majesty  secretly,  while  in  public 
ou  might  disown  him." 

'*  And  where  am  I  to  find  such  a  friend?"  said  Louis.  "  Were 
to  bestow  her  upon  any  one  of  our  mutinous  and  ill-ruled  nobles, 
voald  it  not  be  rendering  him  independent?  and  hath  it  not  been 
ay  policy  for  years  to  prevent  them  from  becoming  so?  —  Dunois 
odeed  —  him,  and  him  only,  I  might  perchance  trust.  —  He 
voQld  fight  for  the  crown  of  France,  whatever  were  his  condition. 
hi  honours  and  wealth  change  men's  natures  —  Even  Dunois  I 
»ill  not  trust." 

"Your  Majesty  may  find  others,"  said  Oliver,  \ii Vi\%  ^m^^'^^^x. 
ittaow,  Md/a  s  tone  more  ios/nuating  than  Ih&l  ^YAcViYk^xjkSvSkaJ^^ 
V^jred/a  coaversiog  with  (he  King,  wbo  permlUedi \vvm t.^Tir- 
wle  freedom;  ^'mea  dependeDt  entirely  on  yo\tt  o\i\i««^^«^ 
9fwr,wd  who  could  ao  morA  Aviat  «ui.<^»t^  ti^itr  touxA»B»stfi^ 


no  more  exist  without  yout  t;oiiwA»a»»»» 
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than  without  sun  or  air  —  men  rather  of  head  than  of 
men  who  —  " 

'*Men  who  resemble  thyself,  ha!"  said  King  Louis. 
Oliver,  by  my  faith  that  arrow  was  too  rashly  shot !  —  W 
cause  I  indulge  thee  with  my  confideoce ,  and  let  thee ,  i 
poll  my  lieges  a  little  now  and  then ,  dost  thou  think  it  m 
fit  to  be  the  husband  of  that  beautiful  vision ,  and  a  Co 
highest  class  to  the  boot?  — thee —  thee,  I  say,  lowb 
lower-bred,  whose  wisdom  is  at  best  a  sort  of  cunning,  a 
courage  is  more  than  doubtful?" 

'*  Tour  Majesty  imputes  to  me  a  presumption  of  whict 
guilty,  in  supposing  me  to  aspire  so  highly ,"  said  Olive 

*'I  am  glad  to  hear  it,  man ,"  replied  the  King ;  *<  an 
hold  your  judgment  the  healthier  that  you  disown  such 
But  methinks  thy  speech  sounded  strangely  in  that  key. 
to  return.  —  I  dare  not  wed  this  beauty  to  one  of  my  si 
I  dare  not  return  her  to  Burgundy  —  I  dare  not  transi 
England,  or  to  Germany^  where  she  is  likely  to  become  tb 
sdme  one  more  apt  to  unite  with  Burgundy  than  with  Fra 
who  would  be  more  ready  to  discourage  the  honest  malec< 
Ghent  and  Liege ,  than  to  yield  them  that  wholesome  con 
which  might  always  find  Charles  the  Hardy  enoug;h  to  ei 
valour  on,  without  stirring  from  his  own  domains — and 
in  so  ripe  a  humour  for  insurrection,  the  men  of  Liege  in 
that  they  alone,  well  heated  and  supported,  would  fin< 
cousin  work  for  more  than  a  twelvemonth ;  — and  backed 
like  Count  ofCroye,  —  Oh,  Oliver!  the  plan  is  too  hop 
resigned  without  a  struggle.  —  Cannot  thy  fertile  bra 
some  scheme?'' 

Oliver  paused  for  a  long  time — then  at  last  replied , 
a  bridal  could  be  accomplished  betwixt  Isabelle  of  Ci 
young  Adolphus ,  the  Duke  of  Gueldres  ?  " 

**  What ! "  said  the  King,  in  astonishment ;  **  sacrifici 

sbe,  too ,  80  Joveljr  a  creature ,  lo  iVi^  InxV^u^  ^\^\.Oa.^VkS 

Impri^oaed,  and  has  often  threaleiied  lo  mMt^^'c  ^  V\%< 

—  iVi?,  Oij>e|>  no  —  that  were  loo  \muUw^>aM  w^'^ 

Mid  me,  who  look  so  steadfast^  to  out  e\c€V\<i^>.« 
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welfare  of  France  >  and  respect  so  little  the  means  by  which  it 
tained.  Besides ,  he  lies  distant  from  us ,  and  is  detested  by 
people  of  Ghent  and  Liege.  —  No ,  no  —  I  wiil  none  of  Adol- 
s  of  Gueldres  —  thinli  on  some  one  else." 
**  My  invention  is  exhausted,  Sire,"  said  the  counsellor ;  "I 
remember  no  one  who,  as  husband  to  the  Countess  of  Croye, 
lid  be  iikely  to  answer  your  Majesty's  views.  He  must  unite 
h  various  qualities  —  a  friend  to  your  Majesty  —  an  enemy  to 
gundy  —  of  policy  enough  to  conciliate  the  Gauntois  and  Lie- 
is,  and  of  valour  sufficient  to  defend  his  little  dominions  against 

power  of  Duke  Charles  —  Of  noble  birth  besides  —  that  your 
;hness  insists  upon ;  and  of  excellent  and  most  virtuous  cha- 
ter,  to  the  boot  of  all." 

**Nay,  Oliver ,"  said  the  King ,  ^*  I  leaned  notso  much  —  that 

so  very  much,  on  character;  but  methinks  Isabelle's  bride- 
cm  should  be  something  less  publicly  and  generally  abhorred 
ID  Adolphus  of  Gueldres.  —  For  example,  since  I  myself  must 
^gest  some  one ,  —  why  not  William  de  la  Marck  ?" 

**0n  my  halidome,  Sire,"  said  Oliver,  *^I  cannot  complain  of 
ir  demanding  too  high  a  standard  of  moral  excellence  in  the 
ppy  man,  if  the  Wild  Boar  of  Ardennes  can  serve  your  turn. 

la  Marck !  —  why,  he  is  the  most  notorious  robber  and  mur- 
rer  on  all  the  frontiers  —  excommunicated  by  the  Pope  for  a 
)asand  crimes." 

'*  We  will  have  him  released  from  the  sentence,  friend  Oliver, 
Holy  Church  is  merciful." 

*'  Almost  an  outlaw ,"  continued  Oliver ,  **  and  under  the  ban 
the  Empire ,  by  an  ordinance  of  the  Chamber  at  Ratisbon." 

"  We  will  have  the  ban  taken  off,  friend  Oliver,"  continued  the 
Dg,  in  the  same  tone ;  ^*  the  Imperial  Chamber  will  hear  reason." 

*'And  admitting  him  to  be  of  noble  birth,''  said  Oliver,  ''he 
th  the  manners,  the  face,  and  the  outward  form,  as  well  as  the 
art ,  of  a  Flemish  butcher  —  she  will  never  accei^t  of  hvni«" 

*^HJs  mode  of  wooing,  if  I  mistake  \i\m  ixol n**  si:v^\AW»&^ 
fU reader  it  difScult  for  her  to  make  a  c\io\ce.*' 
I  was  far  wrong  iodeed,  when  I  taxed  No\it^lU\e?,Vi  ^V(Jji\i'6\»% 
trupuiousr  3aid  the  counsellor,    ^^Oum^Wl^,  xVfi^tVav^^ 
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of  Adolphus  ire  but  virtues  to  those  of  De  la  Marck !  —  Aad  i 
how  is  he  to  meet  with  his  bride?  —  Your  Majesty  koows  be( 
Dot  stir  far  from  his  own  Forest  of  Ardennes.*' 

''That  must  be  cared  for,"  said  the  King;  **and,  in  the 
place,  the  two  ladies  must  be  acquainted  privately  that  they i 
be  DO  longer  maintained  at  this  Court,  except  at  the  expense < 
war  between  France  and  Burgundy,  and  that,  unwilling  to  delinrj 
them  up  to  my  fair  cousin  of  Burgundy,  I  am  desirous  they  dii 
secretly  depart  from  my  dominions." 

''They  will  demand  to  be  conveyed  to  England,"  said  OUvirj 
"and  we  shall  have  her  return  to  Flanders  with  an  island  lord, 
having  a  round  fair  face,  long  brown  hair,  and  three  thousiai' 
archers  at  his  back.*' 

"  No  —  no ,"  replied  the  King ;  "  we  dare  not  (you  understaiil 
me)  so  far  offend  our  fair  cousin  of  Burgundy  as  to  let  her  pass  to 
England — It  would  bring  his  displeasure  as  certainly  as  our  miiA- 
taining  her  here.  No ,  no  —  to  the  safety  of  the  Church  alone  we 
will  venture  to  commit  her;  and  the  utmost  we  can  do  is  to  connive 
at  the  Ladies  Hameline  andlsabelle  deCroye  departing  in  disguise,, 
and  with  a  small  retinue ,  to  take  refuge  with  the  Bishop  of  Liege, 
who  will  place  the  fair  Isabelle  for  the  time  under  the  safeguard <tf 
a  convent." 

"And  if  that  convent  protect  her  from  William  de  la  Marck, 
when  he  knows  of  your  Majesty's  favourable  intentions ,  I  have 
mistaken  the  man." 

"Why,  yes,"  answered  the  King,  "thanks  to  our  secret  supplies 
of  money ,  De  la  Marck  hath  together  a  handsome  handful  of  as 
unscrupulous  soldiery  as  ever  were  outlawed ;  with  which  he  con- 
trives to  maintain  himself  among  the  woods,  in  such  a  condition  as 
makes  him  formidable  both  to  the  Duke  of  Burgundy  and  the 
Bishop  of  Liege.    He  lacks  nothing  but  some  territory  which  he 
may  call  his  own ;  and  this  being  so  fair  an  opportunity  to  establish 
himself  by  marriage ,  I  think  that,  Pasques-dieu!  he  will  find 
means  to  win  and  wed,  without  mote  lYk^n  ^LYkVox  ^\i  q>mt^«:«\«  'Chft 
JDuke  of  Burgundy  will  then  ha\e  sueYi  «L\Yi^iTtv\tvV\si*N^^^  ^^-\ 
Jsaeet  of  oar  time  will  easily  cut  outltomYA^^^*^-  .if^iS^^ 
Aitieaaes,  whom  he  has  already  ouiU^eA,  %u^xi^V3w.^t^^^ 
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i«s8ession  of  that  fair  lady's  lands,  castles,  and  seigniory,  with  the 
HseoDteoted  Liegeois  to  hoot,  who,  hy  my  faith,  will  not  be  in 
hat  case  unwilling  to  ehoose  him  for  their  captain  and  leader  — 
et  Charles  then  think  of  wars  with  France  when  he  will ,  or  rather 
et  him  bless  his  stars  if  she  war  not  with  him.  —  How  dost  thou 
like  the  scheme ,  Oliver,  ha?" 

**Rarely,"  said  Oliyer,  *'  save  and  except  the  doom  which  con- 
fers that  lady  on  the  Wild  Boar  of  Ardennes.  —  By  my  halidome, 
saving  in  a  little  outward  show  of  gallantry,  Tristan,  the  Provost- 
Marshal,  were  the  more  proper  bridegroom  of  the  two." 

*'AnoD  thou  didst  propose  Master  Oliver  the  barber,"  said 
Louis;  '*but  friend  Oliver  and  gossip  Tristan^  though  excellent 
men  in  the  way  of  counsel  and  execution,  are  not  the  stuff  that  men 
make  Counts  of.  Know  you  not  that  the  burghers  of  Flanders  value 
birth  in  other  men ,  precisely  because  they  have  it  not  themselves? 
—A  plebeian  mob  ever  desire  an  aristocratic  leader.  Yonder  Eed, 
or  Cade,  or — how  called  they  him? — in  England,  was  fain  to  lure 
his  rascal  rout  after  him ,  by  pretending  to  the  blood  of  the  Morti- 
mers. William  de  la  Marck  comes  of  the  blood  of  the  princes  of 
Sedan,  as  noble  as  mine  own.  —  And  now  to  business.  I  must  de- 
teraiine  the  ladies  ofCroye  to  a  speedy  and  secret  flight,  under  sure 
guidance.  This  will  be  easily  done — we  have  but  to  hint  the  alter- 
natiTe  of  surrendering  them  to  Burgundy.  Thou  must  find  means 
to  let  William  de  la  Marck  know  of  their  motions,  and  let  him 
choose  his  own  time  and  place  to  push  his  suit.  I  know  a  fit 
person  to  travel  with  them." 

"May  I  ask  to  whom  your  Majesty  commits  such  an  important 
charge?"  asked  the  tonsor. 

*'To  a  foreigner,  be  sure,"  replied  the  King;  <*one  who  has 
oeither  kin  nor  interest  in  France,  to  interfere  with  the  execution  of 
my  pleasure;  and  who  knows  too  little  of  the  country,  and  its  fac- 
tions, to  suspect  more  of  my  purpose  than  I  choose  to  tell  him  — 
in  a  word ,  I  design  to  employ  the  young  Scot  who  sent  you  hither 
bat  now." 

OliYer  paused  in  a  maDaer  which  seemed  to\m^V{  «L4QX)!b\.^l>^^ 
pndeoee  cf  the  choice,  and  (heo  added ,  **\0UTilla\wX'^\3A&^^ 
wed  eoa£dence  la  that  straager  boy  earlier  than  \s  ^omx  ^^tN^ 
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**I  have  my  retsons/'  answered  the  King.  —  ^^'. 
(and  he  crossed  himself)  **my  devotion  for  the  bless 
I  had  been  saying  my  orisons  to  that  holy  Saint  U 
before  last,  wherein  (as  he  is  known  to  be  the  gua 
lers)  I  made  it  my  humble  petition  that  he  wouh 
household  with  such  wandering  foreigners,  as  migh 
throughout  our  kingdom  unlimited  devotion  to  o 
vowed  to  the  good  Saint  in  guerdon  y  that  I  would 
receive,  and  relieve,  and  maintain  them." 

**And  did  Saint  Julian,"  said  Oliver,  *'sendyo 
long-legged  importation  from  Scotland  in  answer  to 

Although  the  barber,  who  well  knew  that  his  ma 
stition  in  a  large  proportion  to  his  want  of  religio 
such  topics  nothing  was  more  easy  than  to  offend  hi 
I  say,  he  knew  the  royal  weakness,  and  therefore  a 
preceding  question  in  the  softest  and  most  simple 
Louis  felt  the  innuendo  which  it  contained,  anc 
speaker  with  high  displeasure. 

"  Sirrah,"  he  said,  **thou  art  well  called  Oliver 
darest  thus  to  sport  at  once  with  thy  master  and  ^ 
Saints.  I  tell  thee,  wert  thou  one  grain  less  nece 
would  have  thee  hung  up  on  yonder  oak  before  th< 
example  to  all  who  scoff  at  things  holy !  —  Know,  the 
that  mine  eyes  were  no  sooner  closed,  than  the  bles! 
was  visible  to  me,  leading  a  young  man,  whom  I 
me,  saying,  that  his  fortune  should  be  to  escape  t 
cord,  the  river,  and  to  bring  good  fortune  to  th( 
should  espouse,  and  to  the  adventures  in  whicti 
engaged.  I  walked  out  on  the  succeeding  morning, 
this  youth,  whose  image  I  had  seen  in  my  drean 
country  he  hath  escaped  the  sword ,  amid  the  no 
whole  family ,  and  here ,  within  the  brief  compass  < 
hath  been  strangely  rescued  from  drowning  and  fro 
sDd  hath  aheadj ,  onaparUculaT  occ^s\oxi,  ^slVv 
to  thee,  been  of  the  most  maleu«\  swN\c,ftV^im% 
SI3  seat  bitter  by  Saint  Jul'iau ,  to  sciNft  ts^^  '\^ ' 
the  most  daagerous  t  and  e\ea  Uve  mosv  d^*^^^' 
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The  Kiog,  is  he  thus  eipressed  himself,  doffed  his  hat,  tnd 

selecting  from  the  numerous  little  leaden  figures  with  which  the 

liatr-band  was  garnished  that  which  represented  Saint  Julian ,  he 

placed  it  on  the  table ,  as  was  often  his  wont  when  some  peculiar 

Ceding  of  hope,  or  perhaps  of  remorse,  happened  to  thrill  across 

his  mind,  and  kneeling  down  before  it,  muttered,  with  an  ap- 

liearance  of  profound  devotion ,  ^'  Sancte  Juliane,  adsis precibus 

mottrisi    Ora ,  ora ,  pro  nobis  I  *' 

This  was  one  of  those  ague-fits  of  superstitious  devotion  which 
cften  seized  on  Louis  in  such  extraordinary  times  and  places,  that 
they  gave  one  of  the  most  sagacious  Monarchs  who  ever  reigned, 
the  appearance  of  a  madman ,  or  at  least  of  one  whose  mind  was 
shaken  by  some  deep  consciousness  of  guilt. 

While  he  was  thus  employed ,  his  favourite  looked  at  him  with 
u  expression  of  sarcastic  contempt,  which  he  scarce  attempted 
to  disguise.  Indeed ,  it  was  one  of  this  man's  peculiarities ,  that, 
in  his  whole  intercourse  with  his  master ,  he  laid  aside  that  fon- 
dling, purring  affectation  of  officiousness  and  humility,  which  dis- 
tinguished his  conduct  to  others ;  and  if  he  still  bore  some  resem- 
blance to  a  cat,  it  was  when  the  animal  is  on  its  guard,  —  watchful, 
animated ,  and  alert  for  sudden  exertion.  The  cause  of  this  change 
was  probably  Oliver's  consciousness ,  that  his  master  was  himself 
tooprofound  a  hypocrite  not  to  see  through  the  hypocrisy  of  others. 
''The  features  of  this  youth  then ,  if  I  may  presume  to  speak,' 
said  Oliver,  '*  resemble  those  of  him  whom  your  dream  exhibited?' 
"Closely  and  intimately,"  said  the  King,  whose  imagination, 
like  that  of  supersticious  people  in  general ,  readily  imposed  upon 
itself  —  *'I  have  had  his  horoscope  cast,  besides,  by  Galeotti 
Martivalle,  and  I  have  plainly  learned ,  through  his  art  and  mine 
own  observation,  that,  in  many  respects ,  this  unfriended  youth 
has  his  destiny  under  the  same  constellation  with  mine." 

Whatever  Oliver  might  think  of  the  causes  thus  boldly  assigned 
for  the  preference  of  an  unexperienced  stripling,  he  dared  make 
Qo  farther  objections ,  welJ  koowiog  that  Lo\x\8 ,  ^^\Q>  ^\£\^\«^v- 
d/ng'/a  exi/e,  bad  bestowed  much  of  bis  aUenl\0Ti  otk  X\i^  ^>\^^«5>fc^ 
Mkitce  of  judicial  astrology,  would  Wslen  lo  t\o  Ta\\\«t^  ^^  ^^"1 
iaw/  wUeb  iwpeacbed  hia  skill.    He  thcteiote  qu\i  i^^>aa^  .  '^^ 
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he  trusted  the  youth  woald  proye  faithfal  io  the  discharge  ef  ati 
so  delictte. 

''  We  will  take  care  he  hath  no  opportanity  to  be  othenriae 
said  Louis ;  *^  for  he  shall  be  privy  to  nothiog ,  save  that  he  isae 
to  escort  the  Ladies  of  Croye  to  the  residence  of  the  Bishop 
Liege.  Of  the  probable  interference  of  William  de  la  Mark, ' 
shall  know  as  little  as  they  themseWes.  None  shall  know  tl 
secret  but  the  guide ;  and  Tristan  or  thou  must  find  one  It  1 
our  purpose/' 

**But  in  that  case,"  said  Oliyer,  ^*  judging  of  him  from  1 
country  and  his  appearance,  the  young  man  is  like  to  stand 
his  arms  so  soon  as  the  Wild  Boar  comes  on  them ,  and  may  i 
come  off  so  easily  from  the  tusks  as  he  did  this  morning," 

**If  they  rend  his  heart-strings,*'  said  Louis,  composed 
**  Saint  Julian ,  blessed  be  his  name !  can  send  me  another  in  1 
stead.  It  skills  as  little  that  the  messenger  is  slain  after  his  di 
is  executed ,  as  that  the  flask  is  broken  when  the  wine  is  dru 
out.  -r-  Meanwhile,  we  must  expedite  the  ladies'  departure,  a 
then  persuade  the  Count  de  Cr^vecoeur  that  it  has  taken  ph 
without  our  connivance ;  we  having  been  desirous  to  restore  th 
to  the  custody  of  our  fair  cousin ,  which  their  sudden  departi 
has  unhappily  prevented." 

*  *  The  Count  is  perhaps  too  wise,  and  his  master  too  prejudic 
to  believe  it." 

*^  Holy  mother ! "  said  Louis ,  '*  what  unjielief  would  that  be 
Christian  men!  But,  Oliver,  they  «Aa// believe  us.  We  ^ 
throw  into  our  whole  conduct  towards  our  feir  cousin,  Di 
Charles,  such  thorough  and  unlimited  confidence,  that,  not 
believe  we  have  been  sincere  with  him  in  every  respect,  he  m 
be  worse  than  an  infidel.  I  tell  thee,  so  convinced  am  I  tha 
could  make  Charles  of  Burgundy  think  of  me  in  every  respect 
I  would  have  him ,  that,  were  it  necessary  for  silencing  his  doab 
I  would  ride  unarmed,  and  on  a  palfrey ,  to  visit  him  ii>his  te 
with  DO  better  guard  about  me  tb^u  lb\\i«  o^a  simple  persi 
friend  OUfer:' 

*'And  I,"  said  Olivet,  *H\iow%\i  \  ^^^^  ^^  ^^'^'^ 
maaagiag  steel  in  any  olliet  s\\*^^  ^'^'^^  ^^*^  ^^  ^  ^*^^ 
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ther  charge  t  Swisii  battalion  of  pikes ,  than  I  would  aceompi^ny 
ar  Highness  upon  such  a  visit  of  friendship  to  Charles  of  Bur- 
ndy«  when  he  hath  so  many  grounds  to  be  well  assured  that 
ere  is  enmity  in  your  Majesty's  bosom  against  him." 

*<Thouartafool,  Oliver/'  said  the  King,  '*  with  all  thy  pre- 
Qsions  to  wisdom  —  and  art  not  aware  that  deep  policy  must 
ten  assume  the  appearance  of  the  most  extreme  simplicity ,  as 
lurage  occasionally  shrouds  itself  under  the  show  of  modest  timi- 
ty.  Were  it  needful ,  full  surely  would  I  do  what  I  have  said  — 
le  Saints  always  blessing  our  purpose ,  and  the  heavenly  constel- 
tlpns  bringing  round ,  in  their  course ,  a  proper  conjuncture  for 
ich  an  eiploit." 

In  these  words  did  King  Louis  XI.  give  the  first  hint  of  the 
itraordinary  resolution  which  he  afterwards  adopted ,  in  order  to 
ipe  his  great  rival ,  the  subsequent  execution  of  which  had  very 
sarly  proved  his  own  ruin. 

He  parted  with  his  counsellor ,  and  presently  afterwards  went 
•  the  apartment  of  the  Ladies  of  Croye.  Few  persuasions  be- 
)od  his  mere  license  would  have  been  necessary  to  determine 
leir  retreat  from  the  Court  of  France ,  upon  the  first  hint  that 
ley  might  not  be  eventually  protected  against  the  Duke  of  Bui^ 
andy ;  but  it  was  not  so  easy  to  induce  them  to  choose  Liege  for 
le  place  of  their  retreat.  They  entreated  and  requested  to  be 
ansferred  to  Bretagne  or  Calais ,  where ,  under  protection  of  the 
uke  of  Bretagne,  or  King  of  England,  they  might  remain  in  a 
:ate  of  safety,  until  the  Sovereign  of  Burgundy  should  relent  in 
is  rigorous  purpose  towards  them.  But  neither  of  these  places 
f  safety  at  all  suited  the  plans  of  Louis,  and  he  was  at  last 
uccessful  in  inducing  them  to  adopt  that  which  did  coincide  with 
lem. 

The  power  of  the  Bishop  of  Liege  for  their  defence  was  not  to 
e  qaestioned,  since  his  ecclesiastical  dignity  gave  him  the  means 
fprotecting  the  fugitives  against  all  Christian  princes;  while,  on 
le  other  hand,  his  secular  forces,  if  not  numerous  ^  ^t^m^^^V. 
m safBcient to  defend  bis  person ,  and  all  uudw  Ma  ^toXa^Ws^, 
V  aoj  saddea  rioJence.     The  difficulty  i»as  to  te^t\i  \\i^\\V\^ 
/  ofide  Bishop  w  safetj;  but  for  tb\s  l^oms  vc^«^^^^  ^"^ 
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provide,  by  spretdiDg  a  report  that  the  Ladies  of  Croye 
taped  from  Tours  by  night,  under  fear  of  being  deliverf 
the  Burgundiao  Envoy,  and  had  taken  their  flight  towai 
tagne.  He  also  promised  them  the  attendance  of  a  smi 
faithful  retinue,  and  letters  to  the  commanders  of  such  lo' 
fortresses  as  they  might  pass,  with  instructions  to  use  ever; 
for  protecting  and  assisting  them  in  their  journey. 

The  Ladies  of  Croye,  although  internally  resenting  the  i 
rous  and  discourteous  manner  in  which  Louis  thus  depriv 
of  the  promised  asylum  in  his  Court,  were  so  far  from  o 
to  the  hasty  departure  which  he  proposed ,  that  they  ever 
pated  his  project, 'by  entreating  to  be  permitted  to  set 
that  same  night.  The  Lady  Hameline  was  already  tii 
place  where  there  were  neither  admiring  courtiers ,  nor  f( 
to  be  witnessed;  and  the  Lady  Isabelle  thought  she  fa 
enough  to  conclude ,  that  were  the  temptation  to  becomi 
stronger,  Louis  XI.,  not  satisfied  with  expelling  them  i 
Court,  would  not  hesitate  to  deliver  her  up  to  her 
Suzerain ,  the  Duke  of  Burgundy.  Lastly ,  Louis  himsel 
acquiesced  in  their  hasty  departure,  anxious  to  preserv 
with  Duke  Charles,  and  alarmed  lest  the  beauty  of  Isabell 
interfere  with  and  impede  the  favourite  plan  which  he  had 
for  bestowing  the  hand  of  his  daughter  Joan  upon  his  C( 
Orleans. 

CHAPTER  Xlll. 

THE     JOURNRY. 

Talk  not  of  Kings  —  I  scorn  the  poor  comparison; 

I  am  a  sage,  and  can  command  the  elements  — 

At  least  men  think  I  can;  and  on  that  thought 

I  found  unbounded  empire. 

Mbumazai 

Occupation  and  adventure  might  be  said  to  crowd  u 

young  Scottishman  with  the  force  of  a  spring-tide ;  for 

speedily  summoned  to  the  apartment  of  his  Captain ,  t 

Crawford,  where,  to  his  astonisfameat,  he  again  beheld  tl 

After  a  few  words  respecl\u%  l\i^  \!kQww«  «iv^  \x\»\.  ^\5 

about  to  he  reposed  in  bim,  N»\i\c\im«.^^^v^^^'^^^'«^'^^^ 

ihai  they  were  again  about  to  T^tov^^^  ^^  "^^"^^  ^"^^  ^^ 
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id  kept  upon  the  Count  of  Cr^vecoeur,  or  perhaps  some  duty 
ill  more  repuguaot  to  his  feeliogs ,  he  was  not  relieved  merely, 
It  delighted,  with  hearing  that  he  was  selected ,  with  the  assist- 
ice  of  four  others  under  his  command,  one  of  whom  was  a  guide, 
I  escort  the  Ladies  of  Croye  to  the  little  Court  of  their  relative, 
le  Bishop  of  Liege ,  io  the  safest  and  most  commodious,  and ,  at 
le  same  time ,  in  the  most  secret  manner  possible.  A  scroll  was 
iven  him,  in  which  were  set  down  directions  for  his  guidance, 
)r  the  places  of  halt,  (generally  chosen  in  obscure  villages, 
)Iitary  monasteries,  and  situations  remote  from  towns,)  and  for 
le  general  pecautions  which  he  was  to  attend  to ,  especially  on 
pproaching  the  frontier  of  Burgundy.  He  was  sufficiently  supplied 
ith  instructions  what  he  ought  to  say  and  do  to  sustain  the  per- 
onage  of  theMaitred'Hotel  of  two  English  ladies  of  rank,  who  had 
eeo  on  a  pilgrimage  to  Saint  Martin  of  Tours ,  and  were  about  to 
isit  the  holy  city  of  Cologne ,  and  worship  the  relics  of  the  sage 
!astern  Monarchs,  who  came  to  adore  the  nativity  of  Bethlehem ; 
or  under  that  character  the  Ladies  of  Croye  were  to  journey. 

Without  having  any  defined  notions  of  the  cause  of  his  delight, 
laentin  Durward's  heart  leapt  for  joy  at  the  idea  of  approaching 
has  nearly  to  the  person  of  the  Beauty  of  the  Turret,  and  in  a 
Uaation  which  entitled  him  to  her  confidence,  since  her  protec- 
ion  was  in  so  great  a  degree  intrusted  to  his  conduct  and  courage, 
le  felt  no  doubt  in  his  own  mind ,  that  he  should  be  her  success- 
ul  guide  through  the  hazards  of  her  pilgrimage.  Youth  seldom 
hinks  of  dangers ,  and  bred  up  free ,  and  fearless ,  and  self-con- 
idJQg,  Quentin ,  in  particular,  only  thought  of  them  to  defy  them, 
^e  longed  to  be  exempted  from  the  restraint  of  the  Royal  pre- 
^Dce,  that  he  might  indulge  the  secret  glee  with  which  such  ' 
inexpected  tidings  filled  him ,  and  which  prompted  him  to  bursts  ^ 
>f  delight  which  would  have  been  totally  unfitting  for  that  society. 

But  Louis  had  not  yet  done  with  him.    That  cautious  Monarch 
lad  to  consult  a  counsellor  of  a  different  stamp  from  Oliver  le 
liable,  and  who  was  supposed  to  derive  his  skill  (torn  iVv^sw^m^x 
^^^Bstral iatelligeaces,  as  men ,  judging  from  iVievt  ^tmaV.^  >  'v^^^ 
'//^  /AwA'  (he  counsels  of  Oliver  sprung  from  l\\ftl><iN\\\v\tQ&^\^. 
t/I'^itT^^^'^^  ^^^  ^^®  ^^^'  followed  by  i\ieimpaV\ftwVQ\i^vi\:v\i. 
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to  a  separate  tower  of  the  Castle  of  Plessis ,  io  which 
in  00  small  ease  and  splendour,  the  celebrated  asti 
and  philosopher,  Galeotti  Marti,  or  Martins,  or 
native  ofNarni,  in  Italy,  the  author  of  the  famous 
Fulgo  Incognitis,  *  and  the  subject  of  his  age's  adi 
of  the  panegyrics  of  Paulus  Jovius.  He  had  long  flc 
court  of  the  celebrated  Matthias  Corvinus,  Kin^ 
from  whom  he  was  in  some  measure  decoyed  b; 
grudged  the  Hungarian  Monarch  the  society  and  the 
sage,  accounted  so  skilful  in  reading  the  decrees  of 

Martivalie  was  none  of  those  ascetic,  withered ,  { 
of  mystic  learning  of  those  days ,  who  bleared  theii 
midnight  furnace,  and  macerated  their  bodies  b; 
the  polar  bear.  He  indulged  in  all  courtly  pleasure 
he  grew  corpulent,  had  excelled  in  all  martial  sports 
exercises,  as  well  as  in  the  use  of  arms;  insomuc 
Pannonius  has  left  a  Latin  epigram,  upon  a  wrestl 
twixt  Galeotti  and  a  renowned  champion  of  that  art,  i 
of  the  Hungarian  King  and  Court,  in  which  the  A 
completely  victorious. 

The  apartments  of  this  courtly  and  martial  sage 
splendidly  furnished  than  any  which  Quentin  had  ; 
royal  palace;  and  the  carving  and  ornamented  woe 
library,  as  well  as  the  magnificence  displayed  in 
showed  the  elegant  taste  of  the  learned  Italian.  0 
one  door  opened  to  his  sleeping-apartment,  anol 
turret  which  served  as  his  observatory.  A  large  oi 
the  midst  of  the  chamber ,  was  covered  with  a  rich ' 
the  spoils  of  the  tent  of  a  Pacha  after  the  great  i 
where  the  Astrologer  had  fought  abreast  with  the  val 
of  Christendom,  Matthias  Corvinus.  On  the  table 
mathematical  and  astrological  instruments,  all  ol 
materials  and  curious  workmanship.  His  astrolat 
the  gift  of  the  Emperor  of  Germany,  and  his  Jacob's 
jointed  with  gold,  and  cwuowsVi  Vo\^\^, '«^'s»^\ 
from  the  reigning  Pope. 

♦    Concerning  things  uxvkno^Tv  Vo  xV^  ^^tv^xv.\vv 
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There  were  various  other  miscellaneous  articles  disposed  on  the 
table,  or  hanging  around  the  walls;  amongst  others,  two  com- 
plete suits  of  armour,  one  of  mail,  the  other  of  plate,  both  of 
which,  from  their  great  size,  seemed  to  call  the  gigantic  Astro- 
loger their  owner;  a  Spanish  toledo,  a  Scottish  broadsword,  a 
Turkish  scymitar,  with  bows,  quivers,  and  other  warlike  weapons ; 
musical  instruments  of  several  different  kinds ;  a  silver  crucifix ,  a 
sepulchral  antique  vase,  and  several  of  the  little  brazen  Penates 
of  the  ancient  heathens,  with  other  curious  nondescript  articles, 
some  of  which,  in  the  superstitious   opinions  of  that  period, 
seemed  to  be  designed  for  magical  purposes.    The  library  of  this 
singular  character  was  of  the  same  miscellaneous  description  with 
his  other  effects.     Curious  manuscripts  of  classical  antiquity  lay 
mingled  with  the  voluminous  labours  of  Christian  divines,  and 
of  those  painstaking  sages  who  professed  the  chemical  science, 
nd  proffered  to  guide  their  students  into  the  most  secret  recesses 
of  nature ,  by  means  of  the  Hermetical  Philosophy.     Some  were 
written  in  the  Eastern  character,  and  others  coQcealed  their  sense 
or  nonsense  under  the  veil  of  hieroglyphics  and  cabalistic  charac- 
ters. The  whole  apartment,  and  its  furniture  of  every  kind,  formed 
a  scene  very  impressive  on  the  fancy,  considering  the  general 
belief  then  indisputably  entertained,  concerning  the  truth  of  the 
occult  sciences;  and  that  effect  was  increased  by  the  manners  and 
appearance  of  the  individual  himself,  who,  seated  in  a  huge  chair, 
was  employed  in  curiously  examining  a  specimen,  just  issued  from 
the  Frankfort  press,  of  the  newly  invented  art  of  printing. 

Galeotti  Martivalle  was  a  tall,  bulky,  yet  stately  man,  consider- 
ably past  his  prime,  and  whose  youthful  habits  of  exercise, 
though  still  occasionally  resumed ,  had  not  been  able  to  contend 
with  his  natural  tendency  to  corpulence,  increased  by  sedentary 
study,  and  indulgence  in  the  pleasures  of  the  table.  His  features, 
though  rather  overgrown ,  were  dignified  and  noble ,  and  a  Santon 
might  have  envied  the  dark  and  downward  sweep  of  his  long- 
descending  beard.  His  dress  was  a  chamber-robe  of  the  richest 
Genoa  velvet ,  with  ample  sJeeves ,  ciasped  with  frog^s  ol  %c\^,  wi^ 
lined  wilA  sables.  It  was  fastened  round  bis  middVft  b^  ^Yyc^^"^ 
bpii  of  ffnfin  parcbment,   round  which  were  reptea^uV^^ ,  va 
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crimson  chartcters ,  the  signs  of  the  Zodiac.  He  rose  aoc 
to  the  King,  yet  with  the  air  of  one  to  whom  such  eialted 
was  familiar,  and  who  was  not  at  all  likely,  even  in  tl 
presence,  to  compromise  the  dignity  then  especially  affe 
the  pursuers  of  science. 

**  You  are  engaged ,  father , "  said  the  King ,  **  and ,  as 
with  this  new-fashioned  art  of  multiplying  manuscripts, 
intervention  of  machinery.  Can  things  of  such  mechani 
terrestrial  import  interest  the  thoughts  of  one,  before 
Heaven  has  unrolled  her  own  celestial  volumes?" 

**My  brother,"  replied  Martivalle,  —  **for  so  the  U 
this  cell  must  term  even  the  King  of  France,  when  he  d 
visit  him  as  a  disciple,  —  believe  me  that,  in  considei 
consequences  of  this  invention ,  I  read  with  as  certain  aug 
by  any  combination  of  the  heavenly  bodies,  the  most  a^ 
portentous  changes.  When  I  reflect  with  what  slow  and 
supplies  the  stream  of  science  hath  hitherto  descended  to  i 
difficult  to  be  obtained  by  those  most  ardent  in  its  searc 
certain  to  be  neglected  by  all  who  regard  their  ease;  ho 
to  be  diverted ,  or  altogether  dried  up ,  by  the  invasions 
barism ;  can  I  look  forward  without  wonder  and  astonishn 
the  lot  of  a  succeeding  generation,  on  whom  knowlec 
descend  like  the  first  and  second  rain ,  uninterrupted ,  ud 
unbQunded;  fertilizing  some  grounds,  and  overflowing 
changing  the  whole  form  of  social  life;  establishing  ao 
throwing  religions ;  erecting  and  destroying  kingdoms  — ' 

**HoId,  Galeotti , "  said  Louis,  —  ''  shall  these  chang 
in  our  time?" 

**No,  my  royal  brother, "  replied  Martivalle;  'Hhisii 
may  be  likened  to  a  young  tree ,  which  is  now  newly  plant 
shall,  in  succeeding  generations,  bear  fruit  as  fatal,  yei 
cious,  as  that  of  the  Garden  of  Eden;  the  knowledge,  nai 
good  and  evil." 

Loais  answered ,  after  a  mom^wv'%  ^«3\s^  ^  *'  L«t  futui 

to  wbai  cooceros  them  —  'we  we  «\^w  ^^  v>evv5»  ^%^ ,  ^^^>j 

we  will  coDfiDc  oor  care.    Suf^cieiiV  to  v\i^  ^m'v^^'^^^ 

—  Tell  me,  hast  thou  proceeded  UtVXi^^  v.vxV'^V^x^ 


sent  to  thee,  and  of  which  yoa  made  me  some  report?  I  have 
brought  the  party  hither,  that  yoa  may  use  palmistry,  or  chiro- 
mancy ,  if  such  is  your  pleasure.    The  matter  is  pressing." 

The  bulky  Sage  arose  from  his  seat,  and,  approaching  the 
-young  soldier,  fixed  on  him  his  keen  large  dark  eyes,  as  if  he 
were  in  the  act  of  internally  spelling  and  dissecting  every  linea- 
ment and  feature.  —  Blushing  and  borne  down  by  this  close  exa- 
mination on  the  part  of  one  whose  expression  was  so  reverent  at 
once  and  commanding ,  Quentin  bent  his  eyes  on  the  ground ,  and 
did  not  again  raise  them ,  till  in  the  act  of  obeying  the  sonorous 
command  of  the  Astrologer,  **Look  up  and  be  not  afraid,  but 
hold  forth  thy  hand." 

When  Martivalie  had  inspected  his  palm ,  according  to  the 
form  of  the  mystic  arts  which  he  practised,  he  led  the  King  some 
steps  aside.  —  *'My  royal  brother,"  he  said,  ''the physiognomy 
of  this  youth,  together  with  the  lines  impressed  on  his  hand, 
confirm ,  in  a  wonderful  degree ,  the  report  which  I  founded  on 
his  horoscope,  as  well  as  that  judgment  which  your  own  profi- 
ciency in  our  sublime  arts  induced  you  at  once  to  form  of  him. 
All  promises  that  this  youth  will  be  brave  and  fortunate." 

*'And  faithful?"  said  the  King;  ''for  valour  and  fortune 
square  not  always  with  fidelity." 

"And  faithful  also,"  said  the  Astrologer;  '*  for  there  is  manly 
firmness  in  look  and  eye,  and  his  linea  vita  is  deeply  marked  and 
dear,  which  indicates  a  true  and  upright  adherence  to  those  who 
do  benefit  or  lodge  trust  in  him.  But  yet  —  " 
-  "  But  what?  "  said  the  King ;  *<  Father  Galeotti ,  wherefore  do 
you  now  pause?" 

''The  ears  of  Kings , "  said  the  Sage ,  **  are  like  the  palates  of 
those  dainty  patients ,  which  are  unable  to  endure  the  bitterness 
of  (he  drugs  necessary  for  their  recovery." 

''Hy  ears  and  my  palate  have  no  such  niceness , "  said  Louis ; 
{     "Let  me  hear  what  is  useful  counsel,  and  swallow  what  is 
1    vholesome  medicine.    I  gaarrel  not  with  the  TwdeTi«&%  ^l  ^<^  ^\i^> 
#    Of  the  barab  tasie  of  the  other.     I  ba\e  nol  bft^ti  ^^^i»Wi^  *\^ 
F  J'UiaaaessoriaduIgeoce;  mj  youth  was  one  ote^\\eai^^wi^^^\^%- 
^leanare  asedto  harsh  counsel ,  and  lake  no  ottente  ;AVc" 
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''Then  plainly,  Sire/'  replied  Galeotti,  '* if  you  I 
in  your  proposed  commission,  which  —  which,  in  si 
startle  a  scrupulous  conscience  —  intrust  it  not  to  this  y 
least,  not  till  a  few  years'  exercise  in  your  service  has 
as  unscrupulous  as  others." 

''And  is  this  what  you  hesitated  to  speak,  my  good 
and  didst  thou  think  thy  speaking  it  would  offend  me? 
King.     "  Alack,  I  know  that  thou  art  well  sensible ,  thi 
of  royal  policy  cannot  be  always  squared  (as  that  of  p 
ought  invariably  to  be)  by  the  abstract  maxims  of  relig 
morality.    Wherefore  do  we,  the  Princes  of  the  ear 
churches  and  monasteries ,  make  pilgrimages,  undergo 
and  perform  devotions,  with  which  others  maydispens 
it  be  because  the  benefit  of  the  public,  and  the  welf 
kingdoms,  force  us  upon  measures  which  grieve  our  c( 
as  Christians?  But  Heaven  has  mercy  —  the  Churct 
bounded  stock  of  merits,  and  the  intercession  of  Oi 
Embrun,  and  the  blessed  saints,  is  urgent,  everlas 
omnipotent."  —  He  laid  his  hat  on  the  table ,  and  devo' 
iug  before  the  images  stuck  in  his  hat-band,  repea 
earnest  tone,  "Sancte  Huberte ,  Sancte  Juliane ,  Sane 
Saneta  Rosalia,  Sancti  quotquot  adestis,  orate  pro  me  / 
He  then  smote  his  breast,  arose,  re-assumed  his  hs 
tinued ;  —  "Be  assured ,  good  father ,  that  whatever 
in  our  commission ,  of  the  nature  at  which  you  have 
execution  shall  not  be  intrusted  to  this  youth ,  no 
privy  to  such  part  of  our  purpose." 

"In  this,"  said  the  Astrologer,  **you,  myroya 
walk  wisely.  —  Something  may  be  apprehended 
the  rashness  of  this  your  young  commissioner;  af 
in  those  of  sanguine  complexion.    But  I  hold  tha 
of  art,  this  chance  is  not  to  be  weighed  against  the 
discovered  from  his  horoscope  and  otherwise." 

**  Will  this  next  midnight  be  a  ^to^lUous  hour 
mence  a  perilous  journey  *i "  saVA  vYv^ lL\\i%.  — "' 
Ephemerides  —  you  sec  iVie  pos\V\ou  o^  v\v^  to 
tarn,  and  the  ascendance  ol  Juv'v^.<it  —  ^V^' 
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nks,  in  sabmission  to  your  better  art,  success  to  bim  who  sends 
th  the  expedition  at  such  an  hour." 

^*To  him  who  sends  forth  the  expedition/'  said  the  Astrologer, 
;er  a  pause,  **this  conjunction  doth  indeed  promise  success; 
It,  methinlis,  that  Saturn  being  combust,  threatens  danger  and 
fortune  to  the  party  sent;  whence  I  infer  that  the  errand  may  be 
irilous ,  or  even  fatal  to  those  who  are  to  journey.  Yiolence  and 
iptivity,  methinks,  are  intimated  in  that  adverse  conjunction." 

^^Yiolence  and  captivity  to  those  who  are  sent/'  answered  the 
iog,  ^*but  success  to  the  wishes  of  the  sender — Runs  it  not  thus, 
y learned  father?" 

"Even  so,"  replied  the  Astrologer. 

The  King  paused,  without  giving  any  farther  indication  how 
r  this  presaging  speech,  (probably  hazarded  by  the  Astrologer 
)m  his  conjecture  that  the  commission  related  to  some  danger- 
s  purpose)  squared  with  his  real  object,  which,  as  the  reader 
aware,  was  to  betray  the  Countess  Isabelle  of  Croye  into  the 
nds  of  William  de  la  Marck ,  a  nobleman  indeed  of  high  birth. 
It  degraded  by  his  crimes  into  a  leader  of  banditti,  distinguished 
r  his  turbulent  disposition  and  ferocious  bravery. 

The  King  then  pulled  forth  a  paper  from  his  pocket ,  and ,  ere 

gave  it  to  Martivalle ,  said,  in  a  tone  which  resembled  that  of 
I  apology  —  ** Learned  Galeotti,  be  not  surprised,  that,  pos- 
ssing  in  you  an  oracular  treasure,  superior  to  that  lodged  in  the 
east  of  any  now  alive ,  not  excepting  the  great  Nostradamus  him- 
Ifs  I  am  desirous  frequently  to  avail  myself  of  your  skill  in  those 
)Qbts  and  difficulties,  which  beset  every  Prince  who  hath  to  con- 
Dd  with  rebellion  within  his  land,  and  with  external  enemies, 
oth  powerful  and  inveterate." 

''When  I  was  honoured  with  your  request.  Sire,"  said  the 
bilosopher,  '*andabandonedtheCourtof Buda.for  that  ofPIessis, 
was  with  the  resolution  to  place  at  the  command  of  my  royal  pa- 
'00  whatever  my  art  had ,  that  might  be  of  service  to  him." 

"Enough,  good  Martivalle  —  I  pray  Ihee  aVlend  \.o  vYi^Vck^wX. 
^Uiis  qaestioa/* — If e  proceeded  to  readtromWv^V^V^xVciVva* 
'^•'"~ ''^  persoD  having  on  hand  a  weighty  couXtoN^xs^,^^^^ 
eiodraw  to  debate  either  by  law  or  by  Corce  ol  wms  ,  V&  ^^'^'^- 
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roas ,  for  the  p.^esent ,  to  seek  accommodation  by  a  personal  inter- 
view with  his  antagonist.  He  desires  to  know  what  day  will  be 
propitious  for  the  execution  of  such  a  purpose;  also  what  is  likely 
to  be  the  success  of  such  a  negotiation,  and  whether  his  adversary 
will  be  moved  to  answer  the  confidence  thus  reposed  in  him ,  with 
gratitude  and  kindness,  or  may  rather  be  likely  to  abuse  the  oppor- 
tunity and  advantage  which  such  meeting  may  afford  him?" 

**It  is  an  important  question,''  said  Martivalle,  when  the  King 
had  done  reading,  ^*and  requires  that  I  should  set  a  planetary 
figure ,  and  give  it  instant  and  deep  consideration." 

**  Let  it  be  so ,  my  good  father  in  the  sciences ,  and  thou  shalt 
know  what  it  is  to  oblige  a  King  of  France.  We  are  determined, 
if  the  constellations  forbid  not,  —  and  our  own  humble  art  leads 
us  to  think  that  they  approve  our  purpose,  — to  hazard  something, 
even  in  our  own  person ,  to  stop  these  anti-Christian  wars." 

''May  the  Saints  forward  your  Majesty's  pious  intent,"  said 
the  Astrologer ,  ''and  guard  your  sacred  person ! '' 

"Thanks,  learned  father.  —  Here  is  something ,  the  while,  to 
enlarge  your  curious  library." 

He  placed  under  one  of  the  volumes  a  small  purse  of  gold ;  for, 
economical  even  in  his  superstitions,  Louis  conceived  the  Astro- 
loger sufficiently  bound  to  his  service  by  the  pensions  he  had  as— 
signed  him,  and  thought  himself  entitled  to  the  use  of  his  skill  at  ai 
moderate  rate ,  even  upon  great  exigencies. 

Louis,  having  thus,  in  legal  phrase ,  added  a  refreshing  fee  to 
his  general  retainer,  turned  from  him  to  address  Durward.  — * 
"Follow  me,"  he  said,  "my  bonny  Scot,  as  one  chosen  by  Des- 
tiny  and  a  Monarch  to  accomplish  a  bold  adventure.  All  must  be 
got  ready,  that  thou  mayst  put  foot  in  stirrup  the  very  instant  the 
bell  of  Saint  Martin's  tolls  twelve.  One  minute  sooner,  one  mi- 
nute later,  were  to  forfeit  the  favourable  aspect  of  the  constella- 
tions which  smile  on  your  adventure." 

Thus  saying,  the  King  left  the  apartment,  followed  by  his 
young  guardsman ;  and  no  sooner  were  they  gone ,  than  the  Astro- 
Joger  gave  waj  to  very  different  feelings  from  those  which  seemed 
to  animate  him  during  the  royal  preseiitfe. 

*'Tbe  niggardly  slave  1"  he  savd,  ^e\*v\vi^vV^  V^"^^^^^^^^ 
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bsDd ,  —  for ,  being  a  man  of  nnbonnded  eipeose ,  he  had  almost 
constant  occasion  for  money ,  —  **  The  base  sordid  scallion !  —  A 
coxswain's  wife  would  give  more  to  know  that  her  husband  bad 
crossed  the  narrow  seas  in  safety.    He  acquire  any  tincture  of 
humane  letters !  —  yes ,  when  prowling  foxes  and  yelling  wolves 
become  musicians.    He  read  the  glorious  blazoning  of  the  firma- 
ment! —  ay,  when  sordid  moles  shall  become  lynxes.  —  Post  tot 
ptwnista  —  after  so  many  promises  made ,  to  entice  me  from  the 
Court  of  the  magnificent  Matthias,  where  Hun  and  Turk,  Chris- 
tian and  Infidel ,  the  Czar  of  Muscovia  and  the  Cham  of  Tartary 
themselves,  contended  to  load  me  with  gifts,  —  doth  he  think  I 
am  to  abide  in  this  old  Castle,  like  a  bullfinch  in  a  cage,  fain  to 
sing  as  oft  as  he  chooses  to  whistle,  and  call  for  seed  and  water? 
—  Not  80  —  aut  mvemam  viam ,  autfaciam  —  I  will  discover  or 
contrive  a  remedy.    The  Cardinal  Balue  is  politic  and  liberal  — 
this  query  shall  to  him ,  and  it  shall  be  his  Eminence's  own  fanlt 
if  the  stars  speak  not  as  he  would  have  them." 

He  again  took  the  despised  guerdon,  and  weighed  it  in  his  hand. 
''It  may  be/'  he  said,  ** there  is  some  jewel,  or  pearl  of  price, 
concealed  in  this  paltry  case  —  I  have  heard  he  can  be  liberal  even 
to  lavishness ,  when  it  suits  his  caprice  or  interest." 

He  emptied  the  purse,  which  contained  neither  more  nor  less 
than  ten  gold  pieces.  The  indignation  of  the  Astrologer  was  ex- 
treme.— **  Thinks  he  that  for  such  paltry  rate  of  hire  I  will  practise 
that  celestial  science  which  I  have  studied  with  the  Armenian  Abbot 
of  Istrahoff ,  who  had  not  seen  the  sun  for  forty  years ,  —  with  the 
Greek  Dubravius,  who  is  said  to  have  raised  the  dead,  —  and  have 
even  visited  the  Scheik  Ebn  Hali  in  his  cave  in  the  deserts  of  The- 
bais?  —  No,  by  Heaven!  —  he  that  contemns  art  shall  perish 
through  his  own  ignorance.  Ten  pieces !  —  a  pittance  which  I  am 
half  ashamed  to  offer  to  Toinette ,  to  buy  her  new  breast-laces." 
•  So  saying,  the  indignant  Sage  nevertheless  plunged  the  con- 
temned pieces  of  gold  into  a  large  pouch  which  he  wore  at  his 
girdle,  which  Toinette,  and  other  abettors  of  lavish  expense, 
generally  contrived  to  empty  fully  faster  than  the  philosopher,  with 
iXlhisari,  could  Hod  the  means  of  filling.'^ 

*   See  Note  I.    GaUoili, 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

THB     JODRNBY. 

I  see  thee  yet,  fair  France  —  thou  favour'd  land 
Of  art  and  nature  —  thou  art  still  before  me ; 
Thy  sons ,  to  whom  their  labour  is  a  sport , 
So  well  thy  grateful  soil  returns  its  tribute; 
Thy  sun-burnt  daughters,  with  their  laughing  eyes 
And  glossy  raven-locks.    But,  favour'd  France, 
Thou  hast  had  many  a  tale  of  wo  to  tell. 
In  ancient  times  as  now. 

Anonymous. 

Atoidino  all  conversation  with  any  one,  (for  such  was  his 
charge,)  Quentin  Durward  proceeded  hastily  toarrayhimself  in  a 
strong  but  plain  cuirass,  with  thigh  and  arm-pieces,  and  placed 
on  his  head  a  good  steel  cap  without  any  visor.  To  these  was 
added  a  handsome  cassock  of  shamois  leather,  finely  dressed,  and 
laced  down  the  seams  with  some  embroidery ,  such  as  might  be- 
come'a  superior  officer  in  a  noble  household. 

These  were  brought  to  his  apartment  by  Oliver,  'who ,  with  his 
quiet,  insinuating  smile  and  manner,  acquainted  him  that  his 
uncle  had  been  summoned  to  mount  guard,  purposely  that  he 
might  make  no  inquiries  concerning  these  mysterious  movements. 

**Your  excuse  will  be  made  to  your  kinsman,"  said  Oliver, 
smiling  again ;  '  *  and ,  my  dearest  son ,  when  you  return  safe  from 
the  execution  of  this  pleasing  trust,  I  doubt  not  you  will  be  found 
worthy  of  such  promotion  as  will  dispense  with  your  accounting  for 
your  motions  to  any  one,  while  it  will  place  you  at  the  head  of 
those  who  must  render  an  account  of  theirs  to  you.'' 

So  spoke  Oliver  le  Diable,  calculating,  probably,  in  his  own 
mind ,  the  great  chance  there  was  that  the  poor  youth  whose  hand 
he  squeezed  affectionately  as  he  spoke,  must  necessarily  encounter 
death  or  captivity  in  the  commission  intrusted,  to  his  charge.  He 
added  to  his  fair  words  a  small  purse  of  gbld ,  to  defray  necessary 
expenses  on  the  road ,  as  a  gratuity  on  the  King's  part.  * 

At  a  few  minutes  before  twelve  at  midnight,  Quentin ,  accord- 
ing to  his  directions ,  proceeded  to  the  second  court-yard ,  and 
paused  under  the  Dauphin's  Tower ,  which ,  as  the  reader  knows, 
was  assigned  for  the  temporary  tesvdfciit^  ^il  >\v^  ^Q\«i\«as»^"&  ^^S. 
Croje,   He  fouadf  at  this  place  oiieii^iNO\i&^  V5ftft\E«,\iMA>Ba\- 
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ses  appoiQted  to  compose  the  retinue ,  leading  two  snmpter  mules 

already  loaded  with  baggage ,  and  holding  three  palfreys  for  the 

two  Countesses  and  a  faithful  waiting-woman ,  with  a  stately  war- 

horse  for  himself,  whose  steel-plated  saddle  glanced  in  the  pale 

moon-light.    Not  a  word  of  recognition  was  spoken  on  either  side. 

The  men  sat  still  in  their  saddles,  as  if  they  were  motionless ;  and 

by  the  same  imperfect  light  Qnentin  saw  with  pleasure  that  they 

were  all  armed,  and  held  long  lances  in  their  hands.    They  were 

only  three  in  number ;  but  one  of  them  whispered  to  Quentin ,  in 

a  strong  Gascon  accent ,  that  their  guide  was  to  join  them  beyond 

Tours. 

Meantime,  lights  glanced  to  and  fro  at  the  lattices  of  the  tower, 
as  if  there  was  bustle  and  preparation  among  its  inhabitants.  At 
length,  a  small  door,  which  led  from  the  bottom  of  the  tower  to 
ihe  court,  was  unclosed,  and  three  females  came  forth  attended 
by  a  man  wrapped  in  a  cloak.  They  mounted  in  silence  the  pal- 
freys which  stood  prepared  for  them ,  while  their  attendant  on  foot 
led  the  way ,  and  gave  the  pass-words  and  signals  to  the  watchful 
goards,  whose  posts  they  passed  in  succession.  Thus  they  at 
length  reached  the  exterior  of  these  formidable  barriers.  Here  the 
nan  on  foot,  who  had  hitherto  acted  as  their  guide ,  paused ,  and 
spoke  low  and  earnestly  to  the  two  foremost  females. 

**May  Heaven  bless  you,  Sire,"  said  a  voice  which  thrilled 
upon  Quentin  Durward's  ear,  **  and  forgive  you,  even  if  your  pur- 
poses be  more  interested  than  your  words  express !  To  be  placed  in 
safety  under  the  protection  of  the  good  Bishop  of  Liege ,  is  the  ut- 
most extent  of  my  desire." 

The  person  whom  she  thus  addressed ,  muttered  an  inaudible 
answer,  and  retreated  back  through  the  barrier-gate,  while  Quen- 
tin thought,  that,  by  the  moon-glimpse,  he  recognized  in  him 
the  King  himself,  whose  anxiety  for  the  departure  of  his  guests 
had  probably  induced  him  to  give  his  presence ,  in  case  scruples 
should  arise  on  their  part,  or  difficulties  on  that  of  the  guards  of 
the  Castle. 

When  the  riders  were  beyond  the  Castle ,  it  was  necessary  for 
some  time  to  ride  with  great  precaution,  \a  otdw  Vo  «H^\^^"t 
pit&lh,  snares,  and  similar  coatn\aiace&  ^  wbic\i^wt^\w.^^V« 
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the  aoDoyance  of  strangers.    The  Gascon  was,  howerer,  oniiyrv 
pletely  possessed  of  the  clew  to  this  labyrinth,  and  in  a 
of  an  hour's  riding,  they  found  themselves  beyond  tbeliniti 
Plessis  le  Pare,  and  not  far  distant  from  the  city  of  Tours. 

The  moon,  which  had  now  eitricated  herself  from  the  eteiii 
through  which  she  was  formerly  wading,  shed  a  full  seaofglk'' 
rious  light  upon  a  landscape  equally  glorious.      They  saw  tli' 
princely  Loire  rolling  his  majestic  tide  through  the  richest  pWi 
in  France,  and  sweeping  along  between  banks  ornamented fih: 
towers  and  terraces ,  and  with  olives  and  vineyards.    Thej  sH 
the  walls  of  the  city  of  Tours,  the  ancient  capital  of  TooniBi, 
raising  their  portal  towers  and  embattlements  white  in  the  mooA- 
light ,  while  from  within  their  circle ,  rose  the  immense  Gothic 
mass ,  which  the  devotion  of  the  sainted  Bishop  Perpetuus  erettei 
as  early  as  the  fifth  century,  and  which  the  zeal  ofCharlemigM 
and  his  successors  had  enlarged  with  such  architectural  splendour 
as  rendered  it  the  most  magnificent  church  in  France.  The  towers 
of  the  church  of  Saint  Gatien  were  also  visible ,  and  the  glooo} 
strength  of  the  Castle,  which  was  said  to  have  been,  in  aocieit 
times,  the  residence  of  the  Emperor  Valentinian. 

Even  the  circumstances  in  which  he  was  placed,  though  oft 
nature  so  engrossing,  did  not  prevent  the  wonder  and  delight  vitii 
which  the  young  Scottishman,  accustomed  to  the  waste  though 
impressive  landscape  of  his  own  mountains,  and  the  poverty  evei 
of  his  country's  most  stately  scenery,  looked  on  a  scene,  wbick 
art  and  nature  seemed  to  have  vied  in  adorning  with  their  richest 
splendour.  But  he  was  recalled  to  the  business  of  the  momeDt 
by  the  voice  of  the  elder  lady ,  (pitched  at  least  an  octave  higher 
than  those  soft  tones  which  bid  adieu  to  King  Louis,)  demandiog 
to  speak  with  the  leader  of  the  band.  Spurring  his  horse  for- 
ward, Quentin  respectfully  presented  himself  to  the  ladies  Id  that 
capacity,  and  thus  underwent  the  interrogatories  of  the  M 
Hameline. 

**What  washis  name,  and  what  his  degree? 

He  told  both. 

"  Was  he  perfectly  acquaml^drnvVi  W^x^^^^ 

'^He  could  not,"  heiepWeA,  t^i^x^\.txv^\.Q\si>yOQ.Vws^\s^ 
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but  he  was  famished  with  full  iDStructions,  and  he  was, 
rst  resting-place ,  to  be  pro? ided  with  a  guide ,  in  all 
competent  to  the  task  of  directing  their  farther  jonmey ; 
e ,  a  horsemaD  who  bad  jnst  joined  them ,  and  made  the 
>f  their  guard  four ,  was  to  be  their  guide  for  the  first 

wherefore  were  you  selected  for  snch  a  duty,  yonng 
1?"  said  the  lady  —  ''I  am  told  you  are  the  same  youth 
lately  upon  guard  in  the  gallery  in  which  we  met  the 
of  France.  You  seem  young  and  ineiperienced  for 
large  —  a  stranger,  too,  in  France,  and  speaking  the 
as  a  foreiguer." 

1  bouud  to  obey  the  commands  of  the  King ,  Madam ,  but 
lalified  to  reason  on  them , "  answered  the  young  soldier, 
you  of  Doble  birth?"  demanded  the  same  querist. 
ly  safely  affirm  so ,  Madam , "  replied  Quentin. 
I  are  you  not , "  said  the  younger  lady ,  addressing  him  in 

but  with  a  timorous  accent,  *Uhe  same  whom  I  saw 
as  called  to  wait  upon  the  King  at  yonder  inn?" 
ring  his  voice ,  perhaps  from  similar  feelings  of  timidity, 
inswered  in  the  affirmative. 

n ,  methinks ,  my  cousin , "  said  the  Lady  Isabelle ,  ad- 
the  Lady  Hameline »  *'  we  must  be  safe  under  this  young 
n's  safeguard;  he  looks  not,  at  least,  like  one  to  whom 
[tion  of  a  plan  of  treacherous  cruelty  upon  two  helpless 
)uld  be  with  safety  intrusted." 

my  honour ,  Madam , "  said  Durward ,  **  by  the  fame  of 
! ,  by  the  bones  of  my  ancestry ,  I  could  not ,  for  France 
land  laid  into  one ,  be  guilty  of  treachery  or  cruelty  to- 
u!" 

I  speak  well ,  young  man,"  said  the  Lady  Hameline;  **bnt 
^customed  to  hear  fair  speeches  from  the  King  of  France 
gents.  It  was  by  these  that  we  were  induced ,  when  the 
Q  of  the  Bishop  of  Liege  might  have  been  attained  \<(itK 
than  DOW,  or  when  we  might  have  iVito^ti  o\w%^N«i  wv 
'aceslaus  of  Germany,  or  of  Edward  o^  ^i\^wA^  ^*i 
?  in  France,    Aud  in  what  did  the  pTomV^s  fA^'^^^% 
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result?  In  an  obscure  and  shameful  concealing  of  us,  v^ML.^ 
plebeian  names,  as  a  sort  of  prohibited  wares,  in  yonder  piUi} 
hostelry,    when  we,  —   who,    as  thou    knowest,  MarUuMi,' 
(addressing  her  domestic,)  ** never  put  on  our  head-tire  tni 
under  a  canopy,  and  upon  a  dais  of  three  degrees,  —  were  eotf- .  „ 
pelled  to  attire  ourselves,  standing  on  the  simple  floor,  asiftnl  « 
had  been  two  milkmaids."  Ij* 

Marthon  admitted  that  her  lady  spoke  a  most  melancholjl 
truth. 

**  I  would  that  had  been  the  sorest  evil ,  dear  kinswoman,**  wA 
the  Lady  Isabelle ;  *^  I  could  gladly  have  dispensed  with  state." 

**But  not  with  society,''  said  the  elder  Countess;  **that,  m; 
sweet  cousin ,  was  impossible." 

'*I  would  have  dispensed  with  all,  my  dearest  kinswoman," 
answered  Isabelle,  in  a  voice  which  penetrated  to  the  very  heart 
of  her  young  conductor  and  guard,  **with  all,  for  a  safe  and 
honourable  retirement,  I  wish  not  —  (rod  knows,  I  never  wished 
—  to  occasion  war  betwiit  France  and  my  native  Burgundy,  or 
that  lives  should  be  lost  for  such  as  I  am.  I  only  implored  per- 
mission to  retire  to  the  Convent  of  Marmoutier,  or  to  any  other 
holy  sanctuary." 

**  You  spoke  then  like  a  fool ,  my  cousin , "  answered  the  elder 
lady,  *'and  not  like  a  daughter  of  my  noble  brother.  It  is  veil 
there  is  still  one  alive ,  who  hath  some  of  the  spirit  of  the  noble 
House  of  Croye.  How  should  a  high-born  lady  be  known  from 
a  sun-burnt  milkmaid ,  save  that  spears  are  broken  for  the  one, 
and  only  hazel-poles  shattered  for  the  other?  I  tell  you,  maiden, 
that  while  I  was  in  the  very  earliest  bloom ,  scarcely  older  than 
yourself,  the  famous  Passage  of  Arms  at  Haflioghem  was  held  in 
my  honour;  the  challengers  were  four,  the  assailants  so  many  as 
twelve.  It  lasted  three  days ;  and  cost  the  lives  of  two  adven- 
turous knights,  the  fracture  of  one  back-bone,  one  collar-bone, 
three  legs,  and  two  arms,  besides  flesh-wounds  and  bruises 
beyond  the  heralds'  counting;  and  thus  have  the  ladies  of  ourHons9 
ever  been  honoured.  Ab\  bad  ^o\i  Wv  \«\l  >J«!kfc\!kft«x\.^\\^s«. 
aoble  aaceatrj,  you  wou\d  ftnd  me^v\s  ax  s^ixcv^  C*wwn.^  ^^«w 
Jsdie3' lore  And  fame  in  arms  areslWX  \)nx^^,  ^^  tsv^xvi\««i^w 
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nt,  at  ivbiclr your  hand  should  be  the  prize,  as  was  that  of 
great-grandmother  of  blessed  memory ,  at  the  speiar-runniDg 
-asbourg;  and  thus  should  you  gain  the  best  lance  in  Europe, 
aintain  the  rights  of  the  House  of  Croye,  both  against  the 
essioD  of  Burgundy  and  the  policy  of  France." 
But,  fair  kinswoman, "  answered  the  younger  Countess,  **I 
been  told  by  my  old  nurse ,  that  although  the  Rhinegrave 
he  best  lance  at  the  great  tournament  at  Strasbourg,  and  so 
the  hand  of  my  respected  ancestor,  yet  the  match  was  no 
y  one,  as  he  used  often  to  scold ,  and  sometimes  even  to  beat, 
reat-grandmotber  of  blessed  memory." 
'And  wherefore  not?"  said  the  elder  Countess,  in  her  ro~ 
;ic  enthusiasm  for  the  profession  of  chivalry;  **why  should 
s  victorious  arms ,  accustomed  to  deal  blows  when  abroad ,  be 
id  to  restrain  their  energies  at  home?  A  thousand  times  rather 
d  I  be  beaten  twice  a-day ,  by  a  husband  whose  arm  was  as 
h  feared  by  others  as  by  me ,  than  be  the  wife  of  a  coward, 
dared  neither  to  lift  hand  to  his  wife ,  nor  to  any  one  else ! " 

*  I  should  wish  you  joy  of  such  an  active  mate ,  fair  aunt," 
ed  Isabelle,  *' without  envying  you;  for  if  broken  bones  be 
ly  in  tourneys,  there  is  nothing  less  amiable  in  ladies' 
er." 

*  Nay,  but  the  beating  is  no  necessary  consequence  of  wedding 
a  knight  of  fame  in  arms,"  said  the  Lady  Hameline; 

)ugh  it  is  true  that  our  ancestor  of  blessed  memory,  the 
legrave  Gottfried ,  was  something  rough-tempered ,  and  ad- 
id  to  the  use  of  R^einwein.  —  The  very  perfect  knight  is  a 
)  among  ladies ,  and  a  lion  among  lances.  There  was  Thibault 
ODtigni  —  God  be  with  him !  —  he  was  the  kindest  soul  alive, 
not  only  was  be  never  so  discourteous  as  to  lift  hand  against 
ady,  but,  by  our  good  dame ,  he  who  beat  all  enemies  with- 
loors,  found  a  fair  foe  who  could  belabour  him  within.  — 
I,  H  was  his  own  fault  —  he  was  one  of  the  challengers  at  the 
tage  of  Haflinghem ,  and  so  well  bestirred  himself,  that  if  it 
p)es^€d  Heaven f  and  your  grandfather,  V\\wfc  m\^\.^w^ 
a  lady  ofMoDtigni,  who  had  used  Vi\s  ^enWt  w^Vw^  vsv^^^ 
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The  CoiiDtess  Isabelle ,  who  had  some  reason  to  droid  tkii 
Passage  of  Haflinghem,  it  being  a  topic  upoo  which  heraaiim 
at  all  times  yery  diffuse,  suffered  the  coufersation  to  drop;  ai 
Quentiu ,  with  the  natural  politeness  of  one  who  had  beengntlf 
nurtured ,  dreading  lest  his  presence  might  be  a  restraint  oBtM 
conversation,  rode  forward  to  join  the  guide,  as  if  to  ask  him  sofli 
questions  concerning  their  route. 

Meanwhile,  the  ladies  continued  their  journey  in  silence,  oth 
such  conversation  as  is  not  worth  narrating,  until  day  begaati 
break ;  and  as  they  had  then  been  on  horseback  for  several  boiffli 
Quentin ,  aniious  lest  they  should  be  fatigued ,  became  impatial 
to  know  their  distance  from  the  nearest  resting-place. 

*''  I  will  show  it  you , "  answered  the  guide ,  '*  in  half  an  hoar." 

**And  then  you  leave  us  to  other  guidance?"  cootioBii 
Quentin. 

**  Even  so ,  Seignior  Archer , "  replied  the  man ; ''  my-jonriMjs 
are  always  short  and  straight.  —  Whedyouand  others,  Seignior 
Archer ,  go  by  the  bow ,  I  always  go  by  the  cord." 

The  moon  had  by  this  time  long  been  down,  and  the  lights  of 
dawn  were  beginning  to  spread  bright  and  strong  in  the  east,  tf' 
to  gleam  on  the  bosom  of  a  small  lake ,  on  the  verge  of  which  tbef 
had  been  riding  for  a  short  space  of  time.  This  lake  lay  id  tin 
midst  of  a  wide  plain,  scattered  over  with  single  trees,  groves, 
and  thickets ;  but  which  might  be  yet  termed  open ,  so  that  objects  I 
began  to  be  discerned  with  sufficient  accuracy.  Quentin  cast  bis 
eye  on  the  person  whom  he  rode  beside ,  and ,  under  the  shadow  i 
of  a  slouched  overspreading  bat,  which  resembled  the  sombrero 
of  a  Spanish  peasant,  he  recognized  the  facetious  features  of  tko 
same  Petit  Andr^ ,  whose  fingers ,  not  long  since ,  had ,  in  eopcoit 
with  those  of  his  lugubrious  brother,  Trois-Eschelles,  been  sovo- 
pleasantly  active  about  his  throat.  —  Impelled  by  aversion,  not 
altogether  unmiied  with  fear,  (for  in  his  own  country  the  execu- 
tioner is  regarded  with  almost  superstitious  horror,)  which  b^ 
late  narrow  escape  had  not  diminished,  Durward  instioetifei} 
mored  his  horse's  bead  to  l\ie  n^VkV ,  ^w^  ^\^<&%\\i%\&\si  ^^«uN 
time  with  the  spur,  made  a  demV-N^W^  ,^Vv\^^«^«^^*^'^^^ 
feeifk-om  his  hateful  compamoxi. 


,  hO)  ho,  ho!"  eiclaimed  Petit  ADdrd ;  ''by  our  lady  of 
e,  our  youDg  soldier  remembers  us  of  old.  —  What! 
,  you  bear  no  malice,  I  trust?  —  every  one  wins  his 

this  country.  No  man  need  be  ashamed  of  having  come 
my  hands,  fori  will  do  my  work  with  any  that  ever  tied 
v'cight  to  a  dead  tree.  —  And  God  hath  given  me  grace  to 
I  merry  fellow  withal  —  Ha !  ha !  ha  !  —  I  could  tell  you 
is  I  have  cracked  between  the  foot  of  the  ladder  and  the 
e  gallows,  that,  by  my  halidome,  I  have  been  obliged  to 
ob  rather  hastily,  for  fear  the  fellows  should  die  with 
,  and  so  shame  my  mystery!" 

e  thus  spoke  he  edged  his  horse  sideways ,  to  regain  the 
(vhich  the  Scot  had  left  between  them ,  saying  at  the  same 
Come,  Seignior  Archer,  let  there  be  no  unkindness  be- 
!  —  For  my  part ,  I  always  do  my  duly  without  malice, 
I  a  light  hearty  and  1  never  love  a  man  better  than  when 
ut  my  scant-of-wind  collar  about  his  neck,  to  dub  him 
)f  the  Order  of  Saint  Patibularius ,  as  the  Provost's  Chap- 
3  worthy  Father  Yaconeldiablo ,  is  wont  to  call  the  Patron 
the  Provoslry." 

ep  back,  thou  wretched  object!''  exclaimed  Quentin ,  as 
her  of  the  law  again  sought  to  approach  him  closer,  *'or 
c  templed  to  teach  you  the  distance  that  should  be  betwiit 
louour  and  such  an  outcast." 

you  there,  how  hot  you  are!"  said  the  fellow ;  '* had  you 
1  of  honesty^  there  had  been  some  savour  of  truth  in  it; 
or  men  of  honour^  good  lack,  I  have  to  deal  with  them 
ly ,  as  nearly  and  closely  as  I  was  about  to  do  business 
I.  —  But  peace  be  with  you ,  and  keep  your  company  to 
I  would  have  bestowed  a  flagon  of  AuvernAt  upon  you 

away  every  unkindness  —  but  't  is  like  you  scorn  my 
.  —  Well.  Be  as  churlish  as  you  list  —  I  never  quarrel 
customers  —  my  jerry  (Mme-tumbles,  my  merry  dancers, 
s  playfellows ,  as  Jacques  Butcher  says  to  his  lambs  — 
Doe,  who,  y/lre  jour  seigniorship,  ha\eH.l..'Ml.^»^\\V.\A\\ 
foreheads  —  JSo,  do  ,  let  them  use  me  as  V\\^^  V\^V^  >2svv\ 
my  good  senice  at  Usi  —  and  \ourseUs\ia\\s^<b,  ^^J^w 


100  oeit  come  under  Petii-Aadr^'s  bands,  tbat  h< 
forgive  an  iojorj," 

SosajiDg,  and  gumming  up  [he  whole  nilh  a  f 
and  such  an  iDterjeclioual  Icliick  as  men  quicke 
vilh,  Petit-Andrd  drew  off  lo  ihc  other  side  of  ihe 
Ibe  yODtb  10  digest  (he  taunts  he  had  treated  bii 
proud  ScoKisb  stomach  best  migbl.  A  strong  des: 
10  have  belaboured  him  while  Ibe  stalT  or  liis  la. 
together ;  but  be  put  a  restraint  on  his  passion,  re{ 
brawl  with  such  a  character  could  be  creditable 
place,  aod  (bat  a  ijuarrel  of  any  kind,  on  the  pr 
would  be  a  breach  ofduly,  and  might  involve  (bi 
consequences.  He  therefore  swallowed  his  wrath 
and  professional  jokes  of  Mons.  Pelil-Andr^, 
himself  vlth  devoutly  hoping  that  they  had  not  reac 
his  fair  charge ,  on  which  they  could  not  be  suppo 
irapressioD  in  favour  of  himself,  as  one  obnoiioi 
casms.  But  he  was  speedily  roused  from  such  t 
crj  of  both  ladies  at  once,  "Look  back  —  look  ba 
love  ofHeaveo  look  to  yourself,  and  us  —  we  are  [ 

Quenlio  hastily  looked  back,  and  saw  thai  two  a 
Id  fact  following  them,  and  riding  at  such  a  paci 
bring  Ihem  up  with  their  party.  "It  can."  tie  s 
some  of  the  Provostry  making  their  rounds  In  Ih 
thou  look,"  he  said  to  Pelit~Andr£,   "  and  see  whal 

Petil-Andr^  obeyed;  and  rolling  himself  jocose 
after  he  bad  made  his  observations,  replied,  "1 
are  neither  your  comrades  nor  mine  —  neither  Ar 
sbalmen  —  for  I  think  tbey  veai  helmets,  with 
and  gorgets  of  the  same.  —  A  plague  upon  these 
other  pieces  of  armour!  —  I  have  fumbled  wilhib< 
tore  I  could  undo  the  rivets." 

"Do  yon,  gracious  ladies,"  saidDurward,  wi 

10  Petit- Andr^ ,  "ride  forward  —  not  so  fast  as  to  r 

0//0ffrjbe;o;iaOighl,  andjeHaslenovHgnMmMi': 

impediment  which  I  shall  prcaenfts  ^\icetev»iM 

aea  wbo  follow  ns." 
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The  Coantess  Isabelle  looked  to  their  guide ,  and  then  whis- 
pered to  her  auiil ,  who  spoke  to  QuentiD  thus  —  "  We  have  con- 
fidence in  your  care,  fair  Archer,  and  will  rather  abide  the  risk 
of  whatever  may  chance  in  your  company,  than  we  will  go  onward 
with  that  man ,  whose  mien  is ,  we  think ,  of  no  good  augury.'' 

"Be  it  as  you  will ,  ladies  ,"  said  the  youth  —  *'  There  are  but 
two  who  come  after  us;  and  though  they  be  knights,  as  their 
arms  seem  to  show,  they  shall,  if  they  have  any  evil  purpose ,  learn 
how  a  Scottish  gentleman  can  do  his  devoir  in  the  presence  and  for 
the  defence  of  such  as  you.  —  Which  of  you  there,"  he  continued, 
•  addressing  the  guards  whom  he  commanded,  "is  willing  to  be  my 
comrade ,  and  to  break  a  lance  with  these  gallants? '' 

Two  of  the  men  obviously  faltered  in  resolution;  but  the  third, 
Berlrand  Guyot,  swore,  '*that  cap  de  diou,  were  they  Knights 
of  King  Arthur's  Round  Table ,  he  would  try  their  mettle ,  for  the 
hoDoar  of  Gascony." 

While  he  spoke,  the  two  knights  —  for  they  seemed  of  no  less 
rank  —  came  up  with  the  rear  of  the  party,  in  which  Quentiu, 
wilb  his  sturdy  adherent,  had  by  this  time  stationed  himself. 
They  were  fully  accoutred  in  eicellent  armour  of  polished  steel, 
without  any  device  by  which  they  could  be  distinguished. 

One  of  them ,  as  they  approached ,  called  out  to  Quentin ,  "  Sir 
Squire ,  give  place  —  we  come  to  relieve  you  of  a  charge  which  is 
above  your  rank  and  condition.  You  will  do  well  to  leave  these 
ladies  in  our  care ,  who  are  filter  to  wait  upon  them ,  especially  as 
we  know  that  in  yours  they  are  little  better  than  captives." 

"In  return  to  your  demand ,  Sirs ,"  replied  Durward ,  '' know, 
io  the  first  place,  that  I  am  discharging  the  duty  imposed  upon 
me  by  my  present  Sovereign ;  and  next,  that  however  unworthy  I 
may  be,  the  ladies  desire  to  abide  under  my  protection." 

**Out,  sirrah!''  exclaimed  one  of  the  champions;  '*  will  you, 
a  wandering  beggar,  put  yourself  on  terms  of  resistance  against 
belted  knights." 

**They  are  indeed  terms  of  resistance ,"  said  Quentin ,  '^  since 
they  oppose  your  insolent  and  unlawful  aggressVow,  Wid  \^  vVv^x^ 
^e  differeace  of  rank  betwecD  us ,  which  as  yel  l^iio^  li^V.  ^  '^^^^ 


iii  necessary  for  their  charge. 

J]  CalliDg  to  the  Gascon  to  bear  himself  like  a  man ,  1 

his  steed  into  motion ;  and  the  four  horsemen  met  ii 

in  the  midst  of  the  ground  which  at  first  separated 

shocli  was  fatal  to  the  poor  Gascon  ;  for  his  adversarj 

his  face,  which  was  undefended  by  a  visor,  ran  him 

eye  into  the  brain ,  so  that  he  fell  dead  from  his  horse, 

On  the  other  hand,  Queutin ,  though  labouring  un( 

disadvantage,  swayed  himself  in  the  saddle  so  dextei 

}■  the  hostile  lance,  slightly  scratching  his  check,  pas: 

right  shoulder;  while  his  own  spepr,  strikjng  his  an 

upon  the  breast,  hurled  him  to  the  ground.  ■  Quentin 

to  unhelm  his  fallen  opponent;  but  the  other  knight 

never  yet  spoken,)  seeing  the  fortune  of  his  companion, 

I  [^j  still  more  speedily  than  Durward^  and  bestriding  his  i 

lay  senseless,  exclaimed,  '*In  the  name  of  God  and  S 
mount,  good  fellow,  and  get  thee  gone  with  thy  womai 
\  ^'  .  Ventre  Saint  Gris,  they  have  caused  mischief  enough  thi 

S  f;  **  By  your  leave.  Sir  Knight,"  said  Quentin,  \\h 

l.iv.  .  brook  the  menacing  tone  in  which  thfs  advice  was  giv 

*2  .i«l'  n *. ...I T  I u«  J  4„  J i.u       J  » — L  -    • 


■1  r 


213 

d  ODly  read  of  in  romance.  It  descended  like  a  thunderbolt, 
iting  down  the  guard  which  the  young  soldier  had  raised  to 
>tect  his  head ,  and ,  reaching  his  helmet  of  proof,  cut  it  through 
far  as  to  touch  his  hair,  but  without  farther  injury;  while 
rward,  dizzy,  stunned,  and  beaten  down  on  one  knee,  was 
an  instant  at  the  mercy  of  the  knight,  had  it  pleased  him  to  se- 
id  his  blow.  But  compassion  for  Quentin's  youth ,  or  admira> 
]  of  his  courage,  or  a  generous  love  of  fair  play,  made  him 
hhold  from  taking  such  advantage ;  while  Durward ,  collecting 
iself,  sprung  up  and  attacked  his  antagonist  with  the  energy 
)ne  determined  to  conquer  or  die,  and  at  the  same  time  with 
presence  of  mind  necessary  for  fighting  the  quarrel  out  to  the 
t  advantage.  Resolved  not  again  to  expose  himself  to  such 
adful  blows  as  he  had  just  sustained,  he  employed  the  advan- 
e  of  superior  agility ,  increased  by  the  comparative  lightness  of 
armour,  to  harass  his  antagonist,  by  traversing  on  all  sides, 
h  a  suddenness  of  motion  and  rapidity  of  attack,  against  which 
knight,  in  his  heavy  panoply,  found  it  difficult  to  defend  him- 
f  without  much  fatigue. 

It  was  in  vain  that  this  generous  antagonist  called  aloud  to 
entin,  *'that  there  now  remained  no  cause  of  fight  betwixt 
:m ,  and  that  he  was  loath  to  be  constrained  to  do  him  injury." 
»tening  only  to  the  suggestions  of  a  passionate  wish  to  redeem 
i shame  of  his  temporary  defeat,  Durward  continued  to  assail 
n  with  the  rapidity  of  lightning  —  now  menacing  bim  with  the 
ge,  now  with  the  point  of  his  sword  —  and  ever  keeping  such  an 
e  on  the  motions  of  his  opponent,  of  whose  superior  strength 
had  had  terrible  proof,  that,  he  was  ready  to  spring  backward, 
aside,   from  under  the  blows  of  his  tremendous  weapon. 
''Now  the  devil  be  with  thee  for  an  obstinate  and  presump- 
ous  fool ,"  muttered  the  knight ,  *'  that  cannot  be  quiet  till  thou 
t  knocked  on  the  head ! "   So  saying ,  he  changed  his  mode  of 
fhting,  collected  himself,  as  if  to  stand  on  the  defensive ,  and 
emed  contented  with  parrying,  instead  of  relurmw^ ,  V\x^  Ww^s 
fed  Qaentia  unceasingly  aimed  at  him ,  ^il\\  l\ic  \tiVw\i^\  t^-s,^- 
w,  tAat  the  instant  when  either  loss  of  brealh ,  or  wri  K«\sfe  w 
^  ^**^  ^^^^^  young  soldier ,  should  gWe  au  o^<iXi\ti%^  X^^ 
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would  put  an  end  to  the  fight  by  a  single  bloWi  It  is 
might  have  succeeded  in  this  artful  policy,  but  Fate  had 
otherwise. 

The  duel  was  still  at  the  hottest,  when  a  large  part; 
rode  up,  crying,  '^Hold,  in  the  King's  name!"  Bothc 
stepped  back  —  and  Qut;ntin  saw ,  with  surprise^  that  hi 
Lord  Crawford ,  was  at  the  head  of  the  party  who  had  tl 
rupted  their  combat.  There  was  also  Tristan  THerD 
two  or  three  of  his  followers;  making,  in  all,  perha 
horse. 

CHAPTER  XV. 

THB    GDIDB. 

He  was  a  son  of  Egypt ,  as  he  told  me , 

And  one  descended  from  those  dread  magicians, 

Who  waged  rash  war,  when  Israel  dwelt  in  Goshen 

With  Israel  and  her  Prophet  —  matching  rod 

With  his  the  sons  of  Levi's  —  and  encountering 

Jehovah's  miracles  with  incantations, 

Till  upon  Egypt  came  the  avenging  Angel , 

And  those  proud  sages  wept  for  their  first-born. 

As  wept  the  unletter'd  peasant.  Anon 

The  arrival  of  Lord  Crawford  and  his  guard  put  an 
end  to  the  engagement  which  we  endeavoured,  to  desc 
last  chapter;  and  the  Knight,  throwing  off  his  belmt 
gave  the  old  Lord  his  sword,  saying,  ''Crawford,  I  ren 

—  But  hither  —  and  lend  me  your  ear  —  a  word,  for ' 

—  save  the  Duke  of  Orleans !  " 

'*How!  —  what?  —  the  Duke  of  Orleans!"  excl 
Scottish  commander,  —  *'How  came  this,  in  the  name 
fiend  ?   It  will  ruin  the  callant  with  the  King ,  for  ever  a 

*'Ask  no  questions,"  said  Dunois  —  for  it  was  no  otl 

—  '*it  was  all  my  fault.  —  See,  he  stirs.  I  came  forth  bu 
snatch  at  yonder  damsel,  and  make  myself  a  landed  and 

.   man  —  and  see  what  is  come  on't.    Keep  back  your  can 

no  maa  look  upoo  him."    So  sa^vvi^,  Vi^  Q^^xskS.^  ^^  x 

leaas,  and  threw  water  on  Vi\s  ^a^e.^^  -wYvvOo.  ^^%  laSss 

neighbouriDg  lake.  ^  ^.^ 

euenUo  Durward ,  meanw\\\\e  ,  ^Voo^W^^^^ 
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fast  did  new  adventures  pour  iu  upon, him.  He  had  now,  as 
s  pale  features  of  his  first  antagonist  assured  him ,  borne  to  the 
'th  the  first  Prince  of  the  blood  in  France,  and  had  measured 
ords  with  her  best  champion,  the  celebrated  Dunois ;  —  both  of 
sm  achievements  honourable  in  themselves;  but  whether  they 
ght  be  called  good  service  to  the  King ,  or  so  esteemed  by  him, 
s  a  very  different  question. 

The  Duke  had  now  recovered  his  breath /and  was  able  to  sit  up 
d  give- attention  to  what  passed  betwixt  Dunois  and  Crawford, 
lile  the  former  pleaded  eagerly,  that  there  was  no  occasion  to 
3ntion  in  the  matter  the  name  of  the  most  noble  Orleans,  while 
was  ready  to  take  the  whole  blame  on  his  own  shoulders;  and  to 
ouch  that  the  Duke  had  only  come  hither  in  friendship  to  him. 

Lord  Crawford  continued  listening  with  his  eyes  fixed  on  the 
ound,  and  from  time  to  time  he  sighed  and  shook  his  head.  At 
3gth  he  said,  looking  up,  ^'Thou  knowest,  Dunois,  that,  for  thy 
ther's  sake ,  as  well  as  thine  own ,  I  wculd  full  fain  do  thee  a 
rvice." 

'*  It  is  not  for  myself  I  demand  any  thing,"  answered  Dunois. 
Thou  hast  my  sword ,  and  I  am  your  prisoner  —  what  needs 
ore?  —  But  it  is  for  this  noble  Prince ,  the  only  hope  of  France, 
God  should  call  the  Dauphin.  He  only  came  hither  to  do  me  a 
vour  —  in  an  effort  to  make  my  fortune  —  in  a  matter  which  the 
ing  had  partly  encouraged." 

^'Dunois,"  replied  Crawford,  ^Mf  another  had  told  me  thou 
idst  brought  the  noble  Prince  into  this  jeopardy  to  serve  any  pur- 
}se  of  thine  own,  I  had  told  him  it  was  false.  And  now,  that 
lou  dost  pretend  so  thyself,  I  can  hardly  believe  it  is  for  the  sake 
r speaking  the  truth." 

"Noble  Crawford ,"  said  Orleans,  who  had  now  entirely  reco- 
ered  from  his  swoon,  ^*you  are  too  like  in  character  to  your  friend 
^aoois ,  not  to  do  him  justice.    It  was  indeed  I  that  dragged  him 
litber,  most  unwillingly,  uponan  enterprise  of  harebmii^d ^^v- 
m,8addenJf  aad  rasbly  undertaken.  —  Look  on  m^  8\\\i\vQV\\\^^ 
added,  rising  up  and  turaiag  to  the  soldiery  —  ^^  1  ?im  Y^wixs  ^\ 
^sas,  wiJIiog  to  pay  the  penalty  of  my  OYin  loW^.    \Vt\\sV.W^ 
mil  limn  bis  displeasure  to  me.  as  is  buliusX-— ^^^vxv^^^^^ 
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as  a  Child  of  France  must  not  give  up  his  sword  to  aoy  one— net 
even  to  you ,  brave  Crawford  —  fare  thee  well ,  good  steel." 

So  saying,  he  drew  his  sword  from  its  scabbard ,  andflQUdft 
into  the  lake.  It  went  through  the  air  like  a  stream  of  lightoiBS, 
and  sunk  in  the  flashing  waters,  which  speedily  closed  overil 
All  remained  standing  in  irresolution  and  astoDishment,  solii^ 
was  the  rank,  and  so  much  esteemed  was  the  character,  ofthi' 
culprit;  while,  at  the  same  time,  all  were  conscious  that  the  con- 
sequences of  his  rash  enterprise ,  considering  the  views  which  tlie 
King  had  upon  him ,  were  likely  to  end  in  his  utter  ruin. 

Dunois  was  the  first  who  spoke,  and  it  was  in  the  chiding toai 
of  an  offended  and  distrusted  friend : —  "So!  your  Highness  hath 
judged  it  fit  to  cast  away  your  best  sword,  in  the  same  moniiii! 
when  it  was  your  pleasure  to  fling  away  the  King's  favour,  and  to 
slight  the  friendship  of  Dunois?'* 

**  My  dearest  kinsman,"  said  the  Duke,  **  when  or  how  was  it 
in  my  purpose  to  slight  your  friendship,  by  telling  the  truth,  when 
it  was  due  to  your  safety  and  my  honour." 

"What  had  you  to  do  with  my  safely,  my  most  princely  cousin, 
I  would  pray  to  know?"  answered  Dunois  gruffly;* —  **Whalin 
^  God's  name,  was  it  to  you,  if  I  had  a  mind  to  be  hanged,  or 
strangled,  or  flung  into  the  Loire,  or  poniarded,  or  broke  on  the 
wheel,  or  hung  up  alive  in  an  iron  cage,  or  buried  alive  in  a  castlfr- 
fosse,  or  disposed  of  in  any  other  way  in  which  it  might  please 
King  Louis  to  get  rid  of  his  faithful  subject? —  (you  need  not  wink 
and  frown ,  and  point  to  Tristan  THermite  —  I  see  the  scoundrel 
as  well  as  you  do.)  But  it  would  not  have  stood  so  hard  with  ms" 
And  so  much  for  my  safety.  And  then  for  your  own  honour— hj 
the  blush  of  Saint  Magdalene,  I  think  the  honour  would  havebeea 
to  have  missed  this  morning's  work ,  or  kept  it  out  of  sight.  Here 
has  your  Highness  got  yourself  unhorsed  by  a  wild  Scottish  boy. 

*  *  Tut,  tut ! "  said  Lord  Crawford ;  '  <  never  shame  his  HigbB«s8 
for  that.    It  is  not  the  first  time  a  Scottish  boy  hath  broke  a  good 
laace  —  lam  glad  the youl\i \ial\i Yioiw^\i\m^O\r 

•'/  wi/1  say  nothing  to  Ihe  coiilTan  ^*  ^«v^'«^^v^^\'^n  ""^^ 
your  rordship  come  something  UV^t  v\\;yxi  ^wv  eC\^.  vwew. 
liave  been  a  vacancy  in  your  baadol  KxO^i^^^*' 
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*Ay,  ay/'  answered  Lord  Crawford ;  "  I  can  read  yotir  hand* 
ng  in  that  cleft  morion.  —  Some  one  take  it  from  the  lad,  and 
him  a  bonnet,  which,  with  its  steel  lining,  will  keep  his  head 
*T  than  that  broken  loom.  —  And  let  me  tell  yoor  Lordship, 
yoor  own  armour  of  proof  is  not  without  some  marks  of  good 
tish  handwriting.  —  But,  Dunois,  I  must  now  request  the 
e  of  Orleans  and  you  to  take  horse  and  accompany  me,  as  I 
power  and  commission  to  conyey  you  to  a  place  different  from 
which  my  good-will  might  assign  you." 
^May  I  not  speak  one  word ,  my  Lord  of  Crawford;  to  yonder 
[adies?"  said  the  Duke  of  Orleans. 

*  Not  one  syllable,"  answered  Lord  Crawford;  **I  am  too  much 
end  of  your  Highness  to  permit  such  an  act  of  folly."  —  Then, 
essing  Quentin,  he  added,  '*You,  young  man,  have  done  your 

Go  on  to  obey  the  charge  with  which  you  are  intrusted." 
'Under  favour,  my  Lord,"  said  Tristan,  with  his  usual  brutality 
anner,  *Hhe  youth  must  find  another  guide.  I  cannot  do  without 
t-Andr^,  when  there  is  so  like  to  be  business  on  hand  for  him." 
*The  young  man,"  said  Petit-Andr^,  now  coming  forward, 
s  only  to  keep  the  path  which  lies  straight  before  him ,  and  it 
conduct  him  to  a  place  where  he  will  find  the  man  who  is  to 
as  his  guide.  —  I  would  not  for  a  thousand  ducats  be  absent 
1  my  Chief  this  day !  I  have  hanged  knights  and  squires  many 
e ,  and  wealthy  Echevins ,  and  burgomasters  to  boot  —  even 
Qts  and  marquisses  have  tasted  of  my  handywork  —  but, 
amph"  —  He  looked  at  the  Duke,  as  if  to  intimate  that  he 
lid  have  filled  up  the  blank ,  with  **  a  Prince  of  the  blood ! "  — 
0 ,  ho ,  ho !  Petit-Andr6 ,  thou  wilt  be  read  of  in  Chronicle ! " 
''Do  you  permit  your  ruffians  to  hold  such  language  in  such  a 
sence?"  said  Crawford ,  looking  sternly  to  Tristan. 
"  Why  do  you  not  correct  him  yourself,  my  Lord?"  said  Tris- 
,  sullenly. 

"Because  thy  hand  is  the  only  one  in  this  com^au^  iVv^tc.^^ 
fA/m,  without  being  degraded  by  such  an  «L(il\ov\ " 
Tbea  rule  your  own  men,  my  Lord,  and  1  V\\\\i^  ^ivvs^^x^V^ 
^er  «^/cf£6e  Provost-Marshal. 
^^  Crawford  seemed  about  to  gWe  a passVonaV^  t^^M  \  '^^^' 
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M  if  he  had  thought  better  of  it ,  tamed  his  back  short  i 
tan ,  and ,  requesting  the  Duke  of  Orleans  and  Dunois  i 
on  either  hand  of  him,  he  made  a  signal  of  adieu  to  the  1 
said  to  Quentin,  ^* God  bless  thee,  my  child;  thou  hast 
service  valiantly,  though  in  an  unhappy  cause."  He  yn 
go  off  —  when  Quentiu  could  bear  Dunois  whisper  to 
**Do  you  carry  us  to  Plessis?** 

*^No,  my  unhappy  and  rash  friend/*  answered 
with  a  sigh;  **toLoches." 

*^To  Lochesl"  The  name  of  a  castle,  or  rather  p 
more  dreaded  than  Plessis  itself,  fell  like  a  death-toll  u[ 
of  the  young  Scotchman.  He  had  heard  it  described 
destined  to  the  workings  of  those  secret  acts  of  cruelty ' 
even  Louis  shamed  to  pollute  the  interior  of  his  own 
There  were  in  this  place  of  terror  dungeons  under  dung< 
of  them  unknown  even  to  the  keepers  themselves ;  liv 
to  which  men  were  consigned,  with  little  hope  of  farthi 
ment  during  the  rest  of  (heir  life ,  than  to  breathe  impui 
feed  on  bread  and  water.  At  this  formidable  castle  were 
dreadful  places  of  confinement  called  cagesy  in  which  th 
prisoner  could  neither  stand  upright,  nor  stretch  bimsel 
an  invention ,  it  is  said ,  of  the  Cardinal  Balue.*    It  is 


1^  that  the  name  of  this  place  of  horrors ,  and  the  conscioi 

'i  he  had  been  partly  the  means  of  despatching  thither  V 


ti  3  lustrious  victims ,  struck  so  much  sadness  into  the  h 
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fon  are ;  but,  methinks,  had  it  consisted  with  your  safety,  I  had 
her  have  fallen  by  the  sword  of  so  good  a  soldier  asDunois,  than 
'e  been  the  means  of  consigning  that  renowned  knight  and  his 
bappy  chief,  the  Duke  of  Orleans,  to  yonder  fearful  dungeons." 

*'  It  was^  then,  the  Duke  of  Orleans,"  said  the  elder  lady,  turn- 
;  to  her  niece.     **  I  thought  so ,  even  at  the  distance  from  which 

beheld  the  fray.  —  You  see ,  kinswoman ,  what  we  might  have 
en,  had  this  sly  and  avaricious  monarch  permitted  us  to  be  seen 
[lis  Court.  The  first  Prince  of  the  blood  of  France,  and  the  valiant 
inois ,  whose  name  is  known  as  wide  as  that  of  his  heroic  father 
This  young  gentleman  did  his  devoir  bravely  and  well ;  but  me- 
oks  't  is  pity  that  he  did  not  succumb  with  honour,  since  his  ill- 
vised  gallantry  has  stood  betwixt  us  and  these  princely  rescuers." 

The  Countess  Isabelle  replied  in  a  firm  and  almost  a  displeased 
16 ;  with  an  energy,  in  short,  which  Quentin  had  not  yetpb- 
rved  her  use. 

''Madam,"  she  said,  **  but  that  I  know  you  jest,  Iwouldsay 
ur speech  is  ungrateful  to  our  brave  defender,  to  whom  we  owe 
ore,  perhaps,  than  you  are  aware  of.  Had  these  gentlemen 
cceeded  so  far  in  their  rash  enterprise  as  to  have  defeated  our 
cort,  is  it  not  still  evident,  that,  on  the  arrival  of  the  Royal 
iard,  we  must  have  shared  their  captivity?  For  my  own  part, 
$ive  tears,  and  will  soon  bestow  masses,  on  the  brave  man  who 
IS  fallen,  and  I  trust,"  (she  continued,  more  timidly,)  *^that 
!  who  lives  will  accept  my  grateful  thanks." 

As  Quentin  turned  his  face  towards  her,  to  return  the  fitting 
ikoowledgments,  she  saw  the  blood  which  streamed  down  on  one 
de  of  his  face,  and  exclaimed ,  in  a  tone  of  deep  feeling,  **Ho1y 
irgin,  he  is  wounded !  he  bleeds !  —  Dismount,  Sir,  and  let  youi* 
ouod  be  bound  up." 

In  spite  of  ail  that  Durward  could  say  of  the  slightness  of  his 
art,  he  was  compelled  to  dismount,  and  to  seat  himself  on  a 
)nk,  and  unhelmet  himself,  while  the  ladies  of  Croye,  who^ 
icordin^  to  a  fashion  not  as  yet  antiquated ,  i^tel^Ti^^^  s^tci^ 
ow/edgeofleecbcraft,  washed  the  wound ,  sUiic\i^dV\i^\i\Q^^^ 
hoaad  it  with  the  kerchief  of  the  younger  CoxiwVess ,  VJi  ^^^^^ 
^fadethe  air,  for  so  their  practice  prescribed. 
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In  modem  times,  gallants  seldom  or  never  take  won; 
ladies*  sake,  and  damsels  on  their  side  never  meddle  with  t 
of  wounds.  Each  has  a  danger  the  less.  That  which  tl 
escape  will  be  generally  acknowledged;  but  the  peril  of  d 
such  a  slight  wound  as  that  of  Quentin's,  which  involved  i 
formidable  or  dangerous,  was  perhaps  as  real  in  its  way  as  I 
of  encountering  it. 

We  have  already  said  the  patient  was  eminently  handson 
the  removal  of  his  helmet,  or,  more  properly,  ofbismori( 
suffered  his  fair  locks  to  escape  in  profusion ,  around  a  c 
nance  in  which  the  hilarity  of  youth  was  qualifled  by  a  blush 
desty  at  once  and  pleasure.  And  then  the  feelings  of  the  y( 
Countess,  when  compelled  to  hold  the  kerchief  to  the  wound 
her  aunt  sought  in  their  baggage  for  some  vulnerary  remedy 
mingled  at  once  with  a  sense  of  delicacy  and  embarrassm 
thrill  of  pity  for  the  patient,  and  of  gratitude  for  his  services, 
exaggerated,  in  her  eyes,  his  good  mien  and  handsome  fei 
In  short,  this  incident  seemed  intended  by  Fate  to  compi 
mysterious  communication  which  she  had,  by  many  pet 
apparently  accidental  circumstances,  established  betwixt  tw 
sons,  who,  though  far  different  in  rank  and  fortune,  st 
resembled  each  other 'in  youth,  beauty,  and  the  romantic  t( 
nessof  an  affectionate  disposition.  It  was  no  wonder,  thei 
that  from  this  moment  the  thoughts  of  the  Countess  Isi 
already  so  familiar  to  his  imagination ,  should  become  para: 
in  Quentin's  bosom,  nor  that  if  the  maiden's  feelings  were  ol 
decided  character,  at  least  so  far  as  known  to  herself,  she  i 
think  of  her  young  defender,  to  whom  she  had  just  rendered 
vice  so  interesting,  with  more  emotion  than  of  any  of  the 
band  of  high-born  nobles  who  had  for  two  years  past  besieg 
with  their  adoration.  Above  all ,  when  the  thought  of  C 
basso ,  the  unworthy  favourite  of  Duke  Charles ,  with  his  hy 
tical  mien,  his  base,  treacherous  spirit,  his  wry  neck,  a 
squint,  occurred  to  her ,  his  potlt«i\t  ^as  «vQte  dis^ustin^ 
deous  tbaa  ever,  and  deep\y  d\A  s\vft  x^s^V*^  x^^  v\\^\5kc\ 
make  her  enter  into  so  halefuV  a  \imoT\. 

la  the  meantime,  whelher  vVift  %qoCi\.^^^^^^'^^^^ 
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erstood  and  admired  masculine  beaoty  as  much  as  ^hen  she 
fifteen  years  younger,  (for  the  good  Countess  was  at  least 
ty-five ,  if  the  records  of  that  noble  house  speak  the  truth,)  or 
;ther  she  thought  she  had  done  their  young  protector  less  justice 
Q  she  ought,  in  the  first  view  which  she  had  taken  of  hisser- 
!S ,  it  is  certain  that  he  began  to  find  favour  in  her  eyes. 
'*My  niece,"  she  said,  ''has  bestowed  on  you  a  kerchief  for 
binding  of  your  wound ;  I  will  give  you  one  to  grace  your  gal- 
try,  and  to  encourage  you  in  your  farther  progress  in  chivalry.*' 
So  saying,  she  gave  him  a  richly  embroidered  kerchief  of  blue 
1  silver,  and  pointing  to  the  housing  of  her  palfrey,  and  the 
mes  in  her  riding-cap ,  desired  him  to  observe  that  the  colours 
:e  the  same. 

The  fashion  of  the  time  prescribed  one  absolute  mode  of  recei- 

g  such  a  favour,  which  Quentin  followed  accordingly,  by  tying 

napkin  around  his  arm ;  yet  his  manner  of  acknowledgment 

1  more  of  awkwardness,  and  less  of  gallantry  in  it,  than  per- 

)s  it  might  have  had  at  another  time,  and  in  another  presence; 

though  the  wearing  of  a  lady's  favour,  given  in  such  a  manner, 

merely  matter  of  general  compliment,  he  would  much  rather 

)  preferred  the  right  of  displaying  on  his  arm  that  which  bound 

round  inflicted  by  the  sword  of  Dunois. 

leantime  they  continued  their  pilgrimage,  Quentin  now  riding 

ist  of  the  ladies,  into  whose  society  he  seemed  to  be  tacitly 

ed.     He  did  not  speak  much,  however,  being  filled  by  the 

consciousness  of  happiness,  which  is  afraid  of  giving  too 

vent  to  its  feelings.    The  Countess  Isabelle  spoke  still  less, 

the  conversation  was  chiefly  carried  on  by  the  Lady  Hame- 

iho  showed  no  inclination  to  let  it  drop ;  for ,  to  initiate  the 

ircher,  as  she  said,  into  the  principles  and  practice  of 

,  she  detailed  to  him ,  at  full  length,  the  Passage  of  Arms 

ighcm,  where  she  had  distributed  the  prizes  among  the 

nuch  interested,  I  am  sorry  to  sa^ ,  \u  V\\fe  ^^^^wv^Nawv ^\ 
^d/d  scene,  or  in  the  heraldic  beaT\\i%%  o\  V\\^  ^\^«t«o\ 
d  German  knights ,  which  the  \ad^  b\a.xo\\^^^VCCk  V^>X- 
',  Quentin  began  to  entertain  some  aUtm\^«X^'^  ^\iw\Q^ 
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have  passed  the  place  where  his  guide  was  to  join  him 
serious  disaster,  and  from  which,  should  it  really  have  tal 
the  very  worst  coDsequcnces  were  to  be  apprehended. 

While  he  hesitated  whether  it  would  be  better  to  send 
of  his  followers,  to  see  whether  this  might  not  be  the 
heard  the  blast  of  a  horo ,  and  looking  in  the  direction  fr 
the  sound  came,  beheld  a  horseman  riding  very  fast  towa 
The  low  size,  and  wild,  shaggy,  untrained  state  of  th 
reminded  Quentin  of  the  mountain  breed  of  horses  ii 
country;  but  this  was  much  more  finely  limbed,  and, 
same  appearance  of  hardiness,  was  more  rapid  in  its  m( 
The  head  particularly ,  which ,  in  the  Scottish  pony ,  is  o 
pish  and  heavy ,  was  small  and  well  placed  in  the  neck  o 
mal,  with  thin  jaws,  full  sparkling  eyes,  and  expande< 

The  rider  was  even  more  singular  in  his  appearand 
horse  which  he  rode,  though  that  was  extremely  unlike  t 
of  France.  Although  he  managed  his  palfrey  with  great 
he  sat  with  his  feet  in  broad  stirrups,  something  reseml 
vels,  so  short  in  the  leathers,  that  his  knees  were  wel 
high  as  the  pommel  of  his  saddle.  His  dress  was  a  red 
small  size,  in  which  he  wore  a  sullied  plume,  secured 
of  silver;  his  tunic,  which  was  shaped  like  those  of  the  £ 
(a  sort  of  troops  whom  the  Venetians  at  that  time  levied  i 
vinces,  on  the  eastern  side  of  their  gulf,)  was  green  in  cc 
tawdrily  laced  with  gold;  he  wore  very  wide  drawers  oi 
of  white,  though  none  of  the  cleanest,  which  gathered  b( 
knee,  Snd  his  swarthy  legs  were  quite  bare,  unless  for 
plicated  laces  which  bound  a  pair  of  sandals  on  his  feet; 
spurs,  the  edge  of  his  large  stirrups  being  so  sharp  as  t 
goad  the  horse  in  a  very  severe  manner.  In  a  crimsoE 
singular  horseman  wore  a  dagger  on  the  right  side,  and  < 
a  short  crooked  Moorish  sword;  and  by  a  tarnished  ba 
the  shoulder  hung  the  horn  which  announced  his  appro 
had  a  swarthy  and  sun-burnt  visage ,  with  a  thin  beard , 
ciDg  dark  eyes,  a  well-formed  moulVv  s.\i^ \vq%^,  ^w^ ^>J8^ 
which  might  have  been  pronounced  WtxA^n^vu^-.^^^"^^ 
elf-focks  which  hang  around  his  tace ,  aw^  vVve  ^\\  ^^ 
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ation ,  vhich  rather  seemed  to  indicate  a  savage  than  a  civi- 

man.  ' 

Be  also  is  aBohemian ! "  said  the  ladies  to  each  other ;  **Hol j 

,  will  the  King  again  place  confidence  in  these  out-casts?" 

I  will  question  the  man,  if  it  be  your  pleasure,"  said  Quentin, 

assure  myself  of  his  fidelity  as  I  best  may." 

urward,  as  well  as  the  ladies  of  Groye,  had  recognized  in  (his 

»  dress  and  appearance,  the  habit  and  the  manners  of  those 

nts  with  whom  he  had  been  nearly  confounded  by  the  hasty 

tedings  of  Trois-Eschelles  and  Petit-Andr^;  and  he,  too, 

tained  \ery  natural  apprehensions  concerning  the  risk  of  re- 

g  trust  in  one  of  that  vagrant  race. 

Art  thou  come  hither  to  seek  us?"  was  his  first  question. 

he  stranger  nodded. 

And  for  what  purpose?" 

To  guide  you  to  the  Palace  of  Him  of  Liege." 

Of  the  Bishop?" 

he  Bohemian  again  nodded. 

What  token  canst  thou  give  me,  that  we  should  yield  credence 

ee. 

'Even  the  old  rhyme,  and  no  other,"  answered  the  Bohemian, — 

*'The  page  slew  the  boar, 
The  peer  had  the  gloire." 

'A  true  token,"  saidQuentiu;  **Lead  on,  good  fellow  —  I 

speak  farther  with  thee  presently."    Then  falling  back  to  the 

is,  he  said,  **I  am  convinced  this  man  is  the  guide  we  are  to 

ct,  for  he  hath  brought  me  a  pass-word,  known,  I  think, 

to  the  Sing  and  me.    But  I  will  discourse  with  him  farther, 

endeavour  to  ascertain  how  far  he  is  to  be  trusted.'' 

CHAPTER    XVI. 

THE    VAGRANT. 

I  am  as  free  as  Nature  first  made  man, 
Ere  the  base  laws  of  servitude  began, 
When  wild  in  woods  the  noble  sa\a%e  t^ti. 

Tht  Conqueit  of  GreuaAa. 

^mzsQaentio  held  the  brief  communlcaUow  V\V\i  v\i^\^^\'t%'» 
^rr  to  assure  them  (iiat  this  exlraordman  ^^^\Va^^^^  ^^'^^^ 
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party  was  the  guide  whom  they  were  to  expect  on  the  King's  putt 
he  noticed,  (for  he  was  as  alerlin  observing  the  motions  of  tk 
stranger,  as  the  Bohemian  could  be  on  his  part,)  that  the  man  not 
only  turned  his  head  as  far  back  as  he  could ,  to  peer  at  them,  irat 
that,  with  a  singular  sort  of  agility,  more  resembling  that  of  i 
monkey  than  of  a  man,  he  had  screwed  his  whole  person aroond 
on  the  saddle,  so  as  to  sit  almost  sidelong  upon  the  horse,  for  the 
convenience ,  as  it  seemed ,  of  watching  them  more  attentively. 

Not  greatly  pleased  with  this  manoeuvre,  Quentin  rode  up  to  the 
Bohemian,  and  said  to  him,  as  he  suddenly  assumed  his  proper  po- 
sition on  the  horse,  ''Methinks,  friend,  you  will  prove  bula  blioft 
guide ,  if  you  look  at  the  tail  of  your  horse  rather  than  his  ears." 

''Andiflwere  actually  blind,"  answered  the  Bohemian,  "I 
could  not  the  less  guide  you  through  any  county  in  this  realm  of 
France,  or  in  those  adjoining  to  it." 

'''•  Yet  you  are  no  Frenchman  born,"  said  the  Scot. 

"I  am  not,**  answered  the  guide. 

*' What  countryman,  then,  are  you?"  demanded  Qaentin. 

^'  I  am  of  no  country  ,'*  answered  the  guide. 

"How!  of  no  country?"  repeated  the  Scot. 

"No,"  answered  the  Bohemian,  "ofnone.  I  am  a  ZiogaroJ 
Bohemian,  an  Egyptian,  or  whatever  the  Europeans,  in  their 
different  languages ,  may  choose  to  call  our  people ;  but  I  have  do 
country." 

*'Are  you  a  Christian?"  asked  the  Scotchman. 

The  Bohemian  shook  his  head. 

"Dog!"  said  Quentin,  (for  there  was  little  toleration  in  the 
spirit  of  Catholicism  in  those  days,)  "dost  thou  worship MahonQ?' 

"No,"  was  the  indifferent  and  concise  answer  of  the  guide,  who 
neither  seemed  offended  or  surprised  at  the  young  man's  violence 
of  manner. 

"Are  you  a  Pagan  then ,  or  what  are  you?** 

"  I  have  no  religion  ,'*  *  answered  the  Bohemian. 

Durward  started  back ;  for  though  he  had  heard  of  Saracec 
and  Idolaters  f  it  had  never  eulct^iA.  \wv.q  Vas  \^^^  ^\Vi^l\ft(^  ihi 
aajr  body  of  men  could  e\\sl  \>iVvo  i^tiycWs^^  v^q  \sv«i^^^\^^ 

♦     SeoNotcK.     lUligion  o/ tKe  BoVemxaiu. 
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He  recovered  from  his  astoDishoient,  to  ask  his  guide 
usually  dwelt. 

2reverl  chaoce  to  be  for  the  time,"  replied  theBohemian. 
0  home." 

r  do  you  guard  your  property  ?  ** 
epting  the  clothes  which  I  wear,  aod  the  horse  I  ride  on, 
property." 

you  dress  gaily,  and  ride  gallantly/'  said  Durward. 
re  your  meaos  of  subsistence?'" 

t  when  I  am  hungry,  drink  when  I  am  thirsty ,  and  have 
means  of  subsistence  than  chance  throws  in  my  way, 
e  vagabond. 

er  whose  laws  do  you  live?  " 

knowledge  obedience  to  none,  but  as  it  suits  my  pleasure 
essities ,"  said  the  Bohemian. 
3  is  your  leader ,  and  commands  you?  " 
father  of  our  tribe  —  if  I  choose  to  obey  him/'  said  the 
'*  otherwise  I  have  no  commander." 
are  then ,"  said  the  wondering  querist,  *< destitute  of  all 
men  are  combined  by —  you  have  no  law,  no  leader,  no 
eans  of  subsistence,  no  house  or  home.    You  have,  may 
ompassionate  you,  no  country  —  and,  may  Heaven  en- 
id  forgive  you,  you  have  no  God !  What  is  it  that  remains 
prived  of  government,  domestic  happiness,  and  religion?" 
ve  liberty/'  said  the  Bohemian —  "I  crouch  to  no  one  — 
ne  —  respect  no  one.  —  I  go  where  I  will  —  live  as  I  can 
e  when  my  day  comes.'* 
you  are  subject  to  instant  execution ,  at  the  pleasure  of 

«  • 

t  so ,"  returned  the  Bohemian ;  '*  I  can  but  die  so  much 
r." 

to  imprisonment  also/'  said  the  Scot;  **and  where, 
your  boasted  freedom?" 

iy  thoughts,"  said  the  Bohemian,  *' which  no  chains  can 
i)e yours,  even  while  your  limbs  ate  tree/t^mvvtil^W^x^^ 
wsaad  your  superstitions,  your  dreams  ol\QCi^\  ^V\»siXsL- 
your  fantastic  visions  of  civil  poVic^.    ^xxObl  vis  \  ^^^ 

<rward.  » r^ 
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free  in  spirit  when  oar  limbs  are  chained  —  Yoa  are  imprlMMi 
in  mind ,  even  when  your  limbs  are  most  at  freedom." 

''Yet  the  freedom  of  your  thoughts/'  said  the  Scot,  "lettem 
not  the  pressure  of  the  gyves  on  your  limbs." 

''For  a  brief  time  that  may  be  endured/'  answered  thevagnnt; 
"and  if  within  that  period  I  cannot  extricate  myself,  and  fail  of 
relief  from  my  comrades,  I  can  always  die,  and  death  is  the  mNl 
perfect  freedom  of  all." 

There  was  a  deep  pause  of  some  duration,  which  QuentiD it 
length  broke  by  resuming  his  queries. 

"Yours  is  a  wandering  race,  unknown  to  the  nations  of  Europe 
—  Whence  do  they  derive  their  origin  ?  ". 

"  I  may  not  tell  you ,"  answered  the  Bohemian. 

"When  will  they  relieve  this  kingdom  from  their  presence, 
and  return  to  the  land  from  whence  they  came?"  said  the  Scot. 

"When  the  day  of  their  pilgrimage  shall  be  accomplished," 
replied  his  vagrant  guide. 

"Are  you  not  sprung  from  those  tribes  of  Israel ,  which  ver( 
carried  into  captivity  beyond  the  great  river  Euphrates?"  said 
Quentin ,  who  bad  not  forgotten  the  lore  which  had  been  tau{;fai 
him  at  Aberbrothick. 

"Had  we  been  so,"  answered  the  Bohemian,  *'we  had  fo^ 
lowed  their  faith  and  practised  their  rites." 

"What  is  thine  own  name?"  said  Durward. 

"My  proper  name  is  only  known  to  my  brethren  —  Themei 
beyond  our  tents  call  me  Hayraddin  Maugrabin,  that  is,  Hayraddii 
the  African  Moor." 

"Thou  speakest  too  well  for  one  who  hath  lived  always  in th 
filthy  horde,"  said  the  Scot. 

"I  have  learned  some  of  the  knowledge  of  this  land,"  saii 
Hayraddin. — "When  I  was  a  little  boy,  our  tribe  was  chased  bytb 
hunters  after  human  flesh.  An  arrow  went  through  my  mother^ 
head ,  and  she  died.  I  was  entangled  in  the  blanket  on  her  shoal 
ders ,  and  was  taken  by  the  pursuers.  A  priest  begged  me  f^o 
the  Provost's  archers ,  aud  lTii\\ifed  wv^  >3i^  Vev^xw^'^Vaw^saC^ 
iifo  or  three  years."  ,  ,_        _^ 
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'  *I  stole  money  from  him — eveo  the  God  which  he  worshifvped," 
Dswered  Hayraddin ,  with  perfect  composure ;  *'  he  detected  me, 
od  beat  me  —  I  stabbed  him  with  my  knife ,  fled  to  the  woods, 
od  was  again  united  to  my  people/' 

"Wretch !"  saidDurward,  *'did  you  murder  your  benefactor?" 

"What had  he  to  do  to  burden  me  with  his  benefits?  —  The 
lingaro  boy  was  no  house-bred  car,  to  dog  the  heels  of  his  master, 
nd  crouch  beneath  his  blows ,  for  scraps  of  food  —  He  was  the 
inprisoned  wolf>wheIp ,  which  at  the  first  opportunity  broke  his 
:haio ,  rended  his  master ,  and  returned  to  the  wilderness." 

There  was  another  pause ,  when  the  young  Scot ,  with  a  view 
>f  still  farther  investigating  the  character  and  purpose  of  this  su- 
spicious guide ,  asked  Hayraddin ,  "Whether  it  was  not  true  that 
ais  people,  amid  their  ignorance,  pretended  to  a  knowledge  of 
ruturily,  which  was  not  given  to  the  sages,  philosophers,  and 
divines,  of  more  polished  society?  *' 

"We  pretend  to  it,"  said  Hayraddin ,  "and  it  is  with  justice." 

"How  can  it  be ,  that  so  high  a  gift  is  bestowed  on  so  abject  a 
race?"  saidQuentin. 

"Can  I  tell  you?"  answered  Hayraddin  —  "Yes,  I  may  in- 
deed ;  but  it  is  when  you  shall  explain  to  me  why  the  dog  can  trace 
the  footsteps  of  a  man ,  while  man ,  the  nobler  animal,  hath  not 
power  to  trace  those  of  the  dog.  These  powers,  which  seem  to  you 
so  wonderful,  are  instinctive  in  our  race.  From  the  lines  on  the 
face  and  on  the  hand,  we  can  tell  the  future  fate  of  those  who  con- 
sult us,  even  as  surely  as  you  know  from  the  blossom  of  the  tree 
in  spring ,  what  fruit  it  will  bear  in  the  harvest." 

"I  doubt  of  your  knowledge ,  and  defy  you  to  the  proof." 

"Defy  me  not.  Sir  Squire,"  said  Hayraddin  Maugrabin  — 
"I  can  tell  you,  that,  say  what  yon  will  of  your  religion,  the 
Goddess  whom  you  worship  rides  in  this  company." 

"Peace!"  saidQuentin,  in  astonishment;  "on  thy  life,  nota 
Word  farther,  but  in  answer  to  what  I  ask  thee.  —  Canst  thou  be 
faithful?" 
''I  can  —  all  men  can , "  said  the  Bohemian . 
"But  wile  thou  be  faithful  ?  " 
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**Woaldst  thou  believe  me  (he  more  sbould  I  s^ 
answered  MaugrabiD ,  with  a  sneer. 

'*Thy  life  is  in  my  hand  /'  said  the  young  Scot. 

**Stril(e,  and  see  whether  I  fear  to  die,"  answered  theB 

''Will  money  render  thee  a  trusty  guide?"  demanded 

'*  If  I  be  not  such  without  it,  No,"  replied  the  heath 

'*Tlien  what  will  bind  thee?"  asked  (he  Scot. 

** Kindness,"  replied  the  Bohemian. 

**  Shall  I  swear  to  show  thee  such ,  if  thou  art  true  g 
on  this  pilgrimage?" 

**No,"  replied  Hayraddin ,  *Mt  were  extravagant  ^ 
commodity  so  rare.    To  thee  I  am  bound  already." 

'*How?"  exclaimed  Durward,  more  surprised  than 

**  Remember  the  chestnut-trees  on  the  banks  of  the  C 
victim,  whose  body  thou  didst  cut  down ,  was  my  broth 
the  Maugrabin." 

'*And  yet,"  said  Quentin,  *<  I  find  you  in  corresponc 
those  very  officers  by  whom  your  brother  was  done  to  de 
was  one  of  them  who  directed  me  where  to  meet  with  y 
same,  doubtless,  who  procured  yonder  ladies  your  se 
guide." 

**What  can  we  do?"  answered Hayraddin,  gloomily 
men  deal  with  us  as  the  sheep-dogs  do  with  the  flock;  (fa 
us  for  a  while,  drive  us  hither  and  thither  at  Iheir  plea 
always  end  by  guiding  us  to  the  shambles.'' 

Quentin  had  afterwards  occasion  to  learn  that  the 
spoke  truth  in  this  particular,  and  that  the  Provost-gi 
ployed  to  suppress  the  vagabond  bands  by  which  the  kin 
infested,  entertained  correspondence  among  them ,  an 
for  a  certain  time ,  the  exercise  of  their  duty ,  which  alv 
ended  in  conducting  their  allies  to  the  gallows.  This 
political  relation  between  thief  and  officer,  for  the  profit 
cise  of  their  mutual  professions ,  which  has  subsisted  ii 
tries  t  add  is  by  no  means  \M\VLViCi'^Tv  ivi  qwc  ci-^u* 

Durward,  parting  lro«\V\\fe  %^i^A^^  \«b\\\\^0«w\.^^ 
retinue ,  very  little  sal\s^ed  N»\v\i  v\i^  Oti^x^^V'tx  ^^^v 
entertaiaiDg  little  conadeuceVtx  v\isi  ^x^K^^^x^^'s.  ^\>i 
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rsonally  made  to  him.  He  proceeded  to  sound  the  other 
who  had  been  assigned  him  for  attendants,  and  he  was 
d  to  find  them  stupid,  and  as  anGt  to  assist  him  with 
IS  in  the  rencounter  they  had  shown  themselves  reluctant 
iir  weapons. 

I  all  the  better/'  said  Quentin  to  himself,  his  spirit  rising 

apprehended  difficulties  of  his  situation;  '*that  lovely 

ly  shall  owe  all  to  me. — What  one  hand — ay,  and  one  head 

-methtnksl  can  boldly  count  upon.  I  have  seen  my  father's 

fire,  and  he  and  my  brothers  lying  dead  amongst  the 
I  gave  not  an  inch  back,  but  fought  it  out  to  the  last.  Now 
years  older ,  and  have  the  best  and  fairest  cause  to  bear 
,  that  ever  kindled  mettle  within  a  brave  man's  bosom." 
g  upon  this  resolution ,  the  attention  and  activity  which 
bestowed  during  the  journey,  had  in  it  something  that 
1  the  appearance  of  ubiquity.    His  principal  and  most 

post  was  of  course  by  the  side  of  the  ladies;  who, 
of  his  extreme  attention  to  their  safety,  began  to  cou- 
th him  in  almost  the  tone  of  familiar  friendship,  and 
1  to  take  great  pleasure  in  the  natvetSy  yet  shrewdness, 
)nversation.  Yet  Quentin  did  not  suffer  the  fascination 
utercourse  to  interfere  with  the  vigilant  discharge  of  his 

I  was  often  by  the  side  of  the  Countesses,  labouring  to 

to  the  natives  of  a  level  country  the  Grampian  moun- 

ad ,  above  all ,  the  beauties  of  Glen-Houlakin ,  —  he  was 

riding  with  Hayraddin ,  in  the  front  of  the  cavalcade, 

ing  him  about  the  road ,  and  the  resting-places,  and  re- 

his  answers  in  his  mind,   to  ascertain  whether  upon 

amination  he  could  discover  any  thing  like  meditated 

y.    As  often  again  he  was  in  the  rear,  endeavouring  to 

be  attachment  of  the  two  horsemen ,  by  kind  words,  gifts, 

mises  of  additional  recompense,  when  thek  tasVL  ^W\\^ 

nplisbed. 

's  way  ibey  travelled  for  more  than  a  'week ,  lYkt^u^  VV 
'  uafrequeoted  districts,  and  by  circuilous  tciwX^s,  \\v 
9Jd large  towas.  JVothiog  remarkable  oceMtte^>  Ww^ 
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they  DOW  and  then  met  strolling  gangs  of  Bohemians ,  who  r» 
spected  them,  as  under  the  conduct  of  one  of  their  tribe,  — stni* 
gling  soldiers,  or  perhaps  banditti,  who  deemed  their  party  Un 
strong  to  be  atlaclied,  —  or  parties  of  the  Marechauss^>  ai 
they  would  now  be  termed,  whom  Louis,  who  searched  the  wounds 
of  the  land  with  steel  and  cautery,  employed  to  suppress  tbe 
disorderly  bands  which  infested  the  interior.  These  last  sirf* 
fered  them  to  pursue  their  way  unmolested ,  by  virtue  of  a  pass- 
word, with  which  Quentin  had  been  furnished  for  that  purpose 
by  the  King  himself. 

Their  resting-places  were  chiefly  the  monasteries,  most  of 
which  were  obliged  by  the  rules  of  their  foundation  to  receive 
pilgrims ,  under  which  character  the  ladies  travelled ,  with  hospi- 
tality,  and  without  any  troublesome  inquiries  into  their  rank  and 
character,  which  most  persons  of  distinction  were  desirous  of 
concealing  while  in  the  discharge  of  their  vows.  The  preteotf 
of  weariness  was  usually  employed  by  the  Countesses  of  Croje, 
as  an  excuse  for  instantly  retiring  to  rest,  and  Quentin,  as  Ibeir 
Major  Domo,  arranged  all  that  was  necessary  betwixt  them  aod 
their  entertainers,  with  a  shrewdness  which  saved  them  all 
trouble,  and  an  alacrity  that  failed  not  to  excite  a  correspoDdios 
degree  of  good-will  on  the  part  of  those  who  were  thus  seduiouslj 
attended  to. 

One  circumstance' gave  Quentin  peculiar  trouble,  which  vas 
the  character  and  nation  of  his  guide ;  who ,  as  a  heathen ,  and  an 
infidel  vagabond,  addicted  besides  to  occult  arts,  (the  badge  ol 
all  his  tribe ,)  was  often  looked  upon  as  a  very  improper  guest  foi 
the  holy  resting-places  at  which  the  company  usually  halted,  an^ 
was  not  in  Consequence  admitted  within  even  the  outer  circuit  o! 
their  walls,  save  with  extreme  reluctance.    This  was  very  em- 
barrassing; for,  on  the  one  hand,  it  was  necessary  to  keep  K 
good  humour  a  man  who  was  possessed  of  the  secret  of  theii 
expedition;  and  on  the  other,  Quentin  deemed  it  indispensable 
to  waialaia  a  vigilant  l\iou%\istct<i\.'^^v.t\!L«itv'^v\\^44vjaf^coodaet 
ia  order  that,  as  far  as  m\g\iVbfc ,  \i^ s\i^\s\^VOv\wsi ^^\fiSKs^ 
tioD  with  any  one  without  bft\ti%  qX^s^^n^^.  J^^'^^^'^'^^ 
impossible,  if  iheBobem\aii^as\^^%^^^^>^^^^^^'^^^^^ 
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the  eonveDt  at  vhich  they  stopped ,  and  Darward  could  not  help 
tbiokJDg  that  Hayraddin  was  desirous  of  bringiog  about  this 
latter  arrangenieDt;  for,  instead  of  keeping  himself  still  and  quiet 
in  the  quarters  allotted  to  him,  his  conversation,  tricks,  and 
songs,  were,  at  the  same  time,  so  entertaining  to  the  novices  and 
younger  brethren ,  and  so  unedifying  in  the  opinion  of  the  seniors 
of  the  fraternity,  that ,  in  more  cases  than  one,  it  required  all  the 
authority,  supported  by  threats ,  which  Quentin  could  exert  over 
him,  to  restrain  his  irreverent  and  untimeous  jocularity,  and  all 
the  interest  he  could  make  with  the  Superiors,  to  prevent  the 
heathen  houpd  from  being  thrust  out  of  doors.  He  succeeded, 
however,  by  the  adroit  manner  in  which  he  apologized  for  the 
acts  of  indecorum  committed  by  their  attendant,  and  the  skill 
^ith  which  he  hinted  the  hope  of  his  being  brought  to  a  better 
sense  of  principles  and  behaviour,  by  the  neighbourhood  of  holy 
relics,  consecrated  buildings ,  and,  above  all,  of  men  dedicated 
to  religion. 

But  upon  the  tenth-or  twelfth  day  of  their  journey,  after  they 
had  entered  Flanders ,  and  were  approaching  the  town  ofNamur, 
all  the  efforts  of  Quentin  became  Inadequate  to  suppress  the  con- 
sequences of  the  scandal  given  by  his  heathen  guide.    The  scene 
y|^s  a  Franciscan  convent ,  and  of  a  strict  and  reformed  order, 
and  the  Prior  a  man  who  afterwards  died  in  the  odour  of  sanctity. 
After  rather  more  than  the  usual  scruples  (which  were  indeed  in 
such  a  case  to  be  expected)  had  been  surmounted ,  the  obnoxious 
Bohemian  at  length  obtained  quarters  in  an  out-house  inhabited 
by  a  lay-brother,  who  acted  as  gardener.    The  ladies  retired  to 
their  apartment,  as  usual,  and  thePrior,  who  chanced  to  have 
some  distant  alliances  and  friends  in  Scotland ,  and  who  was  fond 
of  hearing  foreigners  tell  of  their  native  countries ,  invited  Quen- 
tin, with  whose  mien  and  conduct  he  seemed  much  pleased, 
to  a  slight  monastic  refection  in  his  own  cell.     Finding  the 
Father  a  man  of  intelligence,  Quentin  did  not  neglect  the  oppor- 
taaity  of  maktDg  himself  acguainted  with  the  sUle  ol  ^^«\\%  Vev 
/fe  country  of  Liege,  of  which ,  during  the  \asl  Wo  Aa^^  ol  ^^^^ 
iww/,  lie  bad  beard  such  reports,  as  made  YiVoi  nwj  ^v^x^"" 
mre  for  (be  security  of  his  charge  during  lYxei  te^mikVsx^w  ^^ 
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their  route,  nay,  eyen  of  the  Bishop's  power  to  | 
when  they  shoold  be  safely  condacted  to  his  resi 
replies  of  the  Prior  were  not  very  consolatory. 

He  said,  that  **  the  people  of  Liej^  were  wealthy  bi 
like  JeshuruD  of  old ,  bad  waxed  fat  and  kicked  —  tl 
uplifted  in  heart  because  of  their  wealth  and  their 
that  they  had  divers  disputes  with  the  Duke  of  Bur 
liege  lord,  upon  the  subject  of  imposts  and  immui 
that  they  had  repeatedly  broken  out  ioto  open  mut 
the  Duke  was  so  much  incensed ,  as  being  a  man 
Oery  nature,  that  he  had  sworn,  by  Saint  George, 
provocation,  he  would  make  the  city  of  Liege  like  t< 
tion  of  Babylon,  and  the  downfall  of  Tyre,  a  hissing  ai 
to  the  whole  territorj  of  Flanders." 

**  And  he  is  a  prince,  by  all  report,  likely  to  keep 
said  Quentin;  **so  the  men  of  Liege  will  probably 
•  they  give  him  occasion." 

**  It  were  to  be  so  hoped ,"  said  the  Prior ;  ^'and 
prayers  of  the  godly  in  the  land ,  who  would  not  that 
the  citizens  were  poured  forth  like  water,  and  that 
perish ,  even  as  utter  castaways ,  ere  they  make  thei 
Heaven.  Also  the  good  Bishop  labours  night  and 
serve  peace,  as  well  becometh  a  servant  of  the  all 
written  in  Holy  Scripture,  Beati pacifici.  But  —  "  1 
Prior  stopped ,  with  a  deep  sigh. 

Quentin  modestly  urged  the  great  importance  of 
to  the  ladies  whom  be  attended ,  to  have  some  assu 
tion  respecting  the  internal  state  of  the  crouotry  and 
of  Christian  charity  it  would  be,  if  the  worthy  and  rev 
would  enlighten  them  upon  that  subject. 

*^It  is  one,"  said  the  Prior,  "on  which  no  man 

willingness;  for  those  who  speak  evil  of  the  powerf 

eubiculo,  may  find  that  a  winged  thing  shall  carry  1 

iis  ears.    Nevertheless ,  lo  tewAw  -^^xjk^ ,  'vVi^  %^^y&.  i 

youth,  and  year  ladies ,  ^\io  wfc  A^N^xsXN^iV^x^ss^ 

«  holy  pilgrimage ,  the  \UWe  setNVt^  v\»\.  *\&  Va^  \k 

^e plain  with  yoa.** 
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He  then  looked  cautiously  round  j  and  lowered  his  voice,  as 
r  afraid  of  being  overheard. 

*'The  people  of  Liege/'  he  said,  **are  privily  instigated  to 
heir  frequent  mutinies  by  men  of  Belial,  who  pretend ,  but,  as  I 
lope,  falsely,  to  have  commission  to  that  effect  from  our  most 
[Christian  King;  whom,  however,  I  hold  to  deserve  that  term 
)etter  than  were  consistent  with  his  thus  disturbing  the  peace  of 
I  neighbouring  state.  Yet  so  it  is ,  that  his  name  is  freely  used 
Qy  those  who  uphold  and  inflame  the  discontents  at  Liege.  There 
is,  moreover,  in  the  land,  a  nobleman  of  good  descent^  and  fame 
in  warlike  affairs;  but  otherwise,  so  to  speak,  Lapis  offensionis 
etpetra  scandaliy  —  a  stumbling-block  of  offence  to  the  countries 
ofBurgundy  and  Flanders.  His  name  is  William  de  la  Marck.'' 

*' Called  William  with  the  Beard,"  said  the  young  Scot,  *'or 
the  Wild  Boar  of  Ardennes?  " 

"And  rightly  so  called,  my  son,''  said  the  Prior;  "because 
he  is  as  the  wild  boar  of  the  forest,  which  treadeth  down  with  his 
hoofs,  and  rendeth  with  his  tusks.    And  he  hath  formed  to  him- 
self a  band  of  more  than  a  thousand  men ,  all ,  like  himself,  con- 
temners of  civil  and  ecclesiastical  authority,  and  holds  himself 
independent  of  the  Duke  of  Burgundy ,  and  maintains  himself 
and  his  followers  by  rapine  and  wrong ,  wrought  without  distinc- 
tion, upon  churchmen  and  laymen.    Imposuit  manus  in  Christos 
Domini,  —  he  hath  stretched  forth  his  hand  upon  the  anointed 
of  the  Lord ,  regardless  of  what  is  written ,  —  '  Touch  not  mine 
Anointed ,  and  do  my  prophets  no  wrong. '  —  Even  to  our  poor 
house  did  he  send  for  sums  of  gold  and  sums  of  silver,  as  a  ransom 
for  our  lives,  and  those  of  our  brethren ;  to  which  we  returned  a 
latin  supplication,  stating  our  inability  to  answer  his  demand,  and 
exhorting  him  in  the  words  of  the  preacher ,  Ne  moliaris  amioo 
tuo  malum^  cum  habet  in  tefiduciam.    Nevertheless,  this  Guliel- 
mus  Barbatus,  this  William  de  la  March ,  as  completely  ignorant 
of  humane  letters  as  of  humanity  itself,  replied,  in  his  ridiculous 
jwgon,  ^Sinonpayatis,  ^r2//a6o /?)ona«tenumvestTum.'' ""^ 

'  A  similar  story  is  told  of  the  Duke  of  Vendome,  -vYi^i  ^w?wct^^'\^ 
^^riormaoaronicLatin  the  classical  exposlulaUons  ol  ^^^xtd^^^^'^^- 
^^^^awst  the  impositioa  of  a  contribuUoa. 
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''Ofwhichrnde Latin,  however,  you,  my  good  father/' t 
the  youth ,  **  were  at  no  loss  to  conceive  the  meaoing?" 

**Ala8!  my  son,"  said  the  Prior,  **Fear  and  Necessity 
shrewd  interpreters ;  and  we  were  obliged  to  melt  down  the  si 
vessels  of  our  altar  to  satisfy  the  rapacity  of  this  cruel  chie 
May  Heaven  requite  it  to  him  seven-fold !  Pereat  improH 
Amen^  amen^  anathema  esto!'* 

**l  marvel,"  said  Quentin,  **that  the  Duke  of  Burgundy, 
is  so  strong  and  powerful ,  doth  not  bait  this  boar  to  purpose 
whose  ravages  I  have  already  heard  so  much." 

**  Alas !  my  son ,"  said  the  Prior ,  '^  the  Duke  Charles  Is 
at  Peronne,  assembling  his  captains  of  hundreds  and  his  capt 
of  thousands,  to  make  war  against  France ;  and  thus,  while  He 
hath  set  discord  between  the  hearts  of  those  great  princes , 
country  is  misused  by  such  subordinate  oppressors.  But  it 
evil  time  that  the  Duke  neglects  the  cure  of  these  internal  j 
grenes;  for  this  William  de  la  Marck  hath  of  late  entertained  ( 
communication  with  Rouslaer  and  Pavilion ,  the  chiefs  of  the 
contented  at  Liege ,  and  it  is  to  be  feared  he  will  soon  stir  thei 
to  some  desperate  enterprise." 

**  But  the  Bishop  of  Liege,"  said  Quentin,  *^he  hath  still  p< 
enough  to  subdue  this  disquieted  and  turbulent  spirit  —  hat 
not ,  good  father?  —  Your  answer  to  this  question  concerof 
much. " 

**The Bishop,  my  child,"  replied  the  Prior,  ''hath  the sn 
of  Saint  Peter,  as  well  as  the  keys.    He  hath  power  as  a  sec 
prince,  and  he  hath  the  protection  of  the  mighty  House  of! 
gundy;  he  hath  also  spiritual  authority  as  a  prelate ,  and  he  ( 
ports  both  with  a  reasonable  force  of  good  soldiers  and  men 
arms.    This  William  de  la  Marck  was  bred  in  his  household, 
bound  to  him  by  many  benefits.    But  he  gave  vent ,  even  in 
court  of  the  Bishop,  to  his  fierce  and  blood-thirsty  temper, 
was  expelled  thence  for  a  homicide,  committed  oo  one  of 
Bishop's  c/ijef  domestics.    From  lYi^\i^^^^r«^\^^  V^«iA^  hauls 
from  the  good  Prelate's  presence,  Yift\i«\\v\i^^\3i\sv8»^ws8S*8i 
uareleoling  foe ;  and  now ,  1  griexe  to  ^^^^>afc>aaSXi.^\^^^\& 
Md  swengtbened  his  horn  ag&iuslYiica" 
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u  consider,  then,  the  situation  of  the  ivorthy  Prelate  as 

iDgerous?"  said  Quentin  very  anxioasly. 

IS !  my  son ,  **  said  the  good  Franciscan ,  **  what  or  who  is 

this  weary  wilderness,  whom  we  may  not  hold  as  in 

But  Heaven  forefend,  I  should  speak  of  the  reverend 
eis  one  whose  peril  is  imminent.  He  has  much  treasure, 
osellors,  and  brave  soldiers;  and ,  moreover,  a  messenger 
sed  hither  to  the  eastward  yesterday,  saith  that  the  Duke 
undy  hath  despatched,  upon  the  Bishop's  request,  an 
I  men-at-arms  to  his  assistance.  This  reinforcement,  with 
ue  belonging  to  each  lance,  are  enough  to  deal  with  Wil~ 
la  Marck,  on  whose  name  be  sorrow !  —  Amen/' 
lis  crisis  their  conversation  was  interrupted  by  the  Sa- 

who ,  in  a  voice  almost  inarticulate  with  anger,  accused 
emian  of  having  practised  the  most  abominable  arts  of 
I  among  the  younger  brethren.  He  had  added  to  their 
neal  cups  of  a  heady  and  intoxicating  cordial ,  of  ten  times 
igth  of  the  most  powerful  wine,  under  which  several  of 
ernity  had  succumbed,  —  and  indeed,  although  the 
n  had  been  strong  to  resist  its  influence ,  they  might  yet 
>m  his  inflamed  countenance  and  thick  speech,  that  even 

accuser  himself,  was  in  some  degree  affected  by  this 
ved  potation.  Moreover,  the  Bohemian  had  sung  songs 
ly  vanity  and  impure  pleasures;  he  had  derided  the  cord 
Francis,,  made  jest  of  his  miracles,  and  termed  his  votaries 
j  lazy  knaves.     Lastly,  he  had  practised  palmistry,  and 

to  the  young  Father  Cherubin ,  that  he  was  beloved  by  a 
il  lady ,  who  should  make  him  father  to  a  thriving  boy. 
Father  Prior  listened  to  these  complaints  for  some  time  in 

as  struck  with  mute  horror  by  their  enormous  atrocity, 
be  Sacristan  had  concluded ,  he  rose  up,  descended  to  the 
the  convent ,  and  ordered  the  lay  brethren ,  on  pain  of  the 
insequences  of  spiritual  disobedience ,  to  beat  Hayraddin 
\e  sacred  precincts,  with  their  broom-s\ANes  «L\i^^wV-^>Kv^%» 
sentence  was  executed  accordin^^ ,  Vu  tV^  ^\«&««i^^  ^^^ 
^urward,  who ,  however  \eied  al  the  occutt^ti^^  >  ^^sA^ 
(sjaterfereace  would  be  of  no  avail. 
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The  discipline  inflicted  upon  the  delinquent,  notwithstinding 
the  exhortations  of  the  Superior,  was  more  ludicrous  than  formi- 
dable. The  Bohemian  ran  hither  and  thither  through  the  court, 
amongst  the  clamour  of  voices,  and  noise  of  blows,  some  of  which 
reached  him  not,  because  purposely  misaimed ;  others ,  sincerely 
designed  for  his  person ,  were  eluded  by  his  activity ;  and  the  few 
that  fell  upon  his  back  and  shoulders,  he  took  without  either 
complaint  or  reply.  The  noise  and  riot  was  the  greater,  that  the 
inexperienced  cudgel-players,  among  whom  Hayraddin  ran  the 
gauntlet,  hit  each  other  more  frequently  than  they  hit  him ;  till  at 
length ,  desirous  of  ending  a  scene  which  was  more  scandalous 
than  edifying,  the  Prior  commanded  the  wicket  to  be  flung  open, 
and  the  Bohemian ,  darting  through  it  with  the  speed  of  lightning, 
fled  forth  into  the  moonlight. 

During  this  scene ,  a  suspicion  which  Durward  had  formerly 
entertained,  recurred  with  additional  strength.    Hayraddin  had, 
that  very  morning,  promised  to  him  more  modest  and  discreet 
behaviour  than  he  was  wont  to  exhibit,  when  they  rested  in  a 
convent  on  their  journey ;  yet  he  had  broken  his  engagement,  and 
had  been  even  more  offensively  obstreperous  than  usual.    Some- 
thing probably  lurked  under  this;  for  whatever  were  the  Bohemian^ 
deficiencies ,  he  lacked  neither  sense ,  nor ,  when  he  pleased ,  self 
command ;  and  might  it  not  be  probable  that  he  wished  to  ho' 
some  communication ,  either  with  his  own  horde  or  some  one  elf 
from  which  he  was  debarred  in  the  course  of  the  day,  by  f 
vigilance  with  which  he  was  watched  by  Quentin ,  and  had 
course  to  this  stratagem  in  order  to  get  himself  turned  out  of 
convent? 

No  sooner  did  this  suspicion  dart  once  more  through  Oner 
mind,  than ,  alert  as  he  always  was  in  his  motions ,  he  resoh 
follow  his  cudgelled  guide ,  and  observe  (secretly  if  possible 
he  disposed  of  himself.    Accordingly ,  when  the  Bohemiar 
as  already  mentioned ,  out  at  the  gate  of  the  convent ,  Q? 
hastily  explaining  to  the  Prior  the  necessity  of  keeping  sigb 
^de,  /ol/owed  in  pursuit  of  Um. 
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CHAPTER  XVIL 

THB    BSPIBD    SPY. 

What,  the  rude  ranger?  and  spied  spy?  —  bands  off — 
Too  are  for  no  such  rustics. 

Ben  Jonson^t  Tale  of  Robin  Hood. 

Whbn  Quentio  sallied  from  the  convent,  be  could  mark  the 
precipitate  retreat  of  the  Bohemian ,  whose  dark  figure  was  seen 
in  the  far  moonlight  flying  with  the  speed  of  a  flogged  hound  quite 
through  the  street  of  the  little  village ,  and  across  the  level  meadow 
that  lay  beyond. 

*'My  friend  runs  fast,"  said  Quentin  to  himself;  *'but  he 
most  run  faster  yet,  to  escape  the  fleetest  foot  that  ever  pressed 
the  heather  of  Glen-houlakin." 

Being  fortunately  without  his  cloak  and  armour,  the  Scottish 
mountaineer  was  at  liberty  to  put  forth  a  speed  which  was  un- 
rivalled in  his  own  glens ,  and  which ,  notwithstanding  the  rate  at 
which  the  Bohemian  ran,  was  likely  soon  to  bring  his  pursuer  up 
with  him.  This  was  not,  however  Quentin's  object;  for  he  con- 
sidered it  more  essential  to  watch  Hayraddin's  motions ,  than  to 
interrupt  them.  >  He  was  the  rather  led  to  this,  by  the  steadiness 
with  which  the  Bohemian  directed  his  course;  and  which  con- 
tinuing, even  after  the  impulse  of  the  violent  expulsion  had  sub- 
sided ,  seemed  to  indicate  that  his  career  had  some  more  certain 
goal  for  its  object  than  could  have  suggested  itself  to  a  person 
Unexpectedly  turned  out  of  good  quarters  when  midnight  was 
approaching,  to  seek  a  new  place  of  repose.  He  never  even 
looked  behind  him;  and  consequently  Durward  was  enabled  to 
follow  him  unobserved.  At  length  the  Bohemian  having  traversed 
the  meadow ,  and  attained  the  side  of  a  little  stream ,  the  banks  of 
■  ^hich  were  clothed  with  alders  and  willows,  Quentin  observed 

that  he  stood  still ,  and  blew  a  low  note  on  his  horn ,  which  was 

answered  by  a  whistle  at  some  little  distance. 

*'Tbis  is  a  rendezvous , ''  thought  Quentin ;  **but  how  shall  I 

come  near  enough  to  overhear  what  passes?  the  sound  qC  \sv^ 

^»,  and  ihe  rastliag  of  the  boughs  lhTOUg\i  "^lYiVcXiltavy^xW^^ 

ar passage,  will bettay me ^  unless  1  am  cauWows—W^yV^VsJ^ 

^^,  Ar  Ssfat  Andrew,  as  If  they  vere  G\cn-lsU  ^^««  —  "^"^"^ 
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shall  learo  that  I  have  not  conned  woodcraft  for  nought.  Tm 
they  meet,  the  two  shadows  —  and  two  of  them  there  are— < 
against  me  if  I  am  discovered ,  and  if  their  purpose  be  unfiriei 
as  is  much  to  be  doubted.  And  then  the  Countess  Isabeile  1 
her  poor  friend !  —  Well  —  and  he  were  not  worthy  to  be  c 
such,  if  he  were  not  ready  to  meet  a  dozen  in  her  behalf.  —] 
I  not  crossed  swords  with  Dunois ,  the  best  knight  in  France, 
shall  I  fear  a  tribe  of  yonder  vagabonds?  Pshaw!  -*  God 
Saint  Andrew  to  friend,  they  will  find  me  both  stout  and  war) 

Thus  resolving,  and  with  a  degree  of  caution  taught  himb 
silvan  habits,  our  friend  descended  into  the  channel  of  the 
stream,  which  varied  in  depth,  sometimes  scarce  coverio 
shoes ,  sometimes  coming  up  to  his  knees ,  and  so  crept  aloof 
form  concealed  by  the  boughs  overhanging  the  bank,  and  his 
unheard  amid  the  ripple  of  the  water.  (We  have  ourselve 
the  days  of  yore,  thus  approached  the  nest  of  the  wakeful  n 
In  this  manner,  the  Scot  drew  near  unperceived,  until  h( 
tinctly  heard  the  voices  of  those  who  were  the  subject  < 
observation,  though  he  could  not  distinguish  the  words.  '. 
at  this  time  under  the  drooping  branches  of  a  magnificent  i 
ing  willow,  which  almost  swept  the  surface  of  the  water,  he  c 
hold  of  one  of  its  boughs ,  by  the  assistance  of  which ,  exerti 
once  much  agility,  dexterity,  and  strength,  he  raised  hims 
into  the  body  of  the  tree ,  and  sat,  secure  from  discovery,  a 
the  central  branches. 

From  this  situation  he  could  discover  that  the  person 
whom  Hayraddin  was  now  conversing  was  one  of  his  own 
and ,  at  the  same  time ,  he  perceived ,  to  his  great  disappoint 
that  no  approximation '  could  enable  him  to  comprehend 
language,  which  was  totally  unknown  to  him.  They  lai 
much;  and  as  Hayraddin  made  a  sign  of  skipping  about 
ended  by  rubbing  his  shoulder  with  his  hand ,  Durward  h 
doubt  that  he  was  relating  the  story  of  the  bastinading  whi 
had  sustained  previous  to  his  escape  from  the  convent. 

Oa  a  sudden ,  a  wh\st\e  "was  aL^a\vi\v^^\^\\i>Xv^  ^\%\»Sk<cA^^ 

was  ooce  more  answered  \i^  ai  Vo^  VQ^^  ^"^  ^'^^  ^\^«:^ 

horn.    Presently  afterwards ,  a  u\\ ,  sVqxxv  ,  <&Q\eC\w\v\^^N: 
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strong  contrast  in  point  of  thewes  and  sioevs  to  the  small  and 
lender-limbed  Bohemians,  made  his  appearance.  He  had  a 
•road  baldric  over  his  shoalder,  which  sustained  a  sword  that 
ung  almost  across  his  person;  his  hose  were  much  slashed, 
brough  which  slashes  was  drawn  silk  or  tiffany,  of  various 
olours;  they  were  tied  by  at  least  five  hundred  points  or  strings, 
Qade  of  ribbon,  to  the  tight  buff-jacket  which  he  wore,  and  the 
ight  sleeve  of  which  displayed  a  silver  boar*s  head ,  the  crest  of 
lis  Captain.  A  very  small  hat  sat  jauntily  on  one  side  of  his  head, 
rom  which  descended  a  quantity  of  curled  hair,  which  fell  on 
iach  side  of  a  broad  face,  and  mingled  with  as  broad  a  beard, 
ibout  four  inches  long.  He  held  a  long  lance  in  his  hand ;  and 
lis  whole  equipment  was  that  of  one  of  the  German  adventurers, 
vho  were  known  by  the  name  of  lanzknechts,  in  English,  spear- 
nen ,  who  constituted  a  formidable  part  of  the  infantry  of  the 
Period.  These  mercenaries  were,  of  course ,  a  fierce  and  rapacious 
oldiery,  and  having  an  idle  tale  current  among  themselves,  that 
1  lanzknecht  was  refused  admittance  into  Heaven  on  account  of  his 
ices,  and  into  hell  on  the  score  of  his  tumultuous,  mutinous, 
md  insubordinate  disposition,  they  manfully  acted  as  if  they 
leither  sought  the  one ,  nor  eschewed  the  other. 

^*  Donner  and  blitz  I "  was  his  first  salutation ,  in  a  sort  of  Ger- 
Kian-French ,  which  we  can  only  imperfectly  imitate ,  **  Why  have 
'^ou  kept  me  dancing  in  attendance  dis  dree  nights?" 

**I  could  not  see  you  sooner,  Meinherr,"  said  Hayraddin, 
^ery  submissively;  'Uhere  is  a  youog  Scot,  with  as  quick  an  eye 
IS  the  wild-cat ,  who  watches  my  least  motions.  He  suspects  me 
ilready,  and,  should  he  find  his  suspicion  confirmed,  I  were  a 
dead  man  on  the  spot,  and  he  would  carry  back  the  women  into 
france  again." 

"Was  henker!"  said  the. lanzknecht;  **we  are  three  —  we 
^ill  attack  them  to-morrow,  aod  carry  the  women  offwithoutgoing 
farther.  Toil  .said  the  two  valets  were  co'wards  —  you  and  your 
comrade  may  manage  them ,  and  the  Teufel  sail  hold  me ,  but  I 
match  your  Scots  wild-cat." 

"Toa  will  Bad  that  foolhardy,*'  said  Ha^tadAVu  \  ^^lox^Xi^^v^^'^ 
w  we  oarselres  couat  not  much  in  figMng,  vVus  s^viV  V^^ 
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matched  himself  with  the  best  knight  in  France,  and  come  ni 
honour  —  1  have  seen  those  who  saw  him  press  Dunob 
enough." 

**Hagel  and  sturmwetter!  It  is  but  your  cowardice 
spealcs/'  said  the  German  soldier. 

**I  am  no  more  a  coward  than  yourself/'  said  Hayra 
**  but  my  trade  is  not  Gghting.  —  If  you  keep  the  appoio 
where  it  was  laid,  it  is  well  —  if  not,  I  guide  them  safely 
Bishop's  Palace,  and  William  de  la  Marck  may  easily  possess 
self  of  them  there ,  provided  he  is  half  as  strong  as  he  preten 
week  since." 

'*  Poz  tausend ! "  said  the  soldier,  '*  we  are  as  strong  and  i 
ger;  but  we  hear  of  a  hundreds  of  the  lances  of  Burgund ,  - 
ist,  —  see  you ,  —  five  men  to  a  lance  do  make  five  hundreds 
then  hold  me  the  devil ,  they  will  be  fainer  to  seek  for  us,  th 
to  seek  for  them;  for  der  Bischoif  hath  a  goot  force  on  footi 
ay,  indeed!" 

**Tou  must  then  hold  to  the  ambusbade  at  the  Cross  c 
Three  Kings,  or  give  up  the  adventure ,"  said  the  Bohemiar 

**Geb  up — geb  up  the  adventure  of  the  rich  bride  for  oui 
hauptroan — Teufel !  I  will  charge  through  hell  first.  —  Mei 
we  will  be  all  princes  and  hertzogs ,  whom  they  call  duke 
we  will  hab  a  snab  at  the  wein-kellar,  and  at  the  mouldy 
crowns ,  and  it  may  be  at  the  pretty  garces  too ,  when  He 
beard  is  weary  on  them." 

**The  ambuscade  at  the  Cross  of  the  Three  Kings  t 
holds?*'  said  the  Bohemian. 

"Mein  Got,  ay,  —  you  will  swear  to  bring  them  th 
when  they  are  on  their  knees  before  the  cross,  and  dow 
their  horses,  which  all  men  do,  except  such  black  h' 
thou ,  we  will  make  in  on  them ,  and  they  are  ours." 

**Ay;  but  I  promised  this  piece  of  necessary  villa 
one  condition,"  said  Hayraddin.  —  *^ I  will  not  have  / 
young  man's  head  touched.    If  you  swear  this  to  n 
Three  dead  Men  of  Cologtie ,  1  V\\\  ?»^fe«t  v^  \^^>'^ 
Night  IValkers,  that  1  nvVW  swn%  ^ovx  uxx^^^v^^* 
foa  break  your  oalh,  the^x^Vvi'N^^iVNs.^t^  ^^^^"^"^ 


nights  from  your  sleep ,  between  night  and  morning,  and ,  on  the 
eighth,  they  shall  strangle  and  devour  you/' 

'*Bat  donner  and  hagel,  what  need  you  be  so  curious  about 
the  life  of  this  boy,  who  is  neither  your  bloot  nor  kin?''  said  the 
Grerman. 

'*No  matter  for  that,  honest  Heinrick ;  some  men  have  plea- 
sure in  cutting  throats,  some  in  keeping  them  whole  —  So  swear 
to  me,  that  you  will  spare  him  life  and  limb,  or,  by  the  bright 
star  Aldeboran ,  this  matter  shall  go  no  farther  —  Swear ,  and  by 
the  Three  Kings ,  as  you  call  them ,  of  Cologne  —  I  know  you  care 
for  no  other  oath." 

**Du  hist  ein  comische  man,"  said  the  lanzknecht^  **I 
swear  —  " 
^  "Not  yet,"  said  the  Bohemian  —  "Faces  about,  brave  lanz- 
^  knecht ,  and  look  to  the  east ,  else  the  Kings  may  not  hear  you." 
^  The  soldier  took  the  oath  in  the  manner  prescribed ,  and  then 
•  declared  that  he  would  be  in  readiness,  observing  the  place  was 
\  quite  convenient,  being  scarce  Gve  miles  from  their  present 
f   leaguer. 

"But,  were  it  not  making  sure  work  to  have  a  fahnlein  of  riders 
on  the  other  road ,  by  the  left  side  of  the  inn ,  which  might  trap 
them  if  they  go  that  way  ?  " 

The  Bohenaian  considered  a  moment,  and  then  answered, 
**No — the  appearance  of  their  troops  in  that  direction  might  alarm 
the  garrison  of  Namur,  and  then  they  would  have  a  doubtful  fight^ 
instead  of  assured  success.  Besides ,  they  shall  travel  on  the  right 
bank  of  the  Maes,  for  I  can  guide  them  which  way  I  will ;  for,  sharp 
^  this  same  Scottish  mountaineer  is ,  he  hath  never  asked  any 
one's  advice,  save  mine,  upon  the  direction  of  their  route.  — 
Undoubtedly,  I  was  assigned  to  him  by  an  assured  friend ,  whose 
yKotd  no  man  mistrusts  till  they  come  to  know  him  a  little." 

"Hark  ye,  friend Hayradd in,"  said  the  soldier,  "I  would  ask 
yoQ  somewhat.  —  You  and  your  bruder  were,  as  you  say  yourself, 
gross  sternen-deuter,  that  is,  star-lookers  and  %^\sV.^\-s^^\%  — 
Jfow,  whatbenker  was  it  made  you  not  foresee  \Am,  -^wtt^ra^^^^ 
^uoei,  to  be  banged?" 
"IwUlteUjou,  Hefcrick,"  said  Ha^raddin-,  —  ^^^^^^^"^^ 
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have  known  my  brother  was  such  a  fool  as  to  tell  the  eomiel  < 
King  Louis  to  Duke  Charles  of  Burgundy,  I  could  have  foreld 
his  death  as  sure  as  I  can  foretell  fair  weather  in  July.  Louis  hit 
both  ears  and  hands  at  the  Court  of  Burgundy,  and  Charles's  com 
sellors  love  the  chink  of  French  gold  as  ^  ell  as  thou  dost  the  elatb 
of  a  wine-pot.  —  But  fare  thee  well,  and  keep  appointmeot - 
must  await  my  early  Scot  a  bow-shot  without  the  gate  of  the  deai 
the  lazy  swine  yonder,  else  will  he  think  me  about  some  excurac 
which  bodes  no  good  to  the  success  of  his  journey." 

*'Take  a  draught  of  comfort  first,"  said  the  lanzkoecht,  tende 
ing  him  a  flask,  —  *'but  I  forget;  thou  art  beast  enough  to drii 
nothing  but  water,  like  a  vile  vassal  of  Mahound  andTermagund 

**  Thou  art  thyself  a  vassal  of  the  wine-measure  and  the  flagoD 
said  the  Bohemian,  —  ''I  marvel  not  that  thou  art  only  trasb 
with  the  bloodthirsty  and  violent  part  of  executing  what  belt 
heads  have  devised.  —  He  must  drink  no  wine ,  who  would  kno 
the  thoughts  of  others ,  or  hide  his  own.  But  why  preach  to  the 
who  hast  a  thirst  as  eternal  as  a  sand-bank  in  Arabia?  —  Fare  tit 
well.  —  Take  my  comrade  Tuisco  with  thee  —  his  appearance  ab' 
the  monastery  may  breed  suspicion." 

The  two  worthies  parted ,  after  each  had  again  pledged  bin 
to  keep  the  rendezvous  at  the  Cross  of  the  Three  Kings. 

QuentinDurward  watched  until  they  were  out  of  sight,  and 
descended  from  his  place  of  concealment,  his  heart  throbbi 
the  narrow  escape  which  he  and  his  fair  charge  had  made 
indeed,  It  could  yet  be  achieved  —  from  a  deep-laid  plan ' 
lainy.   Afraid,  on  his  return  to  the  monastery,  of  stumbling 
Hayraddin,  he  made  a  long  detour,  at  the  expense  of  tra' 
some  very  rough  ground,  and  was  thus  enabled  to  retun 
asylum  on  a  different  point  from  that  by  which  he  left  it. 

On  the  route,  he  communed  earnestly  with  himself  coo 
the  safest  plan  to  be  pursued.  He  had  formed  the  resolutio 
he  first  heard  Hayraddin  avow  his  treachery ,  to  put  him 
so  8ooD*as  the  conference  broke  u^^  <,  aud  his  comvanion 
s  safScieot  distance ;  but  v^heu  Yie  \itw^  \Xi^^v^aR.\v\Ys». 
jnacb  interest  in  saving  bis  ON>.n  Wte ,  \k«i  lOiV\v^Q>:\^>a 
to  execute  opon  him,  in  its  TigowT ,  v\v«i ^xwvv^^^«v> 


served.  He  therefore  resolved  to  spare  his  life ,  and  even, 
ibie,  still  to  use  his  services  as  a  guide,  under  such  pre- 
IS  as  should  ensure  the  security  of  the  precious  charge,  to 
iservation  of  which  his  own  life  was  internally  devoted, 
t  whither  were  they  to  turn  —  the  Countesses  of  Croye  could 
r  obtain  shelter  in  Burgundy,  from  which  they  had  fled,  nor 
Qce,  from  which  they  had  been  in  a  manner  expelled.  The 
ze  of  Duke  Charles  in  the  one  country,  was  scarcely  more  to 
red  than  the  cold  and  tyrannical  policy  of  King  Louis  in  the 
After  deep  thought,  Durward  could  form  no  better  or  safer 
or  their  security,  than  that,  evading  the  ambuscade,  they 
I  take  the  road  to  Liege  by  the  left  hand  of  the  Maes ,  and 
themselves,  as  the  ladies  originally  designed,  upon  the 
lion  of  the  excellent  Bishop.  That  Prelate's  will  to  protect 
:ould  not  be  doubted,  and,  if  reinforced  by  this  Burgundian 
of  men-at-arms,  he  might  be  considered  as  having  the 
.  At  any  rate ,  if  the  dangers  to  which  he  was  exposed  from 
stility  of  William  de  la  Marck,  and  from  the  troubles  in  the 
Liege,  appeared  imminent,  he  would  still  be  able  to  pro- 
le  unfortunate  ladies  until  they  could  be  despatched  to  Ger- 
with  a  suitable  escort. 

sum  up  this  reasoning  —  for  when  is  a  mental  argument 
cted  without  some  reference  to  selfish  consideration?  — 
in  imagined  that  the  death  or  captivity  to  which  King  Louis 
in  cold  blood,  consigned  him,  set  him  at  liberty  from  his 
3ments  to  the  Crown  of  France;  which,  therefore,  it  was 
itermined  purpose  to  renounce.  The  Bishop  of  Liege  was 
,  he  concluded,  to  need  soldiers,  and  he  thought  that,  by 
terposition  of  his  fair  friends,  who  now ,  especially  the  elder 
ess,  treated  him  with  much  familiarity,  he  might  get  some 
and ,  and  perhaps  might  have  the  charge  of  conducting  the 
s  of  Croye  to  some  place  more  safe  than  the  neighbourhood  of 
.  And ,  to  conclude ,  the  ladies  had  talked ,  although  almost 
ort  of  jest,  of  raising  the  Countess's  o^ii  n^%%^\^^  ^"cA^  ^"^ 
did  In  those  stormy  times,  forlifyinglietslTOxi%^«i%^^^%^\^'5\ 
f/aots  wbaiever;  they  had  jestingly  asked  Q>\^\iV\ti,^\i'8XJsi«t 
i  accept  the  perilous  office  of  their  Sem*c\i?iV\  Mi^>  ^^^^'^ 
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embracing  the  office  with  ready  glee  and  devotion,  they  had,  ia 
the  same  spirit,  permitted  him  to  kiss  both  their  hands  onthit 
conOdential  and  honourable  appointment.  Nay,  he  thought  thai 
the  hand  of  the  Countess Isabelle,  one  of  the  best  formed  and  iDoit 
beautiful  to  which  true  vassal  ever  did  such  homage,  trembled 
whenhislips  rested  on  it  a  moment  longer  than  ceremony  reqaired, 
and  that  some  confusion  appeared  on  her  cheek  and  in  her  eye  is 
she  withdrew  it.  Something  might  come  of  all  this;  and  whil 
brave  man,  atQuentin  Durward's  age,  but  would  gladly  have  taken 
the  thoughts  which  it  awakened,  into  the  considerations  whick 
were  to  determine  his  conduct? 

This  point  settled,  he  had  next  to  consider  in  what  degree  he 
was  to  use  the  farther  guidance  of  the  faithless  Bohemian.  He  hid 
renounced  his  first  thought  of  killing  him  in  the  wood ,  and,  ifhe 
took  another  guide,  and  dismissed  him  alive,  it  would  he  sendiag 
the  traitor  to  the  camp  of  William  de  la  Marck,  with  intelligeoci 
of  their  motions.  He  thought  of  taking  the  Prior  into  his  coudcIIs, 
and  requesting  him  to  detain  the  Bohemian  by  force,  until  thef 
should  have  time  to  reach  the  Bishop's  castle ;  but ,  on  reflection, 
he  dared  not  hazard  such  a  proposition  to  one  who  was  timid  both 
as  an  old  man  and  a  friar,  who  held  the  safety  of  his  convent  the 
most  important  object  of  his  duty,  and  who  trembled  at  the  meo- 
tion  of  the  Wild  Boar  of  Ardennes. 

At  length  Durward  settled  a  plan  of  operation ,  on  which  he 
could  the  better  reckon,  as  the  execution  rested  entirely  upon  him- 
self; and,  in  the  cause  in  which  he  was  engaged ,  he  felt  himself 
capable  of  every  thing.  With  a  firm  and  bold  heart ,  though  con- 
scious of  the  dangers  of  his  situation,  Quentin  might  be  oompared 
to  one  walking  under  a  load ,  of  the  weight  of  which  he  is  con- 
scious, but  which  yet  is  not  beyond  his  strength  and  power  of  en- 
durance. Just  as  his  plan  was  determined,  he  reached  the  convent. 

Upon  knocking  gently  at  the  gate,  a  brother,  considerately 

stationed  for  that  purpose  by  the  Prior,  opened  it,  and  acquainted 

him  that  the  brethren  were  to  be  ew^^^ed  Iw  the  choir  till  day- 

break,  prajing  Heaven  to  tot^VNe  Vo  v)^e  tQ\sim\SL\s\\:\^^NL"i*«» 

scandals  which  had  that  evening  uVew^X^^t^  ^mQ\i%^«isi. 

The  worthy  friar  offered  ftaeiiVVvi  ^exm\^%v^xi  \a  ^>aw!iA% 
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his  clothes  were  \n  such  a  wet  condition,  that  the 
obliged  to  decline  the  opportunity ,  and  request 
>tead,  to  sit  by  the  kitchen  fire,  in  order  to  his 
d  before  morning;  as  he  was  particularly  desirous 
an,  \vhen  they  should  next  meet,  should  observe 
>  having  been  abroad  during  the  night.  The  friar 
1  his  request,  but  afforded  him  his  own  company, 
ry  happily  with  the  desire  which  Durward  had  to 
ion  concerning  the  two  routes  which  he  had  heard 
he  Bohemian  in  his  conversation  with  the  lanz- 
iar,  intrusted  upon  many  occasions  with  the  busi- 
ent  abroad,  was  the  person  in  the  fraternity  best 
'd  him  the  information  he  requested,  butobserved, 
ilgrims ,  it  became  the  duty  of  the  ladies  whom 
;d ,  to  take  the  road  on  the  right  side  of  the  Maes, 
the  Kings,  where  the  blessed  relics  of  Caspar, 
Salthasar ,  (as  the  Catholic  Church  has  named  the 
30  came  to  Bethlehem  with  their  offerings,)  had 
(vere  transported  to  Cologne,  and  on  which  spot 
it  many  miracles, 
lied,  that  the  ladies  were  determined  to  observe  all 

I  with  the  utmost  punctuality,  and  would  certainly 
>oss,  either  ingoing  to  or  returning  from  Cologne, 
ard  reports  that  the  road  by  the  right  side  of  the 
:sent  rendered  unsafe  by  the  soldiers  of  the  fero- 
e  la  Marck. 

Heaven  forbid,"  said  Father  Francis,  "that  the 
dennes  should  again  make  his  lair  so  near  us!  — 
be  broad  Maes  will  be  a  good  barrier  betwixt  us, 
»  chance." 

be  no  barrier  between  my  ladies  and  the  marauder, 
the  river,  and  travel  on  the  right  bank, "  answered 

II  protect  its  own,  young  man,"  said  the  ftiw\ 

i  to  thiok  that  the  Kings  o^  ^ovi^w  \A^?»sfe\  ^\V\  ^^^ 
///  not  endure  that  a  Je^^  or  lti^Ae\  ^\i^\s^^  ^^'^^ 
^alls  of  their  town ,  could  be  oYAmQx»  ^xtfix^^^"^ 


246 


permit  their  worshippers,  coming  to  their  shrioe  as  true  pilgrims, 
to  be  plundered  and  misused  by  such  a  miscreant  dog  as  this  Boai 
of  Ardennes,  who  is  worse  than  a  whole  desert  of  Saracec 
heathens ,  and  all  the  ten  tribes  of  Israel  to  boot." 

Whatever  reliance  Quentin ,  as  a  sincere  Catholic,  was  bounc 
to  rest  upon  the  special  protection  of  Melchior ,  Caspar ,  and  Bal- 
thasar,  he  could  not  but  recollect,  that  the  pilgrim  habits  of  th( 
ladies  being  assumed  out  of  mere  earthly  policy ,  he  and  hh 
charge  could  scarcely  expect  their  countenance  on  the  preseDl 
occasion;  and  therefore  resolved,  as  far  as  possible,  to  avoid 
placing  the  ladies  in  any  predicament  where  miraculous  interpo- 
sition might  be  necessary;  whilst,  in  the  simplicity  of  his  good 
faith,  he  himself  vowed  a  pilgriitaage  to  the  three  Kings  of  Cologne 
in  his  own  proper  person ,  provided  the  simulate  design  of  those 
over  whose  safety  he  was  now  watching ,  should  be  permitted  b] 
those  reasonable  and  royal,  as  well  as  sainted  personages,  tc 
attain  the  desired  effect. 

That  he  might  enter  into  this  obligation  with  all  solemnity,  h( 
requested  the  friar  to  show  him  into  one  of  the  various  chapel! 
which  opened  from  the  main  body  of  the  church  of  the  convent 
where ,  upon  his  knees ,  and  with  sincere  devotion ,  he  ratified  th( 
vow  which  he  had  made  internally.  The  distant  sound  of  th( 
choir,  the  solemnity  of  the  deep  and  dead  hour  which  he  hat 
chosen  for  this  act  of  devotion ,  the  effect  of  the  glimmering  lam] 
with  which  the  little  Gothic  building  was  illuminated  —  all  con- 
tributed to  throw  Quentin's  mind  into  the  state  when  it  mos 
readily  acknowledges  its  human  frailty,  and  seeks  that  super 
natural  aid  and  protection,  which,  in  every  worship,  must  b* 
connected  with  repentance  for  past  sins ,  and  resolutions  of  futur 
amendment.  That  the  object  of  bis  devotion  was  misplaced ,  wa 
not  the  fault  of  Quentin ;  and ,  its  purpose  being  sincere ,  we  cai 
scarce  suppose  it  unacceptable  to  the  only  true  Deity ,  who  regard: 
the  motives ,  and  not  the  forms  of  prayer ,  and  in  whose  eyes  th( 
sincere  devotion  of  a  heathen  is  more  estimable  than  the  specious 
bypocrlsj  o£a  Pharisee. 

Having  coannendedhimseU  MiAV\sV\v\^"sa^^^^^^^'«i»^  the 
Saints,  and  to  the  keeping  ol  ^to^V^^vi^i'i ,  ^\wwi>:\\i  ^vX'swtj 
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d  to  rest ,  leaving  the  friar  mach  edified  by  the  depth  and 
*ity  of  his  devotion. 

CHAPTER  XVIII. 

PALMISTRY. 

When  many  a  merry  tale  and  many  a  song 
Cheer'd  the  rough  road ,  we  wisb'd  the  rough  road  long. 
The  rough  road,  then,  returning  in  a  round, 
Mock'd  our  enchanted  steps,  for  all  was  fairy  ground. 

Samuel  Johnson. 

T  peep  of  day  Quentin  Dnrward  had  forsaken  his  little  cell, 

'oused  the  sleepy  grooms,  and,  with  more  than  his  wonted 

seen  that  every  thing  was  prepared  for  the  day's  journey. 
is  and  bridles,  the  horse-furniture,  and  the  shoes  of  the 
!s  themselves,  were  carefully  inspected  with  his  own  eyes, 
there  might  be  as  little  chance  as  possible  of  the  occurrence 
y  of  those  casualties ,  which ,  petty  as  they  seem ,  often  inter- 
or  disconcert  travelling.  The  horses  were  also,  under  his 
inspection,  carefully  fed,  so  as  to  render  them  fit  for  a  long 

journey,  or,  if  that  should  be  necessary,  for  a  hasty  flight, 
luentin  then  betook  himself  to  his  own  chamber,  armed  him- 
vith  unusual  care,  and  belted  on  his  sword  with  the  feeling 
ce  of  approaching  danger,  and  of  stern  determination  to  dare 
the  uttermost. 

hese  generous  feelings  gave  him  a  loftiness  of  step,  and  a 
ity  of  manner,  which  the  Ladies  of  Croye  had  not  yet  observed 
m ,  though  they  had  been  highly  pleased  and  interested  by  the 
;,  yet  naivete,  of  his  general  behaviour  and  conversation, 
the  mixture  of  shrewd  intelligence  which  naturally  belonged 
m ,  with  the  simplicity  arising  from  his  secluded  education 
distant  country.     He  let  them  understand,  that  it  would  be 
3sary  that  they  should  prepare  for  their  journey  this  morning 
!r  earlier  than  usual ;  and ,  accordingly,  they  left  the  convent 
ediately  after  a  morning  repast ,  for  which ,  as  well  as  the 
r  hospitalities  of  the  House ,  the  ladies  mdide  ^^>LVi^^\^^<^^^^v 
doaatioa  to  the  a/tar,  befitting  rather  lYiw  iMi^i.^^^^^^'^ 
rsoce.   But  this  excited  no  suspicion ,  as  V\ie^  ^^^^ «qlV^q^^^ 
Englishwomen;  and  the  attribute  o«  sw^mot  ^^^^  ^^^ 
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tached  at  that  time  to  the  insalar  character  as  strongly  as  in  ou 
own  day. 

The  Prior  blessed  them  as  they  mounted  to  depart,  andeoB- 
gratulated  Quentin  on  the  absence  of  his  heathen  guide;  **for,'' 


*j: 


said  the  venerable  man ,  * '  better  stumble  in  the  path  as  be  ophcU    ita 
by  the  arm  of  a  thief  or  robber."  :i 

Quentin  was  not  quite  of  his  opinion;  for,  dangerous  as  he 
knew  the  Bohemian  to  be,  he  thought  he  could  use  his senrices,  |it 
and,  at  the  same  time,  bafQe  his  treasonable  purpose,  now  that 
he  saw  clearly  to  what  it  tended.  But  his  anxiety  upon  this  subject 
was  soon  at  an  end ,  for  the  little  cavalcade  was  not  an  hundred 
yards  from  the  moDastcr}  and  the  village  before  Maugrabin  joiaed  w^ 
it,  riding  as  usual  on  his  little  active  and  wild-looking  jennet. 
Their  road  led  them  along  the  side  of  the  same  brook  where  Qaeo- 
tin  had  overheard  the  mysterious  conference  of  the  precedia| 
evening,  and  Hayraddin  had  not  long  rejoined  them,  ere  tbef 
passed  under  the  very  willow-tree  which  had  afforded Durward  the 
means  of  concealment,  when  he  became  an  unsuspected  bearer  of 
what  then  passed  betwixt  that  false  guide  and  the  lanzknecht. 

The  recollections  which  the  spot  brought  back  stirred  Quentin 
to  enter  abruptly  into  conversation  with  his  guide,  whom  hitherti 
he  had  scarce  spoken  to. 

"Where  hast  thou  found  night-quarter,  thou  profane  knave?" 
said  the  Scot. 

**Your  wisdom  may  guess,  by  looking  on  my  gaberdine," 
answered  the  Bohemian,  pointing  to  his  dress,  which  was  co- 
vered with  the  seeds  of  hay. 

**A  good  hay-stack,"  said  Quentin,  '*  is  a  convenient  bed  for 
an  astrologer,  and  a  much  better  than  a  heathen  scoffer  atonr 
blessed  religion ,  and  its  ministers ,  ever  deserves." 

^*  It  suited  my  Rlepper  better  than  me,  though ,"  said  Hayrad- 
din ,  patting  his  horse  on  the  neck ;  'Tor  he  had  food  and  shelter 
at  the  same  time.    The  old  bald  fools  turned  him  loose,  asifi 
wise  man's  horse  could  have  infected  with  wit  or  sagacity  a  whale 
conveot  oC  asses.     Lucky  thai  ILVew^^  Vwor^^  m^  ^^E^^^^t  -^ 
follows  me  as  truly  as  abound,  ot  ^fe)a^^xi«H^x \aRX^^e^ 
roa  In  your  turn  might  have  YrYi\si\eeLiox  a^vsx^^" 
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^'I  haye  told  thee  more  than  ooce/'  saidDurward,  sternly,  '*  to 
restraio  thy  ribaldry  when  thou  chaocest  to  be  in  worthy  men's 
company,  a  thing  which ,  I  believe,  hath  rarely  happened  to  thee 
in  thy  life  before  now;  and  I  promise  thee,  that,  did  I  hold  thee 
as  faithless  a  guide  as  I  esteem  thee  a  blasphemous  and  worthless 
caitiff,  my  Scottish  dirk  and  thy  heathenish  heart  had  ere  now 
been  acquainted ,  although  the  doing  such  a  deed  were  as  ignoble 
as  the  sticking  of  swine." 

*^  A  wild  boar  is  near  akin  to  a  sow,"  said  the  Bohemian,  with- 
out flinching  from  the  sharp  look  with  which  Quentin  regarded 
him,  or  altering ,  in  the  slightest  degree ,  the  caustic  indifference 
which  he  affected  in  his  language;  **and  many  men,"  he  sub- 
joined ,  "  find  both  pride ,  pleasure ,  and  profit ,  in  sticking  them." 

Astonished  at  the  man's  ready  confidence,  and  uncertain 
whether  be  did  not  know  more  of  his  own  history  and  feelings 
than  was  pleasant  for  him  to  converse  upon ,  Quentin  broke  off  a 
conversation  in  which  he  had  gained  no  advantage  over  Maugra- 
bin,  and  fell  back  to  his  accustomed  post  beside  the  ladies. 

We  have  already  observed ,  that  a  considerable  degree  of  fami- 
liarity had  begun  to  establish  itself  between  them.  The  elder 
Countess  treated  him  (being  once  well  assured  of  the  nobility  of 
his  birth)  like  a  favoured  equal ;  and  though  her  niece  showed  her 
regard  to  their  protector  less  freely ,  yet,  under  every  disadvantage 
of bashfulness  and  timidity,  Quentin  thought  he  could  plainly 
perceive,  that  his  company  and  conversation  were  not  by  any 
means  indifferent  to  her. 

Nothing  gives  such  life  and  soul  to  youthful  gaiety  as  the  con- 
sciousness that  it  is  successfully  received ;  and  Quentin  had  ac- 
cordingly ,  during  the  former  period  of  their  journey ,  amused  his 
fair  charge  with  the  liveliness  of  his  conversation ,  and  the  songs 
and  tales  of  his  country,  the  former  of  which  he  sung  in  his  native 
language ,  while  his  efforts  to  render  the  latter  into  his  foreign  and 
imperfect  French,  gave  rise  to  a  hundred  little  mistakes  and  errors 
of  speech ,  as  diverting  as  the  narratives  themselves.  But  on  this 
anxious  morning,  he  rode  beside  theladiesofCroye  without &a\ 
of  his  usual  attempts  to  amuse  them ,  and  Ibe^  co\i\dTiQ\.\L<c\^  ^:{*^ 
semogbis  silence  as  sometbing  remarkable. 
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**Our  young  companioD  has  seen  a  wolf,"  said  the  Lady  Ha- 
meline ,  alluding  to  an  ancient  superstition ^  *^and  he  has  lost  his 
tongue  in  consequence."  * 

'*To  say  I  had  tracked  a  fox  were  nearer  the  mark /'  thought 
Quentin ,  but  gave  the  reply  no  utterance. 

**Are  you  well,  SeigniorQuentin?"  said  the  Countess  Isabelle, 
in  a  tone  of  interest  at  which  she  herself  blushed,  while  she  felt  that 
it  was  something  more  than  the  distance  between  them  warranted. 

"He  hath  sat  up  carousing  with  the  jolly  friars,"  said  the  Lady 
Hamelioe;  ''the  Scots  are  like  the  Germans,  who  spend  all  their 
mirth  over  the  Rheinwein ,  and  bring  only  their  staggering  steps 
to  the  dance  in  the  evening,  and  their  aching  heads  to  the  ladies' 
bower  in  the  morning." 

**Nay ,  gentle  ladies ,"  said  Quentin ,  **  I  deserve  not  your  re- 
proach. The  good  friars  were  at  their  devotion  all  night ;  and  for 
myself,  my  drink  was  barely  a  cup  of  their  thinnest  and  most 
ordinary  wine." 

*'It  is  the  badness  of  his  fare  that  has  put  him  out  of  humour," 
said  the  Countess  IsabeHe.  ''Cheer  up,  Seignior  Quentin ;  and 
should  we  ever  visit  my  ancient  Castle  of  Bracquemont  together, 
if  I  myself  should  stand  your  cup-bearer ,  and  hand  it  to  yon,  you 
shall  have  a  generous  cup  of  wine,  that  the  like  never  grew  upon 
the  vines  of  Hochheim  or  Johannisberg." 

"A  glass  of  water,  noble  lady,  from  your  hand"  —  Thus  far 
did  Quentin  begin,  but  his  voice  trembled;  and  Isabelle  continued, 
as  if  she  had  been  insensible  of  the  tenderness  of  the  accentuatioD 
upon  the  personal  pronoun. 

"The  wine  was  stocked  in  the  deep  vaults  of  Bracquemont,  by 
my  great-grandfather  the  Rhinegrave  Godfrey,"  said  the  Countess 
Isabelle. 

"Who  won  the  hand  of  her  great-grandmother ,"  interjected 

•    Vox  duoque  M(srim 

Jam  fugit  ipsa;  lupi  Moerim  videre  prlores. 

YiRGiLii,  ix.  ecloga. 
The  commettlatOTS  add,  ia  explanaiion  of  ibis  passage,  the  opinion 
of  Pliny:   "The  being  beheld  b^  a  ^o\l  xu  W^Vj  \%  ^<i^^^>iA!(Ad  noxious, 
sad  is  supposed  to  take  awa^  Vhe  s^eecXi  o\  ^m^w^  \\>iaRaRk  ^wsacikSk 
behold  kim.  ere  he  sees  them." 
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the  Lady  Hameline ,  interrupting  ber  niece ,  *^  by  proving  himself 
the  best  sod  of  chivalry ,  at  the  great  toarnament  of  Strasbourg  — 
ten  knights  were  slain  in  the  lists.  But  those  days  are  now  over, 
and  no  one  now  thinks  of  encountering  peril  for  the  sake  of  honour, 
or  to  relieve  distressed  beauty." 

To  this  speech,  which  was  made  in  the  tone  in  which  a  modern 
beauty,  whose  charms  are  rather  on  the  wane,  may  be  heard  to 
condemn  the  rudeness  of  the  present  age,  Quentin  took  upon  him 
to  reply ,  "  that  there  was  no  lack  of  that  chivalry  which  the  Lady 
Hameline  seemed  to  consider  as  extinct,  and  that,  were  it  eclipsed 
every  where  else,  it  would  still  glow  in  the  bosoms  of  the  Scottish 
gentlemen." 

'^Hear  him!"  said  the  Lady  Hameline;  *'he  would  have  us 
believe,  that  in  his  cold  and  bleak  country  still  lives  the  noble  fire 
which  has  decayed  in  France  and  Germany !  The  poor  youth  is  like 
I  Swiss  mountaineer,  mad  with  partiality  to  his  native  land  —  he 
will  next  tell  us  of  the  vines  and  olives  of  Scotland." 

'*No,  Madam,"  saidDurward;  *'of  the  wine  and  the  oil  of  our 
mountains  I  can  say  little,  more  than  that  our  swords  can  compel 
these  rich  productions ,  as  tribute  from  our  wealthier  neighbours. 
Bat  for  the  unblemished  faith  and  unfaded  honour  of  Scotland ,  I 
must  now  put  to  the  proof  how  far  you  can  repose  trust  in  them, 
however  mean  the  individual  who  can  offer  nothing  more  as  a 
pledge  of  your  safety." 

**You  speak  mysteriously  —  you  know  of  some  pressing  and 
present  danger,"  said  the  Lady  Hameline. 

**I  have  read  it  in  his  eye  for  this  hour  past!"  exclaimed  the 
Lady  Isabelle ,  clasping  her  hands.  ^'Sacred  Virgin,  what  will 
become  of  us?" 

^* Nothing,  I  hope,  but  what  you  would  desire,"  answered 
Durward.  **  And  now  I  am  compelled  to  ask  —  Gentle  ladies,  can 
you  trust  me?" 

♦*  Trust  you?"  answered  the  Countess  Hameline  —  "certainly 
— Bat  why  the  question?  Or  how  far  do  you  ask  our  confidence?" 
**I,  on  my  part,"  said  the  Countess  Isabelle ,  'Hrustyouim- 
pUeiU/,  and  without  condition.    If  you  can  dec«VN«\\&^  Q}9A:{s9i'&> 
/  wWdo  more  look  for  trutli ,  save  in  Heaven.** 


252 


** Gentle  lady/'  replied  Darward,  highly  gratified 
me  bi^  justice.  My  object  is  to  alter  our  route,  by 
directly  by  the  left  bank  of  the  Maes  to  Liege ,  instead 
at  Namur.  This  differs  from  the  order  assigned  by  I 
and  the  instructions  given  to  the  guide.  But  I  heard  i 
monastery  of  marauders  on  the  right  bank  of  the  Maes, 
march  of  Burgundian  soldiers  to  suppress  them.  Be 
stances  alarm  me  for  your  safety.  Have  I  your  permi; 
to  deviate  from  the  route  of  your  journey  ?  " 

'*  My  ample  and  full  permission  /'  answered  the  yo 

"Cousin,"  said  the  Lady  Hameline,  **  I  believe  wil 
the  youth  means  us  well ;  —  but  bethink  you  —  we  tra 
instructions  of  King  Louis,  so  positively  iterated." 

"And  why  should  we  regard  his  instructions?"  sa 
Isabelle.  "lam,  I  thank  Heaven  for  it,  no  subject  of  his 
suppliant,  he  has  abused  the  confidence  he  induced  n 
in  him.  I  would  not  dishonour  this  young  gentleman  I 
his  word  for  an  instant  against  the  injunctions  of  yonde 
selfish  despot." 

"Now,  may  God  bless  you  for  that  very  word,  ] 
Quentin,  joyously;  "and  if  I  deserve  not  the  trust  i 
tearing  with  wild  horses  in  this  life,  and  eternal  tort 
next,  were  e'en  too  good  for  my  deserts." 

So  saying,  he  spurred  his  horse ,  and  rejoined  the 

This  worthy  seemed  of  a  remarkably  passive ,  if  not 

temper.    Injury  or  threat  never  dwelt ,  or  at  least  se< 

dwell,  on  his  recollection;  and  he  entered  into  the  c< 

which  Durward  presently  commenced ,  just  as  if  thei 

no  unkindly  word  betwixt  them  in  the  course  of  the  moi 

The  dog,  thought  the  Scot,  snarls  not  now,  because 

to  clear  scores  with  me  at  once  and  for  ever ,  when  he 

me  by  the  very  throat ;  but  we  will  try  for  once  whethei 

foil  a  traitor  at  his  o^u  ^evi^QVis.  —  '-'•^L^wftsx.^vi^i 

said ,  "  thou  hast  iraxeWe^  V\v\\  ws  \qt  v^\i  ^v\>  ^  ^^ 

shown  us  a  specimen  o«  ^o\xt  ^VWWvvlc^xVwi^-v^v. 

ire,  nevertheless,  so  Ioh^l  oi  ^x^cVv^Vv^^.  v\.^n.- 
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display  your  gifts  in  every  convent  at  which  ve  stop ,  at  the  risk  of 
being  repaid  by  a  night's  lodging  under  a  hay-stack/' 

**Toa  have  never  asked  me  for  a  specimen  of  my  skill,"  ^aid 
the  gipsy.  *^  Yon  are  like  the  rest  of  the  world,  contented  lo  ri- 
dicule those  mysteries  which  they  do  not  understand." 

**Give  me  then  a  present  proof  of  your  skill,"  said  Quentin; 
and ,  ungloving  his  hand ,  he  held  it  out  to  the  gipsy. 

Hayraddin  carefully  regarded  all  the  lines  which  crossed  each 
other  on  the  Scotchman's  palm ,  and  noted ,  with  equally  scrupu- 
lous attention ,  the  little  risings  or  swellings  at  the  roots  of  the 
fingers  which  were  then  believed  as  intimately  connected  with  the 
disposition,  habits,  and  fortunes  of  the  individual,  as  the  organs 
of  the  brain  are  pretended  to  be  in  our  own  time. 

''Here  is  a  hand,"  said  Hayraddin,  *' which  speaks  of  toils 
endured,  and  dangers  encountered.  I  read  in  it  an  early  acquaint- 
ance with  the  hilt  of  the  sword ;  and  yet  some  acquaintance  also 
with  the  clasps  of  the  mass-book." 

'*This  of  my  past  life  you  may  have  learned  elsewhere,"  said 
Quentin ;  *'  tell  me  something  of  the  future." 

<<  This  line  from  the  hill  of  Venus,"  said  the  Bohemian,  ''not 
broken  off  abruptly,  but  attending  and  accompanying  the  line  of 
life ,  argues  a  certain  and  large  fortune  by  marriage ,  whereby  the 
party  shall  be  raised  among  the  wealthy  and  the  noble  by  the  in- 
fluence of  successful  love. " 

"Such  promises  you  make  to  all  who  ask  your  advice ,"  said 
Quentin ;  **  they  are  part  of  your  art." 

'*  What  I  tell  you  is  as  certain,"  said  Hayraddin,  "  as  that  you 
shall  in  brief  space  be  menaced  with  mighty  danger;  which  I  infer 
from  this  bright  blood-red  line  cutting  the  table-line  transversely, 
and  intimating  stroke  of  sword,  or  other  violence,  from  which 
you  shall  only  be  saved  by  the  attachment  of  a  faithful  friend." 

*' Thyself,  ha?"  said  Quentin,  somewhat  indignant  that  the 
chiromantist  should  thus  practise  on  his  credulity,  and  endeavour 
to  found  a  reputation  by  predicting  the  consequences  of  his  own 
treachery. 

^^Mjart,  "replied  the  Zinsaro, ' '  tells  me  nouahl  V\v^\.  twvtWQ& 
mjself." 
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In  this,  then,  the  seers  of  my  Itod/*  said  QaendD,  "n 
your  boasted  knowledge;  for  their  skill  teaches  them  thediiigi 
by  which  they  are  themselrcs  beset.  I  left  no  my  hills  vUhi 
having  felt  a  portion  of  the  double  vision  with  which  their  iiU 
tants  are  gifted ;  and  I  will  give  thee  a  proof  of  it ,  in  exchange! 
thy  specimen  of  palmistry.  Hayraddin,  the  danger  which  threiK 
me  lies  on  the  right  bank  of  the  river  —  I  will  avoid  it  by  traveU 
to  Liege  on  the  left  bank." 

The  gaide  listened  with  an  apathy,  which,  knowing  the  cirei 
stances  in  which  Maagrabin  stood,  Qaentin  eould  not  by  i 
means  comprehend.  **  If  you  accomplish  your  purpose,"  was 
Bohemian's  reply,  **  the  dangerous  crisis  will  be  transferred  fi 
your  lot  to  mine." 

**  I  thought,"  said  Quentin ,  **  that  you  said  but  now,  that 
could  not  presage  your  own  fortune?" 

**Not  in  the  manner  in  which  I  have  but  now  told  you  yooi 
answered  Hayraddln;  ''but  it  requires  little  knowledge  of  L( 
ofYalois,  to  presage  that  he  will  hang  your  guide,  because; 
pleasure  was  to  deviate  from  the  road  which  he  recommended.' 

'*The  attaining  with  safety  the  purpose  of  the  journey, 
ensuring  its  happy  termination ,"  said  Quentin.,  '*  must  atone 
a  deviation  from  the  exact  line  of  the  prescribed  route." 

**Ay,"  replied  the  Bohemian,  "if  you  are  sure  that  the  I 
had  in  his  own  eye  the  same  termination  of  the  pilgrimage  wl 
he  insinuated  to  you." 

**And  of  what  other  termination  is  it  possible  that  he  oc 
have  been  meditating?  or  why  should  you  suppose  he  had 
purpose  in  his  thought ,  other  than  was  avowed  in  his  directioi 
inquired  Quentin. 

*  *  Simply ,"  replied  the  Zingaro ,  *  *  that  those  who  know  an 

of  the  Most  Christian  King,  are  aware,  that  the  purpose  ab 

which  he  is  most  anxious ,  is  always  that  which  he  is  least  will 

to  declare.    Let  our  gracious  Louis  send  twelve  embassies,  i 

I  mil  forfeit  my  neck  Voi\i«%^\\o'9;^«.^^v(\^^V^T<^\vV&dqA^  U 

eleven  of  them  there  \s  nol  som^v\i\vi%  ^v ^^>a^\N.ws!L ^A."^^^ 

more  than  the  pen  has  vrUl^ti  \vi  v\i«^\t\x«^  qS.  tx^^^^i^'tr 

"I  regard  not  your  feuX  sxvs^Kw^^  T  ^^^^^^^^^^«« 
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duty  is  plain  and  peremptory  —  to  convey  these  ladies  in  safety 
to  Liege ;  and  I  take  it  on  me  to  think  that  I  best  discharge  that 
daty  in  changing  oar  prescribed  route ,  and  keeping  the  left  side 
of  the  river  Maes.  It  is  likewise  the  direct  road  to  Liege.  By 
crossing  the  river,  we  should  lose  time,  and  incur  fatigue  to  no 
purpose  —  Wherefore  should  we  do  so? " 

^*  Only  because  pilgrims ,  as  they  call  themselves ,  destined  for 
Cologne ,"  said  Hayraddin ,  *^  do  not  usually  descend  the  Maes  so 
low  as  Liege;  and  that  the  route  of  the  ladies  will  be  accounted 
contradictory  of  their  professed  destination." 

*'If  we  are  challenged  on  that  account,"  saidQuentin,  *'we 
vill  say  that  alarms  of  the  wicked  Duke  of  Giieldres ,  or  of  Wil- 
liam de  la  Marck ,  .or  of  the  Ecorcheurs  and  lanzknechts ,  on  the 
right  side  of  the  river ,  justify  our  holding  by  the  left ,  instead  of 
oQr  intended  route." 

"As  you  will,  my  good  seignior,"  replied  the  Bohemian  — 
"lam,  for  my  part^  equally  ready  to  guide  you  down  the  left  as 
down  the  right  side  of  the  Maes  —  Your  excuse  to  your  master  you 
must  make  out  for  yourself." 

Quentin,  although  rather  surprised,  was,  at  the  same  time, 
pleased  with  the  ready,  or  at  least  the  unrepugnant  acquiescence 
of  Hayraddin  in  their  change  of  route,  for  he  needed  his  assist- 
ance as  a  guide ,  and  yet  had  feared  that  the  disconcerting  of  his 
intended  act  of  treachery  would  have  driven  him  to  extremity. 
Besides,  to  expel  the  Bohemian  from  their  society,  would  have 
been  the  ready  mode  to  bring  down  William  de  la  Marck ,  with 
vhom  he  was  in  correspondence,  upon  their  intended  route; 
whereas,  if  Hayraddin  remained  with  them,  Quentin  thought  he 
could  manage  to  prevent  the  Moor  from  having  any  communica- 
tion with  strangers ,  unless  he  was  himself  aware  of  it. 

Abandoning,  therefore,  all  thoughts  of  their  original  route, 
the  little  party  followed  that  by  the  left  bank  of  the  broad  Maes, 
so  speedily  and  successfully ,  that  the  next  day  early  brought  them 
to  the  purposed  end  of  their  journey.  They  found  that  the  Bishop 
of  Liege ,  for  the  sake  of  his  health ,  as  he  himself  alleged  ^  but 
rather,  perhaps,  to  avoid  being  surprised  b^  \.\i^  xiskxawwya* 
sad  matiaous  population  of  the  city ,  had  csVA\A\s\i^^  \iVii  ^^- 
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sideoce  io  his  beaatiful  Castle  of  SchoDwaldt,  about  a 

Liege. 

Just  as  they  approached  the  Castle,  they  saw  th 

turoiDg  in  loDg  procession  from  the  Deighbouring  ci 

he  had  been  officiating  at  the  performance  of  Higl 

was  at  the  head  of  a  splendid  train  of  religious,  civil, 

men,  mingled  together ,  or,  as  the  old  ballad-maker 

**  With  many  a  cross-bearer  before, 
And  many  a  spear  behind." 

The  procession  made  a  noble  appearance ,  as,  w 
the  verdant  banks  of  the  broad  Maes,  it  wheeled  into, 
were  devoured  by,  the  huge  Gothic  portal  of  the  Episco] 

But  when  the  party  came  more  near,  they  found 
stances  around  the  Castle  argued  a  doubt  and  sense  ( 
which  contradicted  that  display  of  pomp  and  powei 
had  just  witnessed.  Strong  guards  of  the  Bishop's  i 
heedfully  maintained  all  around  the  mansion  and  i 
vicinity;  and  the  prevailing  appearances  in  an  eccles 
dence,  seemed  to  argue  a  sense  of  danger  in  the  reve 
who  found  it  necessary  thus  to  surround  himself  wit 
fensive  precautions  of  war.  The  Ladies  of  Croye,  whe 
by  Quentin,  were  reverently  ushered  into  the 
where  they  met  with  the  most  cordial  reception  fron 
who  met  them  there  at  the  head  of  his  little  Court, 
not  permit  them  to  kiss  his  hand ,  but  welcomed 
salute,  which  had  something  in  it  of  gallantry  on  t 
prince  to  fine  women,  and  something  also  of  the  hoi 
a  pastor  to  the  sisters  of  his  flock. 

Louis  of  Bourbon ,  the  reigning  Bishop  of  Liege , 
a  generous  and  kind-hearted  prince;  whose  life  ha< 
been  always  confined,  with  precise  strictness,  within  t 
his  clerical  profession ;  but  who,  notwithstanding,  h 
ipaintained  the  frank  and  honourable  character  of  ( 
^ourboo ,  from  which  he  ^ais  ^esttvv^^A. 

In  latter  times,  as  a%e  aLAN^^w^.^^,  \\i^^x^^\^ 
babita  more  beseeming  a  mewvXiet  olW^Xix^xt^xeK 
reiga  had  exhibited,    au4  ^^^  ^^^^^  ^^^^^ ' 
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aces,  asanobleeeclesiasttc,  generous  and  magoificent  in  his 
inary  mode  of  life ,  though  preserving  no  very  ascetic  severity 
character,  and  governing  with  an  easy  indifference,  which, 
id  his  wealthy  and  matinous  subjects ,  rather  encouraged  than 
idued  rebellious  purposes. 

The  Bishop  was  so  fast  an  ally  of  the  Duke  of  Burgundy ,  that 
latter  claimed  almost  a  joint  sovereignty  in  his  bishopric ,  and 
aid  the  good-natured  ease  with  which  the  Prelate  admitted 
ims  which  he  might  easily  have  disputed ,  by  taking  his  part  on 
occasions,  with  the  determined  and  furious  zeal  which  was  a 
i  of  his  character.  He  used  to  say ,  he  considered  Liege  as 
own ,  the  Bishop  as  his  brother ,  (indeed  they  might  be  ac- 
iDted  such ,  in  consequence  of  the  Duke  having  married  for 
first  wife ,  the  Bishop's  sister ,)  and  that  he  who  annoyed  Louis 
Bourbon ,  had  to  do  with  Charles  of  Burgundy ;  a  threat  which, 
isidering  tne  character  and  the  power  of  the  prince  who  used 
would  have  been  powerful  with  any  but  the  rich  and  discon- 
ted  city  of  Liege ,  where  much  wealth  had ,  according  to  the 
!ient  proverb ,  made  wit  waver. 

The  Prelate,  as  we  have  said,  assured  the  Ladies  ofCroye  of 
h  intercession  as  his  interest  at  the  Court  of  Burgundy ,  used 
the  uttermost,  might  gain  for  them,  and  which,  he  hoped, 
;ht  be  the  more  effectual ,  as  Campo-basso ,  from  some  late 
;overies ,  stood  rather  lower  than  formerly  in  the  Duke's  per- 
al  favour.  He  promised  them  also  such  protection  as  it  was 
lis  power  to  afford ;  but  the  sigh  with  which  he  gave  the  warrant, 
ned  to  allow  that  his  power  was  more  precarious  than  in  words 
ifras  willing  to  admit. 

^*At  every  event,  my  dearest  daughters,''  said  the  Bishop, 
ii  an  air  in  which ,  as  in  his  previous  salute ,  a  mixture  of  spi- 
al  unction  qualiGed  the  hereditary  gallantry  of  the  House  of 
irbon,    ^^  Heaven  forbid  I  should  abandon  the  lamb  to  the 
ked  wolf,  or  noble  ladies  to  the  oppression  of  faitours.    I  am 
lan  of  peace,  though  my  abode  now  rings  wUVi  ^its\%\  W\.\^^ 
ired  I  will  eare  for  your  safety  as  for  my  ovn;  wi^  ^ws\^ 
ers  become  yet  more  distracted  here ,  ^syhVcYi ,  ^\^3[i  ^x«  \a^^'  ^ 
,  we  trust  will  be  rather  pacified  than  inflamed ,  ^e\iVW^^^ 
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▼ide  for  joar  safe-conduct  to  Germany;  for  not  efen  thei 
our  brother  and  protector,  Charles  of  Burgundy,  shall  p 
with  us  to  dispose  of  you  in  any  respect  contrary  to  you 
inclinations.  We  cannot  comply  with  your  request  of  seodii 
to  a  convent;  for,  alas !  such  is  the  inOueoce  of  the  sons  of 
among  the  inhabitants  of  Liege ,  that  we  know  no  retreat  to 
our  authority  extends,  beyond  the  bounds  of  our  own  ( 
and  the  protection  of  our  soldiery.  But  here  yon  are  mos 
come ,  and  your  train  shall  have  all  honourable  entertaiD 
especially  this  youth,  whom  you  recommend  so  particularly 
countenance,  and  on  whom  in  especial  we  bestow  our  hies 

Quentin  kneeled ,  as  in  duty  bound ,  to  receive  the  Epi 
benediction. 

**ror  yourselves,"  proceeded  the  good  Prelate,  "yoa 
reside  here  with  my  sister  Isabelle ,  a  Caooness  of  Triers 
with  whom  you  may  dwell  in  all  honour,  even  under  the  i 
so  gay  a  bachelor  as  the  Bishop  of  Liege." 

He  gallantly  conducted  the  ladies  to  his  sister's  apartme: 
he  concluded  the  harangue  of  welcome;  and  his  Master 
Household,  an  officer,  who,  having  taken  Deacon's  orders 
something  between  a  secular  and  ecclesiastical  character, 
tained  Quentin  with  the  hospitality  which  bis  master  eoj 
while  the  other  personages  of  the  retinue  of  the  Ladies  ol 
were  committed  to  the  inferior  departments. 

In  this  arrangement  Quentin  could  not  help  remarking 
the  presence  of  the  Bohemian ,  so  much  objected  to  in  c 
convents,  seemed,  in  the  household  of  this  wealthy,  andp 
we  might  say  worldly  prelate,  to  attract  neither  objecti( 
remark. 

CHAPTER  XIX. 

THK    CITY. 

Good  friends ,  sweet  friends ,  let  me  not  stir  you  up 
To  any  sudden  act  of  mulinj !  JuKut  d 

Separated  from  the  Lady  Isabelle^  whose  looks  had  b 
80  many  days  his  loaid-slat ,  Q.\ji^^Ww  lAv.  ^  ^\xws%^  x^^»5 
cbilloess  of  the  heart,  NwYi\c\i\\eVk\i^^^^-^^^«^^^^'^'»^'^^^ 
ibe  vicissitudes  lo  vbicb  Yi\a  \U^  W^  sxM'^^v^^^^^^- 
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the  cessatioo  of  the  close  and  unavoidable  intercourse  and  inti- 
macy betwixt  them  was  the  necessary  consequence  of  the  Coun- 
less  having  obtained  a  place  of  settled  residence ;  for,  under  what 
pretext  could  she,  had  she  meditated  such  an  impropriety,  have 
liad  a  gallant  young  squire,  such  as  Quentin,  in  constant  atten- 
dance upon  her? 

Bat  the  shocli  of  the  separation  was  not  the  more  welcome  that 
it  seemed  unavoidable,  and  the  proud  heart  of  Quentin  swelled 
at  finding  he  was  parted  with  like  an  ordinary  postilion ,  or  an  es- 
cort whose  duty  is  discharged;  while  his  eyes  sympathized  so  far 
as  to  drop  a  secret  tear  or  two  over  the  ruins  of  all  those  airy 
castles,  so  many  of  which  he  had  employed  himself  in  constructs 
log  during  their  too  interesting  journey.     He  made  a  manly ,  but, 
It  first,  a  vain  effort,  to  throw  off  this  mental  dejection ;  and  so, 
yielding  to  the  feelings  tie  could  not  suppress,  he  sat  him  down  in 
one  of  the  deep  recesses  formed  by  a  window  which  lighted  the 
great  Gothic  hall  of  Scbonwaldt,  and  there  mused  upon  his  hard 
forlQoe ,  which  had  not  assigned  him  rank  or  wealth  sufficient  to 
prosecute  his  daring  suit. 

Quentin  tried  to  dispel  the  sadness  which  overhung  him  by 
despatching  Charlet ,  one  of  the  valets ,  with  letters  to  the  court  of 
Louis,  announcing  the  arrival  of  the  Ladies  of  Croye  at  Liege. 
At  length  his  natural  buoyancy  of  temper  returned ,  much  excited 
by  the  title  of  an  old  romaunt  which  had  been  just  printed  at 
Strasbourg,  and  which  lay  beside  him  in  the  window,  the  title 
ofwhich  set  forth, 

How  the  Squire  of  lowe  degree, 
Loved  the  King's  daughter  of  Hongarie. 

While  he  was  tracing  the  **letters  blake"  of  the  ditty  so  con* 

genial  to  his  own  situation,  Quentin  was  interrupted  by  a  touch 

OQ  the  shoulder ,  and,  looking  up,  beheld  the  Bohemian  standing 

by  him. 

Hayraddin ,  never  a  welcome  sight ,  was  odious  from  his  late 

treachery ,  and  Quentin  sternly  asked  him ,  ^Yi^  Vi^  ^^\^^  V.^^ 

&0  freedom  to  touch  a  Christian  and  a  genllemaitii 

''Simply,  "  answered  the  Bohemian  ,  '*  because!  ^\sV^^  va 

'tow  if  the  Christian  gentleman  had  lost  bis  iee\vu%^s^'iVi^%Vv^ 
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eyes  and  ears.  I  have  stood  speaking  to  yon  these  fire  miimtes, 
and  you  have  stared  on  that  scrap  of  yellow  paper ,  as  if  it  went 
spell  to  turn  you  into  a  statue,  and  had  already  wrought  half  to 
purpose." 

**Well,  what  dost  thou  want?  Speak,  and  begone!" 

*'I  want  what  all  men  want,  though  few  are  satisfied  with  It,** 
said  Hayraddin;  *^I  want  my  due;  my  ten  crowns  of  gold  lor 
guiding  the  ladies  hither." 

*^With  what  face  darest  thou  ask  any  guerdon  beyond  mj 
sparing  thy  worthless  life?"  saidDurward  fiercely;  *'thou  koowest 
that  it  was  thy  purpose  to  have  betrayed  them  on  the  road." 

*'  But  I  did  not  betray  them , "  said  Hayraddin ;  *<  if  I  had,  I 
would  have  asked  no  guerdon  from  you  or  from  them,  botfioi 
him  whom  their  keeping  on  the  right-hand  side  of  the  river  migM 
have  benefited.  The  party  that  I  have  served  is  the  party  who  must 
pay  me." 

*^  Thy  guerdon  perish  with  thee ,  then ,  traitor ! "  said  Quentio, 
telling  out  the  money.  *^Get  thee  to  the  Boar  of  Ardennes,  or 
to  the  devil !  but  keep  hereafter  out  of  my  sight,  lest  I  send  thee 
thither  before  thy  time." 

*'The  Boar  of  Ardennes!"  repeated  the  Bohemian,  withi 
stronger  emotion  of  surprise  than  his  features  usually  expressed; 
**  it  was  then  no  vague  guess  —  no  general  suspicion  —  whick 
made  you  insist  on  changing  the  road?  —  Can  it  be  —  are  there 
really  in  other  lands  arts  of  prophecy  more  sure  than  those  of  oor 
wandering  tribes?  The  willow  tree  under  which  we  spoke  could 
tell  no  tales.  But  no  —  no  —  no  —  Dolt  that  I  was !  —  I  haveit 
—  I  have  it !  —  the  willow  by  the  brook  near  yonder  convent— I 
saw  you  look  towards  it  as  you  passed  it,  about  half  a  mile  fron 
yon  hive  of  drones  —  that  could  not  indeed  speak ,  but  it  might 
hide  one  who  could  hear !  I  will  hold  my  councils  in  an  open  pitio 
henceforth;  not  a  bunch  of  thistles  shall  be  near  me  for  a  Scot  to 
shroud  amongst  —  Ha !  ha !  the  Scot  hath  beat  the  Zingaroathis 
owD  subtle  weapons.  But  know^  Quentin  Durward,  tbatjoQ, 
have  foiled  me  to  Ibe  mwnti^  ol  ^\vi^  ^^tl  \^wx«i&  —  X«^w^ 
fortuae  I  have  told  thee  o? ,  itota  vV^\m^s  ^v^^^XvwA^X^sKwb 
richly  accomplished  but  tot  \.\vm^  ^^^  ^X^^vVw^^^r 
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''By  Saint  Aodrew,"  said  Quentin,  ^Mhy  impadence  malies 
oe  langh  m  spite  of  myself —  How ,  or  in  what ,  shoold  thy  sno- 
«ssful  villainy  have  been  of  service  to  me?  I  heard,  indeed,  that 
'^ou  did  stipulate  to  save  my  life,  which  condition  your  worthy 
lilies  would  speedily  have  forgotten ,  had  we  once  come  to  blows 
—  but  in  what  thy  betrayal  of  these  ladies  could  have  served  me, 
>ut  by  exposing  me  to  death  or  captivity,  is  a  matter  beyond 
luman  brains  to  conjecture." 

''  No  matter  thinking  of  it,  then,''  said  Hayraddin,  ^'  for  I  mean 
»till  to  surprise  you  with  my  gratitude.  Had  you  kept  back  my 
lire,  I  should  have  held  that  we  were  quit,  and  had  left  you  to 
four  own  foolish  guidance.  As  it  is  I  remain  your  debtor  for 
foader  matter  on  the  banks  of  the  Cher." 

'*Methinks  I  have  already  taken  out  the  payment  in  cursing 
iad  abusing  thee , "  said  Quentin. 

'^Hard  words,  or  kind  ones,"  said  the  Zingaro,  *'are  but 
vind ,  which  make  no  weight  in  the  balance.  Had  you  struck  me, 
indeed ,  instead  of  threatening  —  " 

"lam  likely  enough  to  take  out  payment  in  that  way,  if  you 
provoke  me  longer." 

''I would  not  advise  it,"  said  theZingaro;  ''such  payment, 
made  by  a  rash  hand*,  might  exceed  the  debt,  and  unhappily  leave 
«  balance  on  your  side ,  which  I  am  not  one  to  forget  or  forgive. 
And  DOW  farewell ,  but  not  for  a  long  space  —  I  go  to  bid  adieu  to 
the  Ladies  of  Croye." 

"Thou?"  said  Quentin  in  astonishment  —  '*thou  be  admitted 
to  the  presence  of  the  ladies ,  and  here  ^  where  they  are  in  a  man- 
ner recluses,  under  the  protection  of  the  Bishop's  sister ,  ft  noble 
canoness?  It  is  impossible." 

"MarthoQ ,  however ,  waits  to  conduct  me  to  their  presence," 
said  theZingaro,  with  a  sneer;  ^'and  I  must  pray  your  forgive- 
ness if  I  leave  you  something  abruptly." 

He  turned  as  if  to  depart ,  but  instantly  coming  back ,  said» 
^th  a  tone  of  deep  and  serious  emphasis,  ''I  kuo^  ^<^>i!C Vi^^^s 
— tbejr  are  dsriag,  jet  not  vain  if  I  aid  them .    l^uo^  '^ww  \^«%> 
h/3hould  teach  prudence,  not  timidity.    E^ex^  ^omwi\«iVi\k^ 
^a.    A  count  is  but  a  nickname ,  which  v\\\  b^^X  Qxx'WiMvJi  ^^ 
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well  as  the  other  Dickname  of  dake  befits  Charles,  o 
befits  Louis." 

Ere  Durward  coald  reply,  the  Bohemian  had 
Qnentin  instantly  followed ;  but,  better  acquainted 
with  thtf  passages  of  the  house,  Hayraddin  kept  tl 
which  he  had  gotten;  and  the  pursuer  lost  sight  o 
descended  a  small  back  staircase.  Still  Durward  folI( 
without  exact  consciousness  of  his  own  purpose  in  do 
staircase  terminated  by  a  door  opening  into  the  alley  o 
which  he  again  beheld  the  Zingaro  hastening  down  a  pi 

On  two  sides,  the  garden  was  surrounded  by  the 
the  castle  —  a  huge  old  pile ,  partly  castellated ,  and  ] 
bling  an  ecclesiastical  building;  on  the  other  tw( 
enclosure  was  a  high  embattled  wall.  Grossing  the 
garden  to  another  part  of  the  building ,  where  a 
opened  behind  a  large  massive  buttress,  overgro\ 
Hayraddin  looked  back,  and  waved  his  hand  in 
exulting  farewell  to  his  follower,  who  saw  that  in  e 
tern-door  was  opened  by  Marthon,  and  that  the  vi 
was  admitted  into  the  precincts,  as  he  naturally  C( 
the  apartment  of  the  Countesses  of  Croye.  Quentir 
with  indignation,  and  blamed  himself  severely  tha 
made  the  ladies  sensible  of  the  full  infamy  of  Hayrad 
ter,  and  acquainted  with  his  machinations  against 
The  arrogating  manner  in  which  the  Bohemian  had 
back  his  suit,  added  to  his  anger  and  his  disgust;  i 
if  even  the  hand  of  the  Countess  Isabelle  would  be  pro 
it  possible  to  attain  it  by  such  patronage.  *^Butiti! 
tion,"  he  said  —  *'a  turn  of  his  base  juggling  artifi 
procured  access  to  these  ladies  upon  some  false  pi 
with  some  mischievous  intention.  It  is  well  I  have  h 
they  lodge.  I  will  watch  Marthon ,  and  solicit  an  in 
them ,  were  it  but  to  place  them  on  their  guard.  It 
mast  use  artifice  and  brook  Ae\^^ ,  ^\v^\i  ^\3LOsv^«iVsL<5 
tance  openly  and  wUboul  sctw^X^.  "Wj^^^  ^^  '^ 
that  tboughl  am  excluded  itom  xVtvc  vc^s^^^'?^ .  Ass 
stiJl  the  chief  subject  oi  ro^  V\§v\wi^^  " 
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While  the  young  lover  was  thns meditating,  an  aged  gentleman 
of  the  Bishop's  household  approached  him  from  the  same  door  by 
vrhich  he  had  himself  entered  the  garden ,  and  made  him  aware, 
though  with  the  greatest  civility  of  manner ,  that  the  garden  was 
private,  and  reserved  only  for  the  use  of  the  Bishop,  and  guests 
of  the  very  highest  distinction. 

Quentin  heard  him  repeat  this  information  twice  ere  he  put  the 
proper  construction  upon  it;  and  then  starting  as  from  a  reverie, 
be  bowed  and  hurried  out  of  the  garden,  the  official  person 
following  him  all  the  way,  and  overwhelming  him  with  formal 
apologies  for  the  necessary  discharge  of  his  duty.  Nay,  so 
pertinacious  was  he  in  his  attempts  to  remove  the  offence  which  he 
conceived  Durward  to  have  taken ,  that  he  offered  to  bestow  his 
owQ  company  upon  him,  to  contribute-  to  his  entertainment; 
until  Quentin,  internally  cursing  his  formal  foppery,  found  no 
better  way  of  escape,  than  pretending  a  desire  of  visiting  the 
neigbbouring  city,  and  setting  off  thither  at  such  a  round  pace  as 
speedily  subdued  all  desire  in  the  gentleman-usher  to  accompany 
him  farther  than  the  drawbridge.  In  a  few  minutes ,  Quentin 
was  within  the  walls  of  the  city  of  Liege  ,  then  one  of  the  richest 
io  Flanders,  and  of  course  in  the  world. 

Melancholy,  even  love-melancholy,  is  not  so  deeply  seated, 
at  least  in  minds  of  a  manly  and  elastic  character,  as  the  soft 
enthasiasts  who  suffer  under  it  are  fond  of  believing.  It  yields  to 
uneipected  and  striking  impressions  upon  the  senses ,  to  change 
of  place,  to  such  scenes  as  create  new  trains  of  association,  and 
to  the  influence  of  the  busy  hum  of  mankind.  In  a  few  minutes, 
Quentin's  attention  was  as  much  engrossed  by  the  variety  of  ob- 
jects presented  in  rapid  succession  by  the  busy  streets  of  Liege,  as 
if  there  had  neither  been  a  Countess  Isabelle ,  nor  a  Bohemian ,  in 
the  world. 

The  lofty  houses ,  —  the  stately ,  though  narrow  and  gloomy 
streets ,  —  the  splendid  display  of  the  richest  goods  and  most  gor- 
geous armour  in  the  warehouses  and  shops  around ,  —  the  walks 
crowded  by  busy  citizens  of  every  description,  passing  and  repass- 
ing mih  faces  of  careful  importance  or  eager  busWft ,  —  Vfik^^wasy^ 
waios,  which  transported  to  And  fro  the  sub^ftCVs  ol  w^w\  «»>^ 
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import,  theformercoDsistingof broadcloths  and  serge,  amsii 
all  kiods,  nails  and  iron  work,  while  the  latter  compreheaiM 
every  article  of  use  or  Iniury,  intended  either  for  the  consul 
tionofan  opulent  city,  or  received  in  barter,  and  destined (ob( 
transported  elsewhere,  —  all  these  objects  combined  tofonm 
engrossing  picture  of  wealth,  bustle,  and  splendoary  to  wliid 
Quentin  had  been  hitherto  a  stranger.  He  admired  also  the  mi- 
ous  streams  and  canals,  drawn  from  and  communicating  with th 
Maes,  which,  traversing  the  city  in  various  directions ,  offered ti 
every  quarter  the  commercial  facilities  of  water-carriage ,  aodki 
failed  not  to  hear  a  mass  in  the  venerable  old  Church  of  Saint  Uffl- 
bert ,  said  to  have  been  founded  in  the  eighth  century. 

It  was  upon  leaving  this  place  of  worship  that  Quentin  begM 
to  observe,  that  he,  who  had  been  hitherto  gazing  onallaroa* 
him  with  the  eagerness  of  unrestrained  curiosity,  was  hifflsd 
the  object  of  attention  to  several  groups  of  substantial-lookini 
burghers,  who  seemed  assembled  to  look  upon  him  as  heleftth 
church,  and  amongst  whom  arose  a  buzz  and  whisper,  whie 
spread  from  one  party  to  another;  while  the  number  of  gazers  coa 
tinned  to  augment  rapidly,  and  the  eyes  of  each  who  added  to i 
were  eagerly  directed  to  Quentin,  with  a  stare  which  expressed  mne 
interest  and  curiosity,  mingled  with  a  certain  degree  of  respee 

At  length  he  now  formed  the  centre  of  a  considerable  crow( 
which  yet  yielded  before  him  while  he  continued  to  move  forward 
while  those  who  followed  or  kept  pace  with  him  studiously  avoidc 
pressing  on  him ,  or  impeding  his  motions.  Yet  his  situation  m 
too  embarrassing  to  be  long  endured,  without  making  soo 
attempt  to  extricate  himself,  and  to  obtain  some  explanation. 

Quentin  looked  around  him,  and  Oxing  upon  a  jolly,  stoa 
made,  respectable  man,  whom,  by  his  velvet  cloak  and  gol 
chain ,  he  concluded  to  be  a  burgher  of  eminence ,  and  perhaps 
magistrate,  he  asked  him,  ** Whether  he  saw  any  thing  particolari 
his  appearance,  to  attract  public  attention  in  a  degree  so  anoaoil 
or  whether  it  was  the  ordiwai^  ^xsL^v^m  vA  >Xv^  ^^.^V^^C  Liege  tki 
to  ttroDg  around  sltan^ws 'vVio  Oci\v\v^'i^v«iN\s\\.>5a»!t^^*:^ 

-*SarelT  not,  good  seV^moi;*  wis^^x^^ v>m. >w«^. 
liegeois  are  neUhersoidV^  ,^.vox..  ..  v.  ^...v.- .--V- 
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nor  is  there  any  thing  in  your  dress  or  appearance >  saving  that' 
which  is  most  welcome  to  this  city,  and  which  oar  townsmen  are 
Iboth  delighted  to  see,  and  desirous  to  honour.'' 

^'This  sounds  very  polite,  worthy  Sir,"  said  Quentin ;  **  bat  by 

the  Cross  of  Saint  Andrew,  I  cannot  even  guess  at  your  meaning." 

'*  Your  oath,  Sir,''  answered  the  merchant  of  Liege ,  '*  as  well 

as  your  accent,  convinces  me  that  we  are  right  in  our  conjecture." 

*'  By  my  patron  Saint  Quentin ! "  said  Durward,  ^'  I  am  farther 

oflF  from  your  meaning  than  ever." 

''There  again  now,"  rejoined  theLiegeois,  looking,  as  he  spoke, 
most  provokingly ,  yet  most  civilly ,  politic  and  intelligent.  —  ** It 
is  surely  not  for  us  to  see  that  which  you,  worthy  seignior,  deem  it 
proper  to  conceal.  But  why  swear  by  Saint  Quentin,  if  you  would 
not  have  me  construe  your  meaning?  —  We  know  the  good  Count 
af  Saint  Paul,  who  lies  there  at  present,  wishes  well  to  our  cause." 
''On  my  life ,''  said  Quentin ,  "you  are  under  some  delusion 
—  I  know  nothing  of  Saint  Paul." 

"Nay,  we  question  you  not,"  said  the  burgher;  "although, 
hark  ye  —  I  say ,  hark  in  your  ear  —  my  name  is  Pavilion." 

"And  what  is  my  business  with  that,  Seignior  Pavilion?" 
Slid  Quentin. 

"  Nay »  nothing  —  only  methinks  it  might  satisfy  you  that  I  am 
Irostworthy.  —  Here  is  my  colleague  Rouslaer ,  too." 

Rouslaer  advanced ,  a  corpulent  dignitary ,  whose  fair  round 
belly,  like  a  battering-ram,  "did  shake  the  press  before  him,"  and 
wko,  whispering  caution  to  his  neighbour,  said  in  a  tone  of  rebuke, 
"¥oa  forget,  good  colleague,  the  place  is  too  open — the  seignior 
will  retire  to  your  house  or  mine,  and  drink  a  glass  of  Rhenish  and 
8Qgar,  and  then  we  shall  hear  more  of  our  good  friend  and  ally, 
irhom  we  love  with  all  our  honest  Flemish  hearts." 

"  I  have  no  news  for  any  of  you ,"  said  Quentin ,  impatiently ; 
'   **I  will  drink  no  Rhenish;  and  I  only  desire  of  you,  as  men  of 
t  ttumnt  9nd  respectability,  lo  disperse  this  idle  cto^di^  mx<^i^<(^'^ 
'Mnagertoieaveyoar  town  as  quietly  as  he  tame\uVo\\." 
"^7,  iliea,  Sir/'  said  Boaslaer»  "  since -jouslasA^^xostf^ 
•fiw/aeogwto,  and  with  us,  too ,  vho  axe  men  ol  <iou^^^w^> 
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let  me  ask  yon  roundly ,  wherefore  wear  yoa  the  badge  of 
company  if  yon  would  remain  unknown  in  Liege?" 

''What  badge,  and  what  order?"  said  Quentin;  **yo« 
like  reverend  men  and  grave  citizens,  yet,  on  my  soul,  yoi 
either  mad  yourselves ,  or  desire  to  drive  me  so." 

''Sapperment!"  said  the  other  burgher,  ''this  youth  « 
make  Saint  Lambert  swear!  Why,  who  wear  bonnets  witt 
Saint  Andrew's  cross  and^2/r-^-/^#,  save  the  Scottish  Arc 
of  King  Louis's  Guards  ?  " 

"And  supposing  I  am  an  Archer  of  the  Scottish  Guard , 
should  you  make  a  wonder  of  my  wearing  the  badge  of  my  c 
pany?"  said  Quentin,  impatiently. 

"He  has  avowed  it,  he  has  avowed  it!"  said  Rouslaer 
Pavilion ,  turning  to  the  assembled  burghers  in  attitudes  of 
gratulation ,  with  waving  arms,  extended  palms,  and  large  r( 
faces  radiating  with  glee.  "He  hath  avowed  himself  an  Arch 
Louis's  Guard  —  of  Louis,  the  guardian  of  the  liberties  of  Lie| 

A  general  shout  and  cry  now  arose  from  the  multitude 
which  were  mingled  the  various  sounds  of  "Long  live  Looi 
France!  Long  live  the  Scottish  Guard!  Long  live  the  va 
Archer!  Our  liberties,  our  privileges,  or  death!  No  imp( 
Long  live  the  valiant  Boar  of  Ardennes!  Down  with  Charl< 
Burgundy !  and  confusion  to  Bourbon  and  his  bishopric ! " 

Half-stunned  by  the  noise ,  which  began  anew  in  one  qui 
so  soon  as  it  ceased  in  another,  rising  and  falling  like  the  bil 
of  the  sea,  and  augmented  by  thousands  of  voices  which  roan 
chorus  from  distant  streets  and  market-places,  Quentin  ha< 
time  to  form  a  conjecture  concerning  the  meaning  of  the  tun 
and  a  plan  for  regulating  his  own  conduct. 

He  had  forgotten  that,  after  his  skirmish  with  Orleans 

Bunois,  one  of  his  comrades  had ,  at  Lord  Crawford's  comm 

replaced  the  morion ,  cloven  by  the  sword  of  the  latter,  with 

of  the  steel-lined  bonnets ,  which  formed  a  part  of  the  propef 

well-kaowD  equipment  of  lYie^&(^vx\^\^^M^x^'^.  'X.WK.^wiadiTi 

of  this  body,  which  was  a\^tt^s\Lft^^^<in  ^V^^'^vv^VaxfiL^^'^ 

sboald  have  appeared  in  l\i<i  sVt^^Vs  ol  ^  ^vvi ,  ^^^^^  ^Vi'^^ 

ieats  had  Iwen  aggravated  bi  tbe  ^%^^^^  ^^  vV%^:^v^^^.^« 
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agh  interpreted  by  the  barghersofLiege  into  a  determination 
he  part  of  Louis  openly  to  assist  their  canse ;  and  the  apparition 
n  individual  archer  was  magnified  into  a  pledge  of  immediate 
active  support  from  Louis  —  nay ,  into  an  assurance  that  his 
iliary  forces  were  actually  entering  the  town  at  one  or  other, 
Dgh  no  one  could  distinctly  tell  which ,  of  the  city-gates. 
To  remove  a  conviction  so  generally  adopted ,  Quentin  easily 
'  was  impossible  —  nay,  that  any  attempt  to  undeceive  men  so 
tinately  prepossessed  in  their  belief,  would  be  attended  with 
sonal  risk ,  which ,  in  this  case ,  he  saw  little  use  of  incurring, 
therefore  hastily  resolved  to  temporize,  and  to  get  free  the  best 
J  he  could ;  and  this  resolution  he  formed  while  they  were  in  the 
of  conducting  him  to  the  Stadthouse,  where  the  notables  of  the 
D  were  fast  assembling ,  in  order  to  hear  the  tidings  which  he 
presumed  to  have  brought,  and  to  regale  him  with  a  splendid 
quet. 

In  spite  of  all  his  opposition ,  which  was  set  down  to  modesty, 
ras  on  every  side  surrounded  by  the  donors  of  popularity,  the 
avoury  tide  of  which  now  floated  around  him.  His  two  burgo- 
ter  friends,  who  were  Schoppen,  or  Syndics  of  the  city,  had 
le  fast  both  his  arms.  Before  him,  Nikkei  Blok,  the  chief  of 
butcher's  incorporation ,  hastily  summoned  from  his  office  in 
shambles ,  brandished  his  death-doing  axe ,  yet  smeared  with 
)d  and  brains,  with  a  courage  and  grace  which  brant-wein 
le  could  inspire.  Behind  him  came  the  tall,  lean,  raw-boned, 
'  drunk ,  and  very  patriotic  figure  of  Clans  Hammerlein ,  pre- 
nt  of  the  mystery  of  the  workers  in  iron ,  and  followed  by  at 
t  a  thousand  unwashed  artificers  of  his  class.  Weavers,  nailers, 
smakers,  artisans  of  every  degree  and  calling,  thronged  for- 
d  to  join  the  procession  from  every  gloomy  and  narrow  street, 
ape  seemed  a  desperate  and  impossible  adventure. 
In  this  dilemma,  Quentin  appealed  to  Rouslaer,  who  held  one 
,  and  to  Pavilion ,  who  had  secured  the  other ,  and  who  were 
ducting  him  forward  at  the  head  of  the  oNaUoxi  ^  ^V  ^\i\O^V^ 
9o  aoexpectedly  become  the  principal  object.  HftV^^'CM  ^^ 
tedtbem  ''with  bis  baying  thoughllcss\y  adopV^^vXv^XiO^^'^'^ 
Seoiiisb  Guard,  oa  aa  accident  having  occuTteei  Vo  xXi^V^^?^ 
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piece  in  which  he  had  proposed  to  travel ;  he  regretted  thit,fiii|' 
to  this  circumstance,  and  the  sharp  wit  with  whichtheIic|Mii| 
drew  the  natural  inference  of  his  quality,  and  theparpoieflfkk 
visit,  these  things  had  been  publicly  discovered ;  and  he  intiiMttii 
that,  if  just  now  conducted  to  the  Stadthouse,  he  might  vakipiik 
feel  himself  under  the  necessity  of  communicating  to  the  a88eiiUil| 
notables  certain  matters,  which  he  was  directed  by  theKiQSli| 
reserve  for  the  private  ears  of  his  excellent  gossips,  Meii 
Rouslacr  and  Pavilion  of  Liege." 

This  last  hint  operated  like  magic  on  the  two  citizens,  who^ 
the  most  distinguished  leaders  of  the  insurgent  burghers, 
were,  like  all  demagogues  of  their  kind,  desirous  to  keepeic 
thing  within  their  own  management,  so  far  as  possible, 
therefore  hastily  agreed  that  Quentin  should  leave  the  town  fori 
time ,  and  return  by  night  to  Liege ,  and  converse  with  them 
vately  in  the  house  of  Rouslaer ,  near  the  gate  opposite  to  Scl 
waldt.  Quentin  hesitated  not  to  tell  them ,  that  he  was  at  pi 
residing  in  the  Bishop's  palace ,  under  pretence  of  bearing  dil^ 
patches  from  the  French  Court,  although  his  real  errand  wis,  tf 
they  had  well  conjectured ,  designed  to  the  citizens  of  Liege;  iri 
this  tortuous  mode  of  conducting  a  communication ,  as  wellasii 
character  and  rank  of  the  person  to  whom  it  was  supposed  toh 
intrusted ,  was  so  consonant  to  the  character  of  Louis,  as  Deithi 
tQ  excite  doubt  nor  surprise. 

Almost  immediately  after  this  eclaircissement  was  compldfli 
the  progress  of  the  multitude  brought  them  opposite  tothedn 
of  Pavilion's  house,  in  one  of  the  principal  streets,  but  vUd 
communicated  from  behind  with  the  Maes ,  by  means  of  a  garda 
as  well  as  an  extensive  manufactory  of  tan-pits ,  and  other  coitc 
niences  for  dressing  hides ;  for  the  patriotic  burgher  was  t  ^ 
dresser,  or  currier. 

It  was  natural  that  Pavilion  should  desire  to  do  the  hooovsf 

his  dwelling  to  the  supposed  envoy  of  Louis ,  and  a  halt  beforeU 

hoase  excited  no  surpm^  (^ti  \^\«  ^^x\.^\>^^YK(^\S&s^dft;  who,  i 

file  contrary ,  greeted  ^eixAvtw  T?v4>\\Q\i^NS5a.^Vs^^xft8wx^^' 

Dsbered  in  his  disliB««\s\i«id  «a^sx.    ^^«^>:vq.  «^^^\\A 

bis  remarkable  boniiel,  lot  v\i^  ^^^  ..^^  V^\VTMto.^'«i 
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cloak  over  his  other  apparel.  Pavilion  then  furoished  him  with  a 
passport  to  pass  the  gates  of  the  city,  and  to  return  by  night  or  day 
as  should  suit  his  convenience ;  and  lastly,  committed  him  to  the 
charge  of  his  daughter,  a  fair  and  smiling  Flemish  lass,  with  in- 
structions how  he  was  to  be  disposed  of,  while  he  himself  hastened 
back  to  his  colleague,  to  amuse  their  friends  at  the  Stadthouse, 
with  the  best  excuses  which  they  could  invent  for  the  disappearance 
of  King  Louis's  envoy.  We  cannot,  as  the  footman  says  in  the 
plaj,  recollect  the  exact  nature  of  the  lie  which  the  belwethers  told 
tbe  flock ;  but  no  task  is  so  easy  as  that  of  imposing  upon  a  multi- 
tade  whose  eager  prejudices  have  more  than  half  done  the  busi- 
ness ere  the  impostor  has  spoken  a  word. 

The  worthy  burgess  was  no  sooner  gone,  than  his  plump 
daoghter,  Trudchen,  with  many  a  blush,  and  many  a  wreathed 
smile,  which  suited  very  prettily  with  lips  like  cherries ,  laughing 
bine  eyes ,  and  a  skin  transparently  pure ,  escorted  the  handsome 
stranger  through  the  pleached  alleys  of  the'Sieur Pavilion's  garden, 
down  to  the  water-side,  and  there  saw  him  fairly  embarked  in  a 
boat,  which  two  stout  Flemings,  in  their  trunk-hose ,  fur  caps, 
and  many-buttoned  jerkins,  had  got  in  readiness  with  as  much 
baste  as  their  low-country  nature  would  permit. 

As  the  prettyTrudchen  spoke  nothing  but  German,  Quentin — 
no  disparagement  to  his  loyal  affection  to  the  Countess  of  Croye, — 
could  only  eipress  his  thanks  by  a  kiss  on  those  same  cherry  lips, 
which  was  very  gallantly  bestowed ,  and  accepted  with  all  modest 
gratitude;  for  gallants  with  a  form  and  face  like  our  Scottish 
Archer,  were  not  of  every-day  occurrence  among  the  bwrgeoisie 
of  Liege.* 

While  the  boat  was  rowed  up  the  sluggish  waters  of  the  Maes, 
and  passed  the  defences  of  the  town ,  Quentin  had  time  enough  to 

*  Tbe  adventure  of  Quentin  at  Liege  may  be  thought  overstrained, 
yel  it  is  extraordinary  whal  slight  circumstances  will  influence  the  public 
mind  in  a  moment  of  doubt  and  uncertainly.  Most  readers  must  re- 
member, that,  when  the  Dutch  were  on  the  point  of  rising  against  the 
French  yoke,  their  zeal  for  liberation  received  a  strong  impulse  from 
tbe  landing  of  a  person  ia  a  British  volunteer  unitotm ,  'wXiOS^  ^\^%^'^<^%^ 
though  ibat  of  a  private  jadividual,  was  received  as  ^  »\^\wv\a^  <A. 
succoars  ftow  England. 
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reflect  what  account  he  ought  to  give  of  his  adventure  in  Liege, 
when  he  returned  to  the  Bishop's  palace  of  Schonwaldt;  and  dis- 
daining alilte  to  betray  any  person  who  had  reposed  confidence  in 
him,  although  by  misapprehension,  or  to  conceal  from  the  hospita- 
ble Prelate  the  mutinous  state  of  his  capital,  he  resolved  to  confine 
himself  to  so  general  an  account  as  might  put  the  Bishop  upon  his 
'  guard ,  while  it  should  point  out  no  individual  to  his  vengeance. 

He  was  landed  from  the  boat,  within  half  a  mile  of  the  castle, 
and  rewarded  his  rowers  with  a  guilder,  to  their  great  satisfaction; 
Yet,  short  as  was  the  space  which  divided  him  from  Schonwaldt, 
the  castle-bell  had  tolled  for  dinner,  and  Quentin  found,  more- 
over, that  he  had  approached  the  castle  on  a  different  side  from 
that  of  the  principal  entrance ,  and  that  to  go  round  would  throw 
his  arrival  considerably  later.  He,  therefore,  made  straight 
towards  the  side  that  was  nearest  to  him,  as  he  discerned  that  it 
presented  an  embattled  wall,  probably  that  of  the  little  garden 
already  noticed,  with  a  postern  opening  upon  the  moat,  and  a  skiff 
moored  by  the  postern,  which  might  serve,  he  thought,  upon 
summons,  to  pass  him  over.  As  he  approached,  in  hopes  to 
make  his  entrance  this  way,  the  postern  opened,  a  man  came  out, 
and,  jumping  into  the  boat,  made  his  way  to  the  farther  side  of 
the  moat,  and  then,  with  a  long  pole,  pushed  the  skiff  back 
towards  the  place  where  he  had  embarked.  As  be  came  near, 
Quentin  discerned  that  this  person  was  the  Bohemian,  who,  avoid- 
ing him ,  as  was  not  difficult ,  held  a  different  path  towards  Liege, 
and  was  presently  out  of  his  ken. 

Here  was  new  subject  for  meditation.  Had  this  vagabond 
heathen  been  all  this  while  with  the  Ladies  of  Croye ,  and  for  what 
purpose  should  they  so  far  have  graced  him  with  their  presence? 
Tormented  with  this  thought,  Durward  became  doubly  determined 
to  seek  an  explanation  with  them,  for  the  purpose  at  once  of  laying 
bare  the  treachery  of  Hayraddin,  and  announcing  to  them  the  peri- 
lous state  in  which  their  protector,  the  Bishop,  was  placed,  by 
the  mutinous  state  of  his  town  of  Liege. 

As  Quentin  thus  resolved,  he  entered  the  castle  by  the  princi- 
pal  gate,  and  found  thai  patl  ol  W^  Iwk\^  Vw^  ^^s^imbled  foi 
diaaer  in  the  great  hall,  mdu^vt\%v\i^'B\^^\J^^v\fc\Ati\i\^\^^^ 
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officers  of  the  household ,  and  strangers  below  the  rank  of  the  very 
first  Dobili^,  were  already  placed  at  their  meal.  A  seat  at  the 
upper  end  of  the  board  had ,  however ,  beeo  reserved  beside  the 
Bishop's  domestic  chaplain ,  who  welcomed  the  stranger  with  the 
old  college  jest  of,  Sero  venientibtis  ossa ,  while  he  took  care  so 
to  load  his  plate  with  dainties,  as  to  take  away  all  appearance  of 
that  tendency  to  reality ,  which,  in  Quentin's  country,  is  said  to 
render  a  joke.either  no  joke ,  or  at  best  an  unpalatable  one.  * 

In  vindicating  himself  from  the  suspicion  of  ill  breeding, 
Quentin  briefly  described  the  tumult  which  had  been  occasioned 
in  the  city  by  his  being  discovered  to  belong  to  the  Scottish  Archer 
Guard  of  Louis,  and  endeavoured  to  give  a  ludicrous  turn  to  the 
narrative  by  saying,  that  he  had  been  with  difficulty  extricated  by 
a  fat  burgher  of  Liege  and  his  pretty  daughter. 

But  the  company  were  too  much  interested  in  the  story  to  taste 
the  jest.  All  operations  of  the  table  were  suspended  while  Quen- 
tin told  his  tale;  and  when  he  had  ceased,  there  was  a  solemn 
pause,  which  was  only  broken  by  the  Major-Domo  saying  in  a  low 
aod  melancholy  tone ,  *'  I  would  to  God^tbat  we  saw  those  hundred 
laoces  of  Burgundy ! " 

**Why  should  you  think  so  deeply  on  it?"  said  Quentin  — 
"¥ou  have  many  soldiers  here,  whose  trade  is  arms;  and  your 
antagonists  are  only  the  rabble  of  a  disorderly  city ,  who  will  fly 
before  the  first  flutter  of  a  banner  with  men-at-arms  arrayed  be- 
neath it." 

*' Yon  do  not  know  the  men  of  Liege ,"  said  the  Chaplain ,  *'  of 
^hom  it  may  be  said,  that,  not  even  excepting  those  of  Ghent, 
they  are  at  once  the  fiercest  and  the  naost  untameable  in  Europe. 
Twice  has  the  Duke  of  Burgundy  chastised  them  for  their  repeated 
revolts  against  their  Bishop,  and  twice  hath  he  suppressed  them 
with  much  severity,  abridged  their  privileges,  taken  away  their 
banners,  and  established  rights  and  claims  to  himself,  which  were 
not  before  competent  over  a  free  city  of  the  Empire  —  Nay,  the 
last  time  he  defeated  them  with  much  slaughter  near  Saint  Tron, 
vhere  Liege  lost  nearly  six  thousand  men ,  what  with  the  sword, 
vhat  with  those  drowned  in  the  flight;  and  thereaCiet  ^  lo  d\&«.^V^ 
'A  sootb  boord  (true  Joke)  is  no  boord ,"  sa^a  VVie^  ^wV.. 
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them  from  farther  mutiny ,  Duke  Charles  refhsed  to  enter  ataqrf 
the  gates  which  they  had  surrendered ,  but,  beatiof  to  the pwii 
forty  cubits  breadth  of  their  city  wall,  marched  Into  Liege «i 
conqueror,  with  yisor  closed,  and  lance  in  rest,  at  tbehttdrf 
his  chivalry,  by  the  breach  which  he  had  made.  Nay,  weUm 
the  Liegeois  then  assured,  that,  but  for  the  intercessioa  oflil 
father,  Duke  Philip  the  Good,  this  Charles,  then  called  Coutrf 
Charalois ,  would  have  given  their  town  up  to  spoil.  And  jd^ 
with  all  these  fresh  recollections,  with  their  breaches  mepaiRi 
and  their  arsenals  scarcely  supplied ,  the  sight  of  an  archer's  bct- 
nct  is  sufficient  again  to  stir  them  to  uproar.  May  Grod  amend  ill 
but  I  fear  there  will  be  bloody  work  between  so  fierce  a  popnlitiM 
and  so  fiery  a  Sovereign ;  and  I  would  my  excellent  and  kind  mtfttr 
had  a  see  of  lesser  dignity  and  more  safety,  for  his  mitre  is  liMi 
with  thorns  instead  of  ermine.  This  much  I  say  to  you,  Seigwr 
Stranger,  to  make  you  aware ,  that,  if  your  affairs  detain  joo  Ml 
at  Schonwaldt,  it  is  a  place  from  which  each  man  of  sense  shoidi 
depart  as  speedily  as  possible.  I  apprehend  that  your  ladiesin 
of  the  same  opinion ;  for  one  of  the  grooms  who  attended  thenii 
the  route,  has  been  sent  back  by  them  to  the  Court  of  France  wll 
letters,  which,  doubtless,  are  intended  to  announce  their goifl| 
in  search  of  a  safer  asylum." 

CHAPTER  XX. 


THR    BILLET.  * 

Go  to  —  thou  art  made,  if  thou  desirest  to  be  so  —  If  not,  let 
see  thee  still  the  fellow  of  soryants,  and  not  fit  to  touch Fortone's  fingfls* 

Twelfth  Night. 

When  the  tables  were  drawn,  the  Chaplain,  who  seemed M 
have  taken  a  sort  of  attachment  to  Quentin  Durward's  society,  ^ 
who  perhaps  desired  to  extract  from  him  farther  information OM- 
cerning  the  meeting  of  the  morning ,  led  him  into  a  withdnwiif 
apartment,  the  windows  of  which,  on  one  side,  projected inH 
the  garden ;  and  as  he  saw  his  companion's  eye  gaze  rather  cigerif 
upoD  the  spot,  be  proposed  VoQvjA^\:Ycv\ft%^^«mw%aB^>3tai,v'4* 
of  the  curious  foreign  sYiT\i\is^\V\i^>o^^^^v>i> " 

its  parterres. 
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Quentin  excused  himself,  as  unwilling  to  intrude,  and  there- 
\vithal  communicated  the  check  which  he  had  received  in  the 
morning.  The  Chaplain  smiled,  and  said,  *'That  there  was  indeed 
some  ancient  prohibition  respecting  the  Bishop's  private  garden ; 
but  this ,"  he  added ,  with  a  smile,  **  was  when  our  reverend  father 
was  a  princely  young  prelate  of  not  more  than  thirty  years  of  age, 
and  when  many  fair  ladies  frequented  the  Castle  for  ghostly  conso- 
lation.   Need  there  was,"  he  said  with  a  downcast  look,  and  a 
smile,  half  simple  and  half  intelligent,  '<  that  these  ladies,  pained 
in  conscience,  who  were  ever  lodged  in  the  apartments  now  occu- 
pied by  the  noble  Caooness,  should  have  some  space  for  taking  the 
air,  secure  from  the  intrusion  of  the  profane.     But  of  late  years,'' 
be  added,  **  this  prohibition,  although  not  formally  removed,  has 
fallen  entirely  out  of  observance,  and  remains  but  as  the  super- 
stition which  lingers  in  the  brain  of  a  superannuated  gentleman- 
Qsher.    If  you  please,"  he  added,  **we  will  presently  descend, 
and  try  whether  the  place  be  haunted  or  no." 

Nothing  could  have  been  more  agreeable  to  Quentin  than  the 
prospect  of  a  free  entrance  into  the  garden,  through  means  of 
which,  according  to  a  chance  which  had  hitherto  attended  his  pas- 
sion, he  hoped  to  communicate  with,  or  at  least  obtain  sight  of, 
the  object  of  his  affections ^  from  some  such  turret  or  balcony- 
window,  or  similar  "coign  of  vantage,"  as  the  hostelry  of  the 
Fleur-de-Lys ,  nearPlessis,  or  the  Dauphin's  Tower,  within  that 
Castle  itself.  Isabelle  seemed  still  destined,  wherever  she  made 
her  abode ,  to  be  the  Lady  of  the  Turret. 

When  Durward  descended  with  his  new  friend ,  into  the  gar- 
den, the  latter  seemed  a  terrestrial  philosopher,  entirely  busied 
withthe  things  of  the  earth;  while  the  eyes  of  Quentin,  if  they  did 
not  seek  the  heavens,  like  those  of  an  astrologer,  ranged ,  at  least, 
ail  around  the  windows^  balconies,  and  especially  the  turrets, 
which  projected  on  every  part  from  the  inner  front  of  the  old  build- 
ing, in  order  to  discover  that  which  was  to  be  his  cynosure. 

While  thus  employed,  the  young  lover  heard  with  total  neglect, 
iModeed  he  heardat  all,  the  enumeration  of  plants,  herbs,  and 
shrubs,  vihich bis revereod  conductor  pointed  out  lo  Yi\tiv\  ^^I-^WOdl 
^/s  was  choice,  because  of  prime  use  in  medicme;  aLW^XYv^Xmot^ 

^entt'n  Durward.  »  o 
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choice,  for  yielding  a  rare  flavour  to  potage;  and  a  third,  choiceit 
of  all,  because  possessed  of  no  merit  but  its  extreme  scarcity.  Stil 
it  vas  necessary  to  presene  some  semblance  at  least  of  atteDtiw; 
^hich  the  youth  found  so  dilTicult,  that  he  fairly  wished  at  thedni 
the  officious  naturalist  and  the  >Yhole  vegetable  kingdom.  Hew 
relieved  at  length  by  the  striking  of  a  clock ,  which  summooedtli 
Chaplain  to  some  official  duty. 

The  reverend  man  made  many  unnecessary  apologies  for  lefr> 
ving  his  new  friend ,  and  concluded  by  giving  him  the  agreeaUi 
assurance,  that  he  mi^ht  walk  in  the  garden  till  supper,  witM 
much  risk  of  being  disturbed. 

**It  is,"  said  he,  'Mhe  place  where  I  always  stady  my  owi 
homilies,  as  being  most  sequestered  from  the  resort  of  straDgoSi 
I  am  now  about  to  deliver  one  of  them  in  the  chapel,  if  youpleaM 
to  favour  me  with  your  audience.  —  I  have  been  thought  to  Inn 
some  gift  —  But  the  glory  be  where  it  is  due ! " 

Qucntin  excused  himself  for  this  evening,  under  pretence  oft 
severe  hcadach ,  which  the  open  air  was  likely  to  proYe  the  best 
cure  for;  and  at  length  the  well-meaning  priest  left  himtohimselll 

It  may  be  well  imagined ,  that  in  the  curious  inspection  whidi 
he  now  made,  at  more  leisure,  of  every  window  or  aperture  whick 
looked  into  the  garden,  those  did  not  escape  which  were  in  thi 
immediate  neighbourhood  of  the  small  door  by  which  he  had  seen 
Marthon  admit  Hayraddin,  as  he  pretended,  to  the  apartment  of 
the  Countesses.  But  nothing  stirred  or  showed  itself,  which  could 
either  confute  or  confirm  the  tale  which  the  Bohemian  had  told, 
until  it  was  becoming  dusky;  and  Quentin  began  to  be  sensible, 
he  scarce  knew  why,  that  bis  sauntering  so  long  in  the  gardes 
might  be  subject  of  displeasure  or  suspicion. 

Just  as  he  had  resolved  to  depart,  and  was  taking  what  he  bid 

destined  for  his  last  turn  under  the  windows  which  had  such  attra^ 

tion  for  him,  he  heard  above  him  a  slight  and  cautious  sound,  likt 

that  of  a  cough ,  as  intended  to  call  his  attention,  and  to  avoid  tht 

observation  of  others.    A.s  he  looked  up  in  joyful  surprise ,  a  case 

meot  opened  —  a  fema\e  Viaxi^  'v*^^  ^^wii v^  ^\«^  ^\S^^ff\^^^i^&aMdL  1 

into  a  rosemary  busVi  lYial  gte^  a\.\X!kftl^^A.^\^^^i^.  ^\^i|^ 

caution  ased  iu  droppixig  vYv\s  \^xvw ,  ^x^^^^^'^^^^'^^^gw^ 
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cy  in  reading  it.  Ttie  garden,  surrounded,  as  we  have  ^ 
m  two  sides,  by  the  buildings  of  the  palace ,  was  com- 
of  course,  by  the  windows  of  many  apartments;  but 
a  sort  of  grotto  of  rock-work,  which  the  Chaplain  had 
irward  with  much  complacency.  To  snatch  up  the  billet, 
Dto  his  bosom ,  and  hie  to  this  place  of  secrecy ,  was  the 
1  single  minute.  He  there  opened  the  precious  scroll, 
;ed,  at  the  same  time,  the  memory  of  the  Monks  of 
bick ,  whose  nurture  had  rendered  him  capable  of  de- 
its  contents. 

rst  line  contained  the  injunction ,  *'  Read  this  in  secret," 
le  contents  were  as  follows :  *'  What  your  eyes  have  too 
d  ,  mine  have  perhaps  too  rashly  understood.  But,  nn- 
ecution  makes  its  victims  bold,  and  it  were  better  to 
self  on  the  gratitude  of  one,  than  to  remain  the  object 
it  to  many.  Fortune  has  her  throne  upon  a  rock;  but 
n  fear  not  to  climb.  If  you  dare  do  aught  for  one  that 
nuch,  you  need  but  pass  into  this  garden  at  prime  to- 
wearing  in  your  cap  a  blue-and-white  feather;  but 
)  farther  communication.  Your  stars  have,  they  say, 
you  for  greatness,  and  disposed  you  to  gratitude.  — 

—  be  faithful ,  prompt,  and  resolute,  and  doubt  not  thy 
Within  this  letter  was  enclosed  a  ring  with  a  table 

,  on  which  were  cut ,  in  form  of  a  lozenge ,  the  ancient 

le  House  of  Croye. 

irst  feeling  of  Quentin  upon  this  occasion  was  unmingied 

-  a  pride  and  joy  which  seemed  to  raise  him  to  the  stars, 
irmination  to  do  or  die,  influenced  by  which  he  treated 
n  the  thousand  obstacles  that  placed  themselves  betwixt 
the  goal  of  his  wishes. 

s  mood  of  rapture,  and  unable  to  endure  any  interruption 
ight  withdraw  his  mind,  were  it  but  for  a  moment,  from 
ic  a  subject  of  contemplation,  Durward,  retiring  to  the 
of  the  castle,  hastily  assigned  his  former  pretext  of  a 
for  not  joining  the  household  of  the  Bishop  a\,\)^^%\3i^^^t- 
d,  lighting  his  lamp,  betook  himse\(  Vo  VV^  0^^^e\i<s^ 
'  been  assigaed  him  y  to  read,  audio  \ft«i^  ^%«iu  ^^^ 
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again,  the  precious  billet,  and  to  kiss  a  thousand  times  the  n 
less  precious  ring. 

But  such  high-wrought  feeh'ngs  could  not  remain  long  in  tb 
same  ecstatic  tone.  A  thought  pressed  upon  him ,  though  he  re 
pelled  it  as  ungrateful  —  as  even  blasphemous  —  that  the  frank 
ness  of  the  confession  implied  less  delicacy,  on  the  part  of  he 
who  made  it ,  than  was  consistent  with  the  high  romantic  feelio 
of  adoration  with  which  he  had  hitherto  worshipped  the  Lad 
Isabelie.  No  sonner  did  this  ungracious  thought  intrude  itsel 
than  he  hastened  to  stifle  it,  as  he  would  have  stifled  a  hissio 
and  hateful  adder,  that  had  intruded  itself  into  his  couch.  Wa 
it  for  him  —  him  the  Favoured  —  on  whose  account  she  ha 
stooped  from  her  sphere,  to  ascribe  blame  to  her  for  the  very  a( 
of  condescension ,  without  which  he  dared  not  have  raised  hi 
eyes  towards  her?  Did  not  her  very  dignity  of  birth  and  of  con 
dition  reverse,  in  her  case,  the  usual  rules  which  impose  silenc 
on  the  lady  until  her  lover  shall  have  first  spoken?  To  thes 
arguments,  which  he  boldly  formed  into  syllogisms,  and  avowe( 
to  himself,  his  vanity  might  possibly  suggest  one  which  he  caret 
not  to  embody  even  mentally  with  the  same  frankness  —  that  th( 
merit  of  the  party  beloved  might  perhaps  warrant,  on  the  part  ol 
the  lady,  some  little  departure  from  common  rules;  and,  after 
all ,  as  in  the  case  of  Malvolio ,  there  was  example  from  it  io 
chronicle.  The  Squire  of  low  degree ,  of  whom  he  had  just  been 
reading,  was,  like  himself,  agentleman  void  of  land  and  livingi 
and  yet  the  generous  Princess  of  Hungary  bestowed  on  him,  with- 
out scruple ,  more  substantial  marks  of  her  afi'ection ,  than  the 
billet  he  had  just  received :  — 

"  Welcome ,"  she  said ,  "  my  swele  Squyre  , 

My  hearlis  roote ,  my  soule's  desire ; 

I  will  give  thee  kisses  three, 

And  als  five  bundrid  poundis  in  fee." 

And  again  the  same  faithful  history  made  the  King  of  Hongrie 

himself  avouch, 

*^ I  have  yknown  many  a  page, 
Gome  to  be  Prince  by  marriage.'* 
So  that,  upon  the  whole,  QueTiWu  ^^tk^xQusl^  and  magnanimously 
reconciled  himself  lo  a  Vme  o?cot\^vxt^.<i\i>J«v^^was^ftsi^^^\\t^  hf 
Which  he  was  likely  to  be  so  Vii^^A^  Y^^iv^^v^^* 
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But  this  scruple  was  succeeded  by  another  doubt^  harder  of 
gestion.  The  traitor  Hayraddin  had  been  io  the  apartments  of 
e  ladies,  for  aught  Quentin  knew,  for  the  space  of  four  hours, 
id,  considerinfi;  the  hints  which  he  had  thrown  out,  of  possess- 
g  an  influence  of  the  most  interesting  kind  over  the  fortunes  of 
nentin  Durward ,  what  should  assure  him  that  this  train  was 
>t  of  his  laying?  and  if  so,  was  it  not  probable  that  such  a  dis- 
abling villain  had  set  it  on  foot  to  conceal  some  new  plan  of 
eachery  —  perhaps  to  seduce  Isabelle  out  of  the  protection  of 
i€  worthy  Bishop?  This  was  a  matter  to  be  closely  looked 
to,  for  Quentin  felt  a  repugnance  to  this  individual  proportioned 

the  unabashed  impudence  with  which  he  had  avowed  his  pro- 
igacy,  and  could  not  bring  himself  to  hope,  that  any  thing  in 
hich  he  was  concerned  could  ever  come  to  an  honourable  or 
appy  conclusion. 

These  various  thoughts  rolled  over  Quentin's  mind  like  misty 
louds,  to  dash  and  obscure  the  fair  landscape  which  his  fancy  had 
t  fiijt  drawn,  and  his  couch  was  that  night  a  sleepless  one.  At 
le  hour  of  prime  —  ay,  and  an  hour  before  it,  was  he  in  the 
astle-garden ,  where  no  one  now  opposed  either  his  entrance  or 
is  abode ,  with  a  feather  of  the  assigned  colour ,  as  distinguished 
s  he  could  by  any  means  procure  in  such  haste.  No  notice  was 
akeo  of  his  appearance  for  nearly  two  hours;  at  length  he  heard 

few  notes  of  the  lute ,  and  presently  the  lattice  opened  right 
hove  the  little  postern-door  at  which  Marthon  had  admitted 
iayraddin,  and  Isabelle,  in  maidenly  beauty,  appeared  at  the 
opening,  greeted  him  half-kindly,  half-shyly ,  coloured  extremely 
kUhe  deep  and  significantreverence  with  which  he  returned  her 
'Ourtesy  —  shut  the  casement,  and  disappeared. 

Daylight  and  champaign  could  discover  no  more!  The  au- 
henticity  of  the  billet  was  ascertained  —  it  only  remained  what 
^as  to  follow ;  and  of  this  the  fair  writer  had  given  him  no  hint. 
^Qt  no  immediate  danger  impended  —  the  Countes  was  in  a 
strong  castle,  under  the  protection  of  a  Prince ,  at  oncft  ««,«^^<i.V.^- 
We  for  Ms  secular,  and  venerable  for  his  ecc\esv«&\.\M\  «»>X!lwvV\* 
bere  was  neither  immediate  room  nor  occ&sVoii  tot  V\i^  «vxsNnavv% 
^ire  iaterfering  ia  the  adventure ;  and  U  ^a^s  s\s®L<5.\'Wi\.  VI  ^'^ 
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kept  himself  prompt  to  eiecute  her  commands  wheosoefei 
should  be  communicated  to  him.  But  Fate  purposed  to  ca 
into  action  sooner  than  he  was  aware  of. 

It  was  the  fourth  night  after  his  arriyalatSchoDwaldt, 
Quentin  had  taken  measures  for  sending  back  on  the  morro 
the  Court  of  Louis,  the  remaining  groom  who  had  accom[ 
him  on  his  journey,  with  letters  from  himself  to  his  unci 
Lord  Crawford^  renouncing  the  service  of  France,  for  whi 
treachery  to  which  he  had  been  exposed  by  the  private  in 
tions  of  Hayraddin  gave  him  an  excuse,  both  in  honou 
prudence ;  and  he  betook  himself  to  his  bed  with  all  the 
coloured  ideas  around  him  which  flutter  about  the  concli 
youth  when  he  loves  dearly ,  and  thinks  his  love  is  as  sio 
repaid. 

But  Quentin's  dreams,  which  at  6rst  partook  of  the  nat 
those  happy  influences  under  which  he  had  fallen  asleep, 
by  degrees  to  assume  a  more  terrific  character. 

He  walked  with  the  Countess  Isabelle  beside  a  smoo^ 
inland  lake,  such  as  formed  the  principal  characteristic  • 
native  glen ;  and  he  spoke  to  her  of  his  love ,  without  any 
sciousness  of  the  impediments  which  lay  between  them, 
blushed  and  smiled  when  she  listened  —  even  as  he  might 
expected  from  the  tenor  of  the  letter,  which,  sleeping  or  w^ 
lay  nearest  to  his  heart.  But  the  scene  suddenly  changed 
summer  to  winter  —  from  calm  to  tempest;  the  winds  ai 
waves  rose  with  such  a  contest  of  surge  and  whirlwind,  as 
demons  of  the  water  and  of  the  air  bad  been  contending  foi 
roaring  empires  in  rival  strife.  The  rising  waters  seemed 
off  their  advance  and  their  retreat  —  the  increasing  tempest, 
dashed  them  against  each  other ,  seemed  to  render  their  re 
ing  on  the  spot  impossible;  and  the  tumultuous  sensation! 
duced  by  the  apparent  danger  awoke  the  dreamer. 

He  awoke;  but  although  the  circumstances  of  the  visic 

cf  jsappeared ,  and  g,\\eT\  ^\«iCfe  Vo  x^^Wv^,  vVa  w^Vse^  whic 

probably  suggested  lYiem ,  s.V\\\  c.<i\\Vvckw^^\»  %wwA\\i\i&^ 

Quentin's  first  VmpuXs^  \«j^?»  vo  sW  ^^^^\.\\^\i^^.  «sA^^ 
astonishment  to  sounds ,  ^Yi\^\i  ,VU>^^^V^^^^«^^v«^^^^ 
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nigbt  have  shamed  the  wildest  that  ever  burst  down  from  the 
jrrampians ;  and  again  in  a  minute  he  became  sensible ,  that  the 
Lumult  was  not  excited  by  the  fury  of  the  elements ,  but  by  the 
Wrath  of  men. 

He  sprung  from  bed  and  looked  from  the  window  of  his  apart- 
DoeDt;  but  it  opened  into  the  garden,  and  on  that  side  all  was 
qaiet ,  though  the  opening  of  the  casement  made  him  still  more 
sensible,  from  the  shouts  which  reached  his  ears^  that  the  outstide 
of  the  castle  was  beleaguered  and  assaulted ,  and  that  by  a  nume- 
rous and  determined  enemy.  Hastily  collecting  his  dress  and 
arms,  and  putting  them  on  with  such  celerity  as  darkness  and 
surprise  permitted,  his  attention  was  solicited  by.  a  knocking  at 
the  door  of  his  chamber.  As  Quentin  did  not  immediately  answer, 
the  door ,  which  was  a  slight  one ,  was  forced  open  from  without, 
ind  the  intruder,  announced  by  his  peculiar  dialect  to  be  the 
Bohemian,  Hayraddin  Maugrabin,  entered  the  apartment.  A 
filial,  which  he  held  in  his  hand ,  touched  by  a  match,  produced 
^  dark  flash  of  ruddy  6re ,  by  means  of  which  he  kindled  a  lamp, 
i^hich  he  took  from  his  bosom. 

"The  horoscope  of  your  destinies,"  he  said  energetically  to 
Durward,  without  any  farther  greeting^  *'now  turns  upon  the 
determination  of  a  minute.'' 

**  Caitiff!  *'  said  Quentin ,  in  reply ,  **  there  is  treachery  around 
Us;  and  where  there  is  treachery,  thou  must  have  a  share  in  it." 

**  You  are  mad,"  answered  Maugrabin  —  *' I  never  betrayed 
any  one  but  to  gain  by  it  —  and  wherefore  should  I  betray  you, 
by  whose  safety  I  can  take  more  advantage  than  by  your  destruc- 
tion? Hearken  for  a  moment,  if  it  be  possible  for  you,  to  one 
Dote  of  reason^  ere  it  is  sounded  into  your  ear  by  the  death-shot 
Qf  ruin.  The  Liegeois  are  up  —  William  de  la  Marck  with  his 
itand  leads  them  —  Were  there  means  of  resistance,  their  num- 
l>ers,  and  his  fury,  would  overcome  them;  but  there  are  next 
to  none.  If  you  would  save  the  Countess  and  ^'our  o^ii  \i<(^^^%^ 
follow  me,  ID  the  name  of  her  who  sent  you  a  lab\ft-d\wsi^tA^NjnSa. 
^ree  Jeopards  eogra  red  on  it  I " 

''Lead  the  way,"  sa/d Quentin,  hastiW  —  ^'lu  \\i^X  ^^s*^^"^ 
f^  every  danger!" 
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**As  I  shall  manage  it/'  said  the  Bohemian,  '^herei 
danger ,  if  you  can  but  \v  ithhold  your  hand  from  strife  i 
does  not  concern  you;  for,  after  al],  what  is  it  to  you  wlu 
the  Bishop ,  as  they  call  him ,  slaughters  his  flock ,  or  the 
slaughters  the  shepherd? —  Ha!  ha!  ha!  Follow  me,  hot 
caution  and  patience ;  subdue  your  own  courage ,  and  confi) 
my  prudence  —  and  my  debt  of  thankfulness  is  paid,  and 
have  a  Countess  for  your  spouse.  —  Follow  me." 

**I  follow,"  said  Queolin,  drawing  his  sword;  *'ba 
moment  in  which  I  detect  the  least  sign  of  treachery ,  thy 
and  body  are  three  yards  separate ! " 

Without  more  conversation ,  the  Bohemian ,  seeing  that  ( 
tin  was  now  fully  armed  and  ready ,  ran  down  the  stairs  ti 
him,  and  winded  hastily  through  various  side-passages, 
they  gained  the  little  garden.  Scarce  a  light  was  to  be  se( 
that  side,  scarce  any  bustle  was  to  be  heard ;  but  no  soone 
Quentin  entered  the  open  space,  than  the  noise  on  the  op| 
side  of  the  castle  became  ten  times  more  stunningly  audible 
he  could  hear  the  various  war-cries  of  *'  Liege  I  Liege !  Sao 
Sanglier!"  shouted  by  the  assailants,  while  the  feebler 
'^Our  Lady  for  the  Prince  Bishop!"  was  raised  in  a  fain 
faltering  tone,  by  those  of  the  prelate's  soldiers  who  had  h) 
ed,  though  surprised  and  at  disadvantage,  to  the  defer 
the  walls. 

But  the  interest  of  the  fight ,  notwithstanding  themartia 

racter  of  Quentin  Durward ,  was  indifferent  to  him  in  comp 

of  the  fate  of  Isabelle  of  Croye,  which,  he  had  reason  tG 

would  be  a  dreadful  one,  unless  rescued  from  the  power 

dissolute  and  cruel  freebooter,  who  was  now,  as  it  se 

bursting  the  gates  of  the  castle.    He  reconciled  himself  to  f 

of  the  Bohemian ,  as  men  in  a  desperate  illness  refuse  n 

remedy  prescribed  by  quacks  and  mountebanks,  and  fo: 

across  the  garden,  with  the  intention  of  being  guided  by  bin 

be  should  discover  s'jjmploms  ol  vi^^O^^t^ ,  ^\\^  nJcvkc^^vwcU 

through  the  heart,  oTsin\L\w%\vv?»\i«i^^^^^^^>^\i^^^'  ^^ 

seemed  himself  conscious  Oaav.  \i\s  ^.^^^M  vx^-^x.^^  ^'ci  ^ 

weight ,  for  he  forbore ,  ttouv  v\ie  m^m^^iv  v\.^^  ^x.x^^ 
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air,  all  his  wonted  gibes  and  quirlcs,  and  seemed  to  have  made  a 
vow  to  act  at  once  with  modesty,  courage,  and  activity. 

At  the  opposite  door,  which  led  to  the  ladies'  apartments,  upon 
a  low  signal  made  byllayraddin,  appeared  two  women,  muffled 
Id  the  black  silk  veils  which  were  then,  as  now,  worn  by  the 
women  in  the  Netherlands.  Quentin  offered  his  arm  to  one  of 
them ,  who  clung  to  it  with  trembling  eagerness ,  and  indeed  hung 
upon  him  so  much,  that  had  her  weight  been  greater,  she  must 
have  much  impeded  their  retreat.  The  Bohemian ,  who  conducted 
the  other  female,  took  the  road  straight  for  the  postern  which 
opened  upon  the  moat,  through  the  garden  wall ,  close  to  which 
the  little  skiff  was  drawn  up ,  by  means  of  which  Quentin  had 
formerly  observed  Hayraddin  himself  retreating  from  the  castle. 

As  they  crossed ,  the  shouts  of  storm  and  successful  violence 
seemed  to  announce  that  the  castle  was  in  the  act  of  being  taken ; 
and  so  dismal  was  the  sound  in  Quentin's  ears ,  that  he  could  not 
help  swearing  aloud ,  *^But  that  my  blood  is  irretrievably  devoted 
to  the  fulfilment  of  my  present  duty,  I  would  back  to  the  wall, 
take  faithful  part  with  the  hospitable  Bishop ,  and  silence  some  of 
those  knaves  whose  throats  are  full  of  mutiny  and  robbery ! " 

The  lady ,  whose  arm  was  still  folded  in  his,  pressed  it  lightly 
as  he  spoke ,  as  if  to  make  him  understand  that  there  was  a  nearer 
claim  on  his  chivalry  than  the  defence  of  Schonwaldt;  while  the 
Bohemian  exclaimed ,  loud  enough  to  be  heard ,  *^  Now ,  that  I  call 
right  Christian  frenzy,  which  would  turn  back  to  fight,  when  love 
and  fortune  both  demand  that  we  should  fly.  —  On ,  on  —  with  all 
the  haste  you  can  make  —  Horses  wait  us  in  yonder  thicket  of 
willows." 

^'  There  are  but  two  horses , "  said  Quentin ,  who  saw  them  in 
the  moonlight. 

*^A11  that  I  could  procure  without  exciting  suspicion  —  and 
enough,  besides,"  replied  the  Bohemian.  *'You  two  must  ride 
for  Tongres  ere  the  way  becomes  unsafe  —  Marthon  will  abide 
with  the  women  of  our  horde,  with  whom  she  is  an  old  acquaint- 
anee.  Enow,  she  is  a  daughter  of  our  Xnbe^  atk^  ^\!\^  ^^^ 
imoDgfoa  to  serve  our  purpose  as  occasion  sYkoxxV^l^^V'' 
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**Marthoo!"  exclaimed  the  Coantess,  looking  at  the 
female ,  with  a  shriek  of  surprise ;  *'  is  not  this  my  kinswf 

'*ODly  MarthoD,"  said Hayraddin  —  ''Excuse  me  tk 
piece  of  deceit.  I  dared  not  carry  off  both  the  ladies  of  Cro 
the  Wild  Boar  of  ArdeoDes." 

''  Wretch ! "  said  QuentiD ,  emphatically  —  '*  but  it  i 
shall  not  be  too  late  —  I  will  back  to  rescue  the  Lady  Hami 

^'  Hamelioe,"  whispered  the  lady,  io  a  disturbed  voice, 
on  thy  arm ,  to  thank  thee  for  her  rescue." 

'*  Ha !  what !  —  How  is  this?''  said  Quentin ,  extricati 
self  from  her  hold,  and  with  less  gentleness  than  he  woul 
other  time  have  used  towards  a  female  of  any  rank  — 
Lady  Isabelle  then  left  behind !  —  Farewell  —  farewell/' 

As  he  turned  to  hasten  back  to  the  castle ,  Hayraddin  1 
of  him  —  **Nay,  hear  you  —  hear  you —  you  run  upon  you 
What  the  foul  fiend  did  you  wear  the  colours  of  the  old 

—  I  will  never  trust  blue  and  white  silk  again.  But  she  ha: 
as  large  a  dower  —  has  jewels  and  gold  —  hath  pretensio 
upon  the  earldom." 

While  he  spoke  thus,  panting  on  in  broken  senten 
Bohemian  struggled  to  detain  Quentin,  who  at  length 
hand  on  his  dagger,  in  order  to  extricate  himself. 

''Nay,  if  that  be  the  case,"  said  Hayraddin,  nnloc 
hold,  "go  —  and  the  devil,  if  there  be  one,  go  along  wil 

—  And,  soon  as  freed  from  his  hold,  the  Scot  shot  ba( 
castle  with  the  speed  of  the  wind. 

Hayraddin  then  turned  round  to  the  Countess  Hamelii 
had  sunk  down  on  the  ground ,  between  shame ,  fear,  an 
pointment. 

"Here has  been  a  mistake,"  he  said;  "up,  lady,  a 
with  me  —  I  will  provide  you ,  ere  morning  comes ,  a  { 
husband  than  this  smock-faced  boy ;  and  if  one  will  nt 
you  shall  have  twenty." 

The  Lady  HameVme  ^as  «i%  N\o\«vi\.Va.\\fcx  ^^%%vwsa»  ^  «s 
vatD  and  weak  in  bet  \iiiAwsV5«i^\^%.    Vi^'Si  \svws\  ^"^^ 
Mbe  went  tplerably  ^eW  vbtow%\i  vV^  i^^eCx^^x^  ^xv>:v«^ 
in  a  crisis  like  the  preseni ,  s\i^  ^^^  ^^.x^.^M  v^^^ 
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aag£t,  save  pooriog  forth  uoavailiog  lamentatioDs ,  and  accosing 
Hajraddin  of  being  a  thief,  a  base  slave ,  an  impostor ,  a  mar- 
dcrcr.' 

"Call  me  Ziogaro/'  returned  he,  composedly,  **aDd  you 
have  said  all  at  once." 

'* Monster!  you  said  the  stars  had  decreed  our  union,  and 
caused  me  to  write  —  Oh,  wretch  that  I  was!"  exclaimed  the 
ODhappy  lady. 

*' And  so  they  had  decreed  your  union,"  said  Hayraddin,  *'  had 
both  parties  been  willing  —  but  think  you  the  blessed  constella- 
tions can  make  any  one  wed  against  his  will?  —  I  was  led  into 
error  with  your  accursed  Christian  gallantries ,  and  fopperies  of 
ribbons  and  favours  —  and  the  youth  prefers  veal  to  beef,  I  think 
—  that 's  all.  —  Up  and  follow  roe;  and  take  notice,  I  endure 
Deither  weeping  nor  swooning/' 

**I  will  not  stir  a  foot,"  said  the  Countess,  obstinately. 

**By  the  bright  welkin,  but  you  shall,  though!"  exclaimed 
Hayraddin.  **I  swear  to  you,  by  all  that  ever  fools  believed  in, 
that  you  have  to  do  with  one ,  who  would  care  little  to  strip  you 
naked ,  bind  you  to  a  tree ,  and  leave  you  to  your  fortune ! " 

'^Nay , "  said  Marthon ,  interfering ,  *'  by  your  favour  she  shall 
not  be  misused.  I  wear  a  knife  as  well  as  you ,  and  can  use  it  — 
She  is  a  kind  woman ,  though  a  fool.  —  And  you ,  Madam ,  rise  up 
and  follow  us  —  Here  has  been  a  mistake ;  but  it  is  something  to 
have  saved  life  and  limb.  There  are  many  in  yonder  castle  would 
give  all  the  wealth  in  the  world  to  stand  where  we  do  now." 

As  Marthon  spoke,  a  clamour,  in  which  the  shouts  of  victory 
were  mingled  with  screams  of  terror  and  despair ,  was  wafted  to 
them  from  the  Castle  of  Schonwaldt. 

^'Hear  that,  lady!"  said  Hayraddin,  ^^and  be  thankful  you 
are  not  adding  your  treble  pipe  to  yonder  concert.  Believe  me ,  I 
^ill  care  for  you  honestly,  and  the  stars  shall  keep  their  words, 
and  find  you  a  good  husband." 

Like  some  wild  animal ,  exhausted  and  subdued  by  terror  and 
fatigue,  the  Countess  Hameline  yielded  herself  up  to  the  conduct 
fii^tt  guides,  and  suffered  herself  to  be  pass\N<i\^  \^^ 'SR^xOcLW^'t. 
nyUiej  would,    Nay,  such  was  the  confasiou  otYv^t  «^\\VVs»  «».^ 
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the  eihaustioD  of  her  streDgth ,  that  the  worthy  couple,  i 
bore,  half  led  her,  carried  on  their  discourse  ia  her  p 
without  her  even  understanding  it. 

**  I  ever  thought  your  plan  was  folly , "  said  Marthon. 
you  have  brought  the  young  people  together,  indeed,  w 
have  had  a  hold  on  their  gratitude ,  and  a  footing  in  theii 
But  what  chance  of  so  handsome  a  youth  wedding  this  old  I 

^^Rizpah,"  said  Hayraddin,  ''you  have  borne  the  oa 
Christian ,  and  dwelt  in  the  tents  of  those  besotted  peo| 
thou  hast  become  a  partaker  in  their  follies.  How  could 
that  he  would  have  made  scruples  about  a  few  years ,  youtt 
when  the  advantages  of  the  match  were  so  evident?  Ai 
knowest,  there  would  have  been  no  moving  yonder  coy  ¥ 
be  so  frank  as  this  coming  Countess  here^  who  hangs  on  o 
as  dead  a  weight  as  a  wool-pack.  I  loved  the  lad  too ,  an 
have  done  him  a  kindness :  to  wed  him  to  this  old  woman , 
make  his  fortune:  to  unite  him  to  Isabelle,  were  to  have 
on  him  De  laMarck,  Burgundy,  France,  —  every  one  th 
lenges  an  interest  in  disposing  of  her  hand.  And  this  si 
man's  wealth  being  chiefly  in  gold  and  jewels ,  we  should  b 
our  share.  But  the  bow-string  has  burst ,  and  the  arro? 
Away  with  her  —  we  will  bring  her  to  William  with  the 
By  the  time  he  has  gorged  himself  with  wassail ,  as  is  his  w 
will  not  know  an  old  Countess  from  a  young  one.  Away, 
—  bear  a  gallant  heart.  The  bright  Aldeboran  still  influei 
destinies  of  the  Children  of  the  Desert ! " 

CHAPTER  XXI. 

THE    SACK. 

The  gates  of  mercy  shall  be  all  shut  up , 

And  the  flesh'd  soldier,  rough  and  hard  of  heart, 

In  liberty  of  bloody  band  shall  range, 

With  conscience  wide  as  hell.  Henry  f 

Thb  surprised  and  affrighted  garrison  of  the  Castle  of 

n^aidt  had ,  Deveri\ie\es% ,  lot  som^vvov^  ^  vcvvi^  ^ood  the 

of  the  place  against  Ihe  assa\\aAiV%\V\3A.vN!^^*\vftm^x\'5ft.^\^^^ 

issuing  from  the  cWy  ol\.\ft%^,  v\veo\\%^^v^>^!i^^'6&«si{ 

Aseracted  their  aUeulVou,  au^;v>Q^^'^^^^^'^^  ^^^^^^^* 
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There  was  also  disaffection  at  least ,  if  not  treachery ,  among 
le  defenders;  for  some  called  out  to  surrender,  and  others,  de- 
erting  their  posts,  tried  to  escape  from  the  castle.  Many  threw 
aemseives  from  the  walls  into  the  moat,  and  such  as  escaped 
rowning,  flung  aside  their  distinguishing  badges,  and  saved 
iiemselves  by  mingling  among  the  motley  crowd  of  assailants. 
»ome  few,  indeed ,  from  attachment  to  the  Bishop's  person ,  drew 
round  him ,  and  continued  to  defend  the  great  keep ,  to  which  he 
lad  fled;  and  others,  doubtful  of  receiving  quarter,  or  from  an 
napulse  of  desperate  courage,  held  out  other  detached  bulwarks 
Jsd  towers  of  the  extensive  building.  But  the  assailants  had  got 
Possession  of  the  courts  and  lower  parts  of  the  edifice,  and  were 
msy  pursuing  the  vanquished ,  and  searching  for  spoil ,  while  one 
odividual ,  as  if  he  sought  for  that  death  from  which  all  others 
vere  flying,  endeavoured  to  force  his  way  into  the  scene  of 
•umult  and  horror,  under  apprehensions  still  more  horrible  to 
lis  imagination,  than  the  realities  around  were  to  his  sight  and 
senses.  Whoever  had  seen  Quentin  Durward  that  fatal  night, 
not  knowing  the  meaning  of  his  conduct,  had  accounted  him  a 
ragiog  madman ;  whoever  had  appreciated  his  motives,  had  ranked 
him  nothing  beneath  a  hero  of  romance. 

Approaching  Schonwaldt  on  the  same  side  from  which  he  had 
left  it,  the  youth  met  several  fugitives  making  for  the  wood ,  who 
naturally  avoided  him  as  an  enemy?  because  he  came  in  an  oppo- 
site direction  from  that  which  they  had  adopted.  When  he  came 
nearer,  he  could  hear,  and  partly  see,  men  dropping  from  the 
garden-wall  into  the  castle  fosse,  and  others  who  seemed  preci- 
pitated from  the  battlements  by  the  assailants.  His  courage  was 
not  staggered ,  even  for  an  instant.  There  was  not  time  to  look 
for  the  boat,  even  had  it  been  praticable  to  use  it,  and  it  was  in 
Yaio  to  approach  the  postern  of  the  garden ,  which  was  crowded 
vith  fugitives ,  who  ever  and  anon ,  as  they  were  thrust  through  it 
by  the  pressure  behind,  fell  into  the  moat  which  they  had  no 
meaos  of  crossing. 

Avoiding  that  point,  Queotin  threw  himseVt  VciVo  ^^xaa^V 
ear  what  was  caiied  tiie  little  gate  of  the  casl\e ,  aw^  ^\yct^>Xi«^^ 
s  a  drawbridge,  w/»/ch  was  sUU  elevated.    1^%  «s^v^^^  htv^ 
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difficulty  the  fatal  grasp  of  of  more  than  one  sinking  wreteli,  ani, 
swimmiDg  to  the  drawbridge ,  caught  hold  of  one  of  the  M» 
which  was  hanging  down ,  and ,  by  a  great  exertion  of  strenglk 
and  activity,  swayed  himself  out  of  the  water,  and  attained  thi 
platform  from  which  the  bridge  was  suspended.  As  with  haodi 
and  knees  he  struggled  to  make  good  his  footing,  a  laDzkneehl, 
with  his  bloody  sword  in  his  hand ,  made  towards  him ,  and  nisei 
his  weapon  for  a  blow ,  which  must  have  been  fatal. 

**  How  now,  fellow!"  saidQuentin,  in  a  tone  of  authority - 
**Is  that  the  way  in  which  you  assist  a  comrade?  —  Give  ne 
your  hand." 

The  soldier  in  silence,  and  not  without  hesitation,  reached  hin 
his  arm ,  and  helped  him  upon  the  platform,  when ,  without  allow- 
ing him  time  for  reflection,  the  Scot  continued  in  the  same  tooe 
of  command  —  **To  the  western  tower,  if  you  would  be  rich- 
the  Priest's  treasury  is  in  the  western  tower.** 

The  words  were  echoed  on  every  hand:  '*To  the  westen 
tower  —  the  treasure  is  in  the  western  tower!"  And  the  strag- 
glers who  were  within  hearing  of  the  cry,  took,  like  a  herd  of 
raging  wolves ,  the  direction  opposite  to  that  which  Quentin,  come 
life,  come  death,  was  determined  to  pursue. 

Bearing  himself  as  if  he  were  one,  not  of  the  conquered,  bot 
of  the  victors,  he  made  a  way  into  the  garden ,  and  pushed  across 
it,  with  less  interruption  than  he  could  have  eipected;  for  the 
cry  of  '*To  the  western  lower!**  had  carried  off  one  body  of  the 
assailants,  andanother  was  summoned  together,  by  war-cry  and 
trumpet  sound ,  to  assist  in  repelling  a  desperate  sally,  attempted 
by  the  defenders  of  the  Keep ,  who  had  hoped  to  cut  their  way 
out  of  the  castle,  bearing  the  Bishop  along  with  them.  Queotia, 
therefore ,  crossed  the  garden  with  an  eager  step  and  throbbiog 
heart,  commending  himself  to  those  heavenly  powers  which  bad 
protected  him  through  the  numberless  perils  of  his  life,  and  hold 
in  his  determination  to  succeed,  or  leave  his  life  in  this  desperate 
i/odertaking.  Ere  \ie  rcaicYvft^  vXi^  %^\^^vi  ^  ^\^^  \ftwii  \^%hAd  oa 
bim  with  levelled  lances ,  w>j\^s?>,  *'V:\^%^,\:vt%'i>:^ 

Potting  himself  in  deleiieft ,  YiwV  >>\W^>iX  ^vx^vs^%,\ax«i^ 
''France,  France,  Ir\eneLlol.\%%^V^ 


'irsi 


'^Yivat  France! "  cried  the  burghers  of  Liege ,  and  passed  on. 
The  same  signal  proved  a  talisman  to  avert  the  weapons  of  four  or 
fire  of  La  M arck's  followers ,  whom  he  found  straggling  in  the 
garden,  and  who  set  upon  him,  crying,  ^^  Sanglier ! " 

In  a  word,  Quentin  began  to  hope,  that  his  character  as  an 
emissary  of  King  Louis,  the  private  instigator  of  the  insurgents 
of  Liege,  and  the  secret  supporter  of  William  de  la  Marck ,  might 
possibly  bear  him  through  the  horrors  of  the  night. 

On  reaching  the  turret ,  he  shuddered  when  he  found  the  little 
side-door,  through  which  Marthon  and  the  Countess  Hameline 
had  shortly  before  joined  him ,  was  now  blockaded  with  more  than 
oDe  dead  body. 

Two  of  them  he  dragged  hastily  aside,  and  was  stepping  over 
the  third  body ,  in  order  to  enter  the  portal,  when  the  supposed 
dead  man  laid  hand  on  his  cloak,  and  entreated  him  to  stay  and 
assist  him  to  rise.  Quentin  was  about  to  use  rougher  methods 
than  struggling  to  rid  himself  of  this  untimely  obstruction ,  when 
the  fallen  man  continued  to  exclaim ,  *  *  I  am  stifled  here ,  in  mine 
own  armour!  —  I  am  the  Syndic  Pavilion  of  Liege!  If  you  are 
for  us,  I  will  enrich  you  —  if  you  are  for  the  other  side,  I  will 
protect  you ;  but  do  not  —  do  not  leave  me  to  die  the  death  of  a 
smothered  pig ! " 

In  the  midst  of  this  scene  of  blood  and  confusion,  the  presence 
of  mind  of  Quentin  suggested  to  him ,  that  this  dignitary  might 
have  the  means  of  protecting  their  retreat.  He  raised  him  on  his 
feet,  and  asked  him  if  he  was  wounded. 

"Not  wounded  —  at  least  I  think  not,"  answered  the  burgher; 
''but  much  out  of  wind." 

'*  Sit  down  then  on  this  stone ,  and  recover  your  breath , "  said 
Quentin ;  **  I  will  return  instantly." 

*Tor  whom  are  you?"  said  the  burgher,  still  detaining  him. 

"For  France—  for  France,"  answered  Quentin ,  studying  to 
•getaway. 

"What!  my  lively  young  Archer?"  said  the  worthy  Syndic. 
"Nay,  if  it  has  been  my  fate  to  6nd  a  friend  in  this  fearful  night, 
J  will  not  quit  him ,  J  promise  you.     Go  where  "^ovi  ^\W ,  \^^VW«\ 
^^(fj  eott/d  I  get  some  of  the  light  lads  of  our  fgnWAi'^i  Vo^tfeJ^sKt  ^^. 
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might  be  able  to  help  you  in  turn;  but  they  are  all  squanderec 
abroad  like  so  many  pease.  —  Oh ,  it  is  a  fearful  night !  '* 

During  this  time,  he  was  dragging  himself  on  after  Quentin 
who ,  aware  of  the  importance  of  securing  the  counteuance  of  i 
person  of  such  influence,  slackened  his  pace  to  assist  him  althougfa 
cursing  in  his  heart  the  encumbrance  that  retarded  his  pace. 

At  the  top  of  the  stair  was  an  anteroom,  with  boxes  and 
trunks,  which  bore  marks  of  having  been  rifled,  as  some  of  the 
contents  lay  on  the  floor.  A  lamp ,  dying  in  the  chimney ,  shed  a 
feeble  beam  on  a  dead  or  senseless  man,  who  lay  across  the 
hearth. 

Bounding  from  Pavilion ,  like  a  greyhound  from  his  keeper's 
leash,  and  with  an  effort  which  almost  overthrew  him,  Quentin 
sprung  through  a  second  and  a  third  room,  the  last  of  which 
seemed  to  be  the  bedroom  of  the  Ladies  of  Croye.  No  living 
mortal  was  to  be  seen  in  either  of  them.  He  called  upon  the 
Lady  Isabelle's  name ,  at  first  gently ,  then  more  loudly ,  and  then 
with  an  accent  of  despairing  emphasis ;  but  no  answer  was  re- 
turned. He  wrung  his  hands,  tore  his  hair,  and  stamped  on  the 
earth  with  desperation.  At  length,  a  feeble  glimmer  of  light, 
which  shone  through  a  crevice  in  the  wainscoting  of  a  dark  nook 
in  the  bedroom ,  announced  some  recess  or  concealment  behind 
the  arras.  Quentin  hasted  to  examine  it.  He  found  there  was 
indeed  a  concealed  door,  but  it  resisted  his  hurried  efforts  tc 
open  it.  Heedless  of  the  personal  injury  he  might  sustain ,  h( 
rushed  at  the  door  with  his  whole  force  and  weight  of  his  body; 
and  such  was  the  impetus  of  an  effort  made  betwixt  hope  anci 
despair,  that  it  would  have  burst  much  stronger  fastenings. 

He  thus  forced  his  way,  almost  headlong,  into  a  small  oratory, 

where  a  female  figure,  which  had  been  kneeling  in  agonizing 

supplication  before  the  holy  image,  now  sunk  at  length  on  th( 

floor,  under  the  new  terrors  implied  in  this  approaching  tumult. 

He  hastily  raised  her  from  the  ground,  and,  joy  of  joys!  it  was 

she  whom  he  sought  to  save  —  the  Countess  Isabelle.   He  pressed 

Aer  to  his  bosom  —  he  conjured  her  to  awake  —  entreated  her  to 

be  of  good  cheer  —  for  that  s\ie  ^astio^  \i\i^^\  ilie  i^rotection  ol 

oae  who  had  heart  and  hand  eno\i0v  \ft  ^^l^xAV^i^^Bi^x^^^^^' 
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*'Dinrward ! "  she  said ,  as  she  at  length  collected  herself,  *'  is 
it  indeed  yoa?  —  then  there  is  some  hope  left.  I  thought  all 
liTing  and  mortal  friends  had  left  me  to  my  fate  —  Do  not  again 
abandon  me ! " 

** Never  —  never ! "  said  Durward.  **  Whatever  shall  happen 
—  whatever  danger  shall  approach,  may  I  forfeit  the  benefits 
purchased  by  yonder  blessed  sign ,  if  I  be  not  the  sharer  of  your 
fiite  until  it  is  again  a  happy  one ! " 

*' Very  pathetic  and  touchiog,  truly , "  said  a  rough,  broken, 
asthmatic  voice  behind  —  **A  love  affair,  I  see;  and,  from  my 
soul ,  I  pity  the  tender  creature ,  as  if  she  were  my  own  Trad- 
chen." 

'^Toa  must  do  more  than  pity  us,"  said  Quentin,  turning 
towards  tiie  speaker;  **you  must  assist  in  protecting  us,  Mein- 
heer  Pavilion.  Be  assured  this  lady  was  put  under  my  especial 
charge  by  your  ally  the  King  of  France;  and,  if  you  aid  me  not 
to  shelter  her  from  every  species  of  offence  and  violence ,  your  city 
will  lose  the  favour  of  Louis  of  Valois.  Above  all,  she  must  be 
guarded  from  the  hands  of  William  de  la  Marck." 

*<  That  will  be  difficult , "  said  Pavilion ,  '  <  for  these  schelms  of 
lanzkneehts  are  very  devils  at  rummaging  out  the  wenches ;  but 
I  '11  do  my  best  —  We  will  to  the  other  apartment,  and  there  I  will 
consider  —  It  is  but  a  narrow^  stair,  and  you  can  keep  the  door 
with  a  pike ,  while  I  look  from  the  window ,  and  get  together  some 
of  my  brisk  boys  of  the  currier's  guildry  of  Liege ,  that  are  as  true 
as  the  knives  they  wear  in  their  girdles.  —  But  first  undo  me  these 
clasps  —  for  I  have  not  worn  this  corslet  since  the  battle  of  Saint 
Iron;*  and  I  am  three  stone  heavier  since  that  time,  if  there  be 
truth  in  Dutch  beam  and  scale." 

The  undoing  of  the  iron  enclosure  gave  great  relief  to  the 
honest  man ,  who ,  in  putting  it  on ,  had  more  considered  his  zeal 
to  the  cause  of  Liege ,  than  his  capacity  of  bearing  arms.  It  after- 
wards turned  out,  that  being,  as  it  were ,  borne  forward  involun- 
tarily, and  hoisted  over  the  walls  by  his  company  as  they  thronged 

*   Fought  by  the  iosnrgeots  of  Liege  against  the  Duke  q(  B\ix%ma!1^^ 
(^r)eg  tbeBoldf  when  Count  of  Charalois,  in  whicVi  \\i«  v^^^^^  ^W^fi^^ 
»ww  defeated  with  great  slaagbter, 
^/fuenim  Durward,  i^ 
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to  the  assault ,  the  magistrate  had  been  carried  here  and  there,  as 
the  tide  of  attack  and  defence  flowed  or  ebbed ,  without  the  power, 
latterly ,  of  even  uttering  a  word ;  until ,  as  the  sea  casts  a  log  of 
*  driftwood  ashore  in  the  first  creek ,  he  had  been  ultimately  thrown 
down  in  the  entrance  to  the  Ladies  of  Croye*s  apartments,  where 
the  encumbrance  of  his  own  armour,  with  the  superincumbent 
weightoftwo  men  slain  in  the  entrance,  and  who  fell  abote  him, 
might  have  fixed  him  down  long  enough ,  had  he  not  been  Relieved 
by  Durward. 

The  same  warmth  of  temper  which  rendered  Hermann  Pavilion 
a  hot-headed  and  intemperate  zealot  in  politics,  had  the  more 
desirable  consequence  of  making  him,  in  private,  agood-teqi- 
pered,  kind-hearted  man,  who,  if  sometimes  a  little  misled  by 
vanity,  was  always  well-meaning  and  benevolent.  He  told  Quentio 
to  have  an  especial  care  of  the  poor  pretty  yungfraw,  and,  after 
this  unnecessary  exhortation ,  began  to  halloo  from  the  window, 
'* Liege,  Liege,  for  the  gallant  skinner's  guild  of  curriers!" 
One  or  two  of  his  immediate  followers  collected  at  the  sum- 
mons ,  and  at  the  peculiar  whistle  with  which  it  was  accompanied, 
(each  of  the  crafts  having  such  a  signal  among  themselves,)  and, 
more  joining  them ,  established  a  guard  under  the  window  from 
which  their  leader  was  bawling,  and  before  the  postern-door. 

Matters  seemed  now  settling  into  some  sort  of  tranquillity. 
All  opposition  had  ceased ,  and  the  leaders  of  the  different  classes 
of  assailants  were  taking  measures  to  prevent  indiscriminate  plun- 
der.   The  great  bell  was  tolled ,  as  summons  to  a  military  council, 
and  its  iron  tongue  communicating  to  Liege  the  triumphant  pos- 
session of  Schonwaldt  by  the  insurgents,  was  answered  by  all  the 
bells  in  that  city ;  whose  distant  and  clamorous  voices  seemed  to 
cry,  Hail  to  the  victors !  It  would  have  been  natural,  thatMein- 
beer  Pavilion  should  now  have  sallied  from  his  fastness;  but, 
either  in  reverent  care  of  those  whom  he  had  taken  under  his  pro- 
tection ,  or  perhaps  for  the  better  assurance  of  his  own  safety,  he 
contented  himself  with  despatching  messenger  on  messenger ,  to 
comwaad  bis  lieutenant,  Peterkin  Geislaer,  to  attend  him  directly. 
Peterkia  came  atlengtVi,  lo\i\s%t^^V\^\\^l,  ^%\k^w%  the  per- 
son upon  whom ,  on  all  pressVti^  ott^'sv^iaa  %  ^V^'^^x  ^\^^  %  Y^ 
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1C8 ,  or  commerce ,  Pavtllon  was  most  accustomed  to  repose  cod-> 
Idence.  He  was  a  stout ,  squat  figure ,  with  a  square  face ,  aud 
»road  black  eyebrows ,  that  aoDounced  him  to  be  opinionative  and 
lisputatious ,  —  an  advice-giving  coaDteoance ,  so  to  speak.  He 
vas  endued  with  a  buff  jerkin ,  wore  a  broad  belt,  and  cutlass  by 
lis  side ,  and  carried  a  halberd  in  his  hand. 

'* Peterkin ,  my  dear  lieutenant/'  said  his  commander ,  '*  this 
I  as  been  a  glorious  day  —  night,  I  should  say  —  1  trust  thou  art 
•leased  for  once?" 

''  I  am  well  enough  pleased  that  you  are  so/'  said  the  doughty 
ieutenant;  *'  though  I  should  not  have  thought  of  your  celebrating 
lie  victory ,  if  you  call  it  one ,  up  in  this  garret  by  yourself,  when 
rou  are  wanted  in  council. 

*'  But  am  I  wanted  there?"  said  the  Syndic. 

*^  Ay ,  marry  are  you,  to  stand  up  for  the  rights  of  Liege,  that 
Hie  in  more  danger  than  ever,"  answered  the  Lieutenant. 

^* Pshaw,  Peterkin/'  answered  his  principal,  *' thou  art  ever 
inch  a  frampold  grumbler — " 

** Grumbler?  not  I,"  said  Peterkin;  ^*what  pleases  other 
people ,  will  always  please  me.  Only  I  wish  we  have  not  got  King 
Btork,  instead  of  King  Log,  like  the  fabliau  that  the  Clerk  of  Saint 
Lamberts  used  to  read  us  out  of  Meister's  iEsop's  book." 

*'I  cannot  guess  your  meaning ,  Peterkin ,"  said  the  Syndic. 

*Why  then,  I  tell  you.  Master  Pavilion ,  that  this  Boar,  or 
Bear,  is  like  to  make  his  own  den  of  Schonwaldt,  and  'tis  pro- 
iMible  to  turn  out  as  bad  a  neighbour  to  our  town  as  ever  was  the 
^d Bishop,  and  worse.  Here  has  he  taken  the  whole  conquest  in 
Ills  own  hand,  and  is  only  doubting  whether  he  should  be  called 
3Prince  or  Bishop ;  —  and  it  is  a  shame  to  see  how  they  have  mis- 
bodied  the  old  man  among  them." 

'*  I  will  not  permit  it,  Peterkin,"  said  Pavilion ,  bustling  up; 
**I  disliked  the  mitre ,  but  not  the  head  that  wore  it.  We  are  ten 
^ooe  in  the  field,  Peterkin,  and  will  not  permit  these  courses." 

•*  Ay,  tea  to  one  in  the  field,  but  only  man  Vo  tnwi Sn^^^^^^^N 
feaWi?5  that  Nikkei  Blok  the  butcher,  aud  &\\  l\x^  xtXiW^  ^S.  ^Vi 
Uarbs,  take  pan  with  WiiJiam  de  la  MatcU,  i^mVX^  tox  «aus  wi^ 
^^,  (for  be  has  broached  all  the  ale-tubs  and  mvi«j-c»aV&;^  «si^ 
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partly  for  old  enfy  towards  ns,  who  are  the  craftsmen ,  andl 
privileges." 

** Peter,"  saidPaTilloD,  '*we  will  go  presently  to  the  eitj 
will  stay  oo  longer  in  Schonwaldt." 

^*  But  the  bridges  of  this  castle  are  np ,  master  /'  said  Gei: 
—  *'  the  gates  locked ,  and  guarded  by  these  lanzkneehts ;  an( 
we  were  to  try  to  force  our  way,  these  fellows,  whose  everj 
business  is  war,  might  make  wild  work  of  us,  that  only  fig 
a  holyday." 

**But  why  has  he  secured  the  gates?  "  said  the  alarmed  barf 
**or  what  business  hath  he  to  make  honest  men  prisoners?" 
•  *'I  cannot  tell  —  not  I,''  said  Peter.  *'Some  noise  th( 
about  the  Ladies  of  Croye ,  who  have  escaped  during  the  stoi 
the  castle.  That  first  put  the  Man  with  the  Beard  beside  hii 
with  anger,  and  now  be  's  beside  himself  with  drink  also." 

The  Burgomaster  cast  a  disconsolate  look  towards  Que 
and  seemed  at  a  loss  what  to  resolve  upon.  Durward,  whc 
not  lost  a  word  of  the  conversation,  which  alarmed  him  very  m 
saw  nevertheless  that  their  only  safety  depended  on  his  presei 
his  own  presence  of  mind,  and  sustaining  the  courage  of  Pavi 
He  struck  boldly  into  the  conversation,  as  one  who  had  a  rig 
have  a  voice  in  the  deliberation.  —  '*I  am  ashamed,"  he 
**Meinheer  Pavilion,  to  observe  yon  hesitate  what  to  do  on 
occasion.  Go  boldly  to  William  de  la  Marck,  and  demand 
leave  to  quit  the  castle,  you,  yonr  lieutenant,  your  squire, 
your  daughter.  He  can  have  no  pretence  for  keeping  you  prisoi 

**For  me  and  my  lieutenant  —  that  is  myself  and  Peter 
good  —  but  who  is  my  squire?  " 

**  I  am ,  for  the  present ,"  replied  the  undaunted  Scot. 

**  You ! "  said  the  embarrassed  burgess ;  **  but  are  you  no 
envoy  of  King  Louis  of  France?" 

*'True,  but  my  message  is  to  the  magistrates  of  Liege  — 

only  in  Liege  will  I  deliver  it. — Were  I  to  acknowledge  myqu 

before  William  de  laMatcW,  mxisvl  tiCiV  ^wv^x  \^v^  \i^%^>cw^<isw 

him?  aj,  and,  ilislike,  bftAft\A\vi^^M^^^-  Xw4.xssa!bV 

secretly  oat  of  the  Castle  in  \\i«i  cii^^^vvs  ^l^w«^^\^^r 

Good  -  my  squire-,  _buX^^x^^^^>^^^^^-^^^^« 


<<i 


293 


r  is,  I  trust,  safe  Id  my  hoase  in  Liege  —  where  I  Wish 
er  was ,  with  all  my  heart  and  soal/' 
lis  lady,"  said  Durward,  ''will  call  you  father  while  we 
lis  place." 

id  for  my  whole  life  afterwards,"  said  the  Countess,  throw- 
self  at  the  citizen's  feet,  and  clasping  his  knees.  —  ''Never 
e  day  pass  in  which  I  will  not  honour  you,  love  you,  and 
r  you  as  a  daughter  for  a  father,  if  you  will  but  aid  me  in 
rful  strait  —  Oh ,  be  not  hard-hearted  I  think  your  own 
}r  may  kneel  to  a  stranger ,  to  ask  him  for  life  and  honour 
i  of  this ,  and  give  me  the  protection  you  would  wish  her 
ve!" 

troth,"  said  the  good  citizen,  much  moved  with  her  pathe- 
eal  —  "I  think,  Peter,  that  this  pretty  maiden  hath  a 
)f  our  Trudchen's  sweet  look ,  —  I  thought  so  from  the 
nd  that  this  brisk  youth  here ,  who  is  so  ready  with  his 

is  somewhat  like  Trudchen's  bachelor  —  I  wager  a  groat, 
that  this  is  a  true-love  matter,  and  it  is  a  sin  not  to 
it." 

were  shame  and  sin  both,"  said  Peter,  a  good-natured 
g,  notwithstanding  all  his  self-conceit;  and  as  bespoke, 
!d  his  eyes  with  the  sleeve  of  his  jerkin, 
lie  shall  be  my  daughter,  then,"  said  Pavilion,  "well 
d  up  in  her  black  silk  veil ;  and  if  there  are  not  enough  of 
arted  skinners  to  protect  her,  being  the  daughter  of  their 
,  it  were  pity  they  should  ever  tug  leather  more.  —  But  hark 

questions  must  be  answered  —  How  if  I  am  asked  what 
my  daughter  make  here  at  such  an  onslaught?" 
^hat  should  half  the  women  in  Liege  make  here  when  they 
d  us  to  the  Castle?"  said  Peter;  "  they  had  no  other  reason, 
3ut  that  it  was  just  the  place  in  the  world  that  they  should 
^e  come  to.  —  Our  yung  frau  Trudchen  has  come  a  little 
than  the  rest  —  that  is  all." 

dmirably  spoken , "  said  Qaentin ;  '*  onV^  b«\^c\<^  ^  vsAVaS^^ 
i/ewan '5  good  couasel ,  noble  Meiuheei ^ vaWon ,  wA  ^  ^ 
le  to  yourself,  you  will  do  the  mo&l  'WOtlYii  «.eX^Ti  ^\kR.^ 
of  Charlemagne.  —  Here ,  sweet  U4^  »  ^t^.^  ^wa»i^^ 
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elose  Id  this  Tell,"  (for  many  articles  of  female  apparel  lay  mi- 
tered  about  the  apartment ,)  —  '* be  bat  confident,  and  a  few  nu- 
nates  will  place  you  in  freedom  and  safety.  —  Noble  Sir,"  hfl 
added,  addressing  Pavilion ,  **setfon)vard/'  , 

'*  Hold  —  hold  —  hold  a  minute , "  said  PaTillon ,  ''  ny  niod 
misgives  me !  —  This  De  la  Marck  is  a  fury ;  a  perfect  boar  Id  Wi 
nature  as  in  his  name;  vvhat  if  the  young  lady  be  one  of  tfaoieof 
Croye?  —  and  what  if  he  discover  her,  and  be  addicted  to  wrath?" 

**And  if  I  were  one  of  those  unfortunate  women,"  saidlsfr- 
belle,  again  attempting  to  throw  lierself  at  his  feet,  ** could  yN 
for  that  reject  me  in  this  moment  of  despair?  Oh ,  that  I  had  beee 
indeed  your  daughter ,  or  the  daughter  of  the  poorest  burgher! " 

* '  Not  so  poor  —  not  so  poor  neither ,  young  lady  —  we  pay  as 
we  go , "  said  the  citizen. 

''Forgive  me,  noble  Sir,"  —  again  began  the  unfortoaata 
maiden. 

**Not  noble,  nor  Sir,  neither,"  said  the  Syndic;  ^*a  plaia 
burgher  of  Liege,  that  pays  bills  of  eichange  in  ready  guilders. 
—  But  that  is  nothing  to  the  purpose.  —  Well,  say  you^a 
countess,  I  will  protect  you  nevertheless." 

''You  are  bound  to  protect  her,  were  she  a  duchess,*'  said 
Peter,  **  having  once  passed  your  word." 

"Right,  Peter,  very  right;"  said  the  Syndic ;  '<  it  is  our  Lot 
Dutch  fashion ,  ein  wort,  ein  man;  and  now  let  us  to  this  gear.  — 
We  must  take  leave  of  this  William  de  la  Marck;  and  yet  I  know 
not,  my  mind  misgives  me  when  I  think  of  him ;  and  were  it  a  cere* 
mony  which  could  be  waved ,  I  have  no  stomach  to  go  through  it" 

''  Were  you  not  better,  since  you  have  a  force  together,  naki 
for  the  gate  and  force  the  guard?  "  said  Quentin. 

But  with  united  voice,  Pavilion  and  his  adviser  eiclaiaad 

against  the  propriety  of  such  an  attack  upon  their  ally's  soldiarai 

with  some  faints  concerning  its  rashness ,  which  satisfied  QoeDlii 

that  it  was  not  a  risk  to  be  hazarded  with  such  associates.    Thaf 

resolved ,  therefore ,  to  repair  boldly  to  the  great  hall  of  the  eastlei 

where ,  as  they  mndetsUio^ ,  ^^  ^'^^^'fc^^^  <A  W\^^^«asR»\i44>Vi^ 

feast,  and  demand  fteft  e«te«i^  tw  vVi^  ^^i^^vs.  ^\\lv»^>B8i^ 

ooaipany,  a  request  too  tea^^ii^ViVtt .  ^^\v.^'^'«s.^^^V'»^\^^^ 
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till  the  good  Bargomaster  groaned  when  he  looked  on  his  com- 
•anions,  and  exclaimed  to  his  faithful  Peter ,  —  '*  See  what  it  is 
0  have  too  bold  and  too  tender  a  heart !  Alas !  Perkin ,  how  much 
la^e  courage  and  humanity  cost  me !  and  how  much  may  I  yet 
lave  to  pay  for  my  virtues ,  before  Heaven  makes  us  free  of  this 
iamned  Castle  of  Schonwaldt  I " 

As  they  crossed  the  courts,  still  strewed  with  the  dying  and 
lead ,  Qnentin ,  while  he  supported  Isabelle  through  the  scene  of 
borrors,  whispered  to  her  courage  and  comfort,  and  reminded  her 
that  her  safety  depended  entirely  on  her  firmness  and  presence 
of  mind. 

**Not  on  mine  —  not  on  mine,"  she  said ,  '*but  on  yours  —  on 
yours  only.  —  Oh ,  if  I  but  escape  this  fearful  night ,  never  shall  I 
forget  him  who  saved  me !  One  favour  more  only,  let  me  implore 
at  your  hand,  and  I  conjure  you  to  grant  it,  by  your  mother's 
fame  and  your  father's  honour! " 

''What  is  it  you  can  ask  that  I  could  refuse?"  saidQuentin, 
in  a  whisper. 

*' Plunge  your  dagger  in  my  heart,"  said  she,  ''rather  than 
leave  me  captive  in  the  hands  of  these  monsters." 

Quentin's  only  answer  was  a  pressure  of  the  young  Countess's 
hand ,  which  seemed  as  if,  but  for  terror ,  it  would  have  returned 
tbe  caress.  And ,  leaning  on  her  youthful  protector ,  she  entered 
the  fearful  hall ,  preceded  by  Pavilion  and  his  lieutenant,  and 
^owed  by  a  dozen  of  the  Kurschnerschaft,  or  skinner's  trade, 
who  attended ,  as  a  guard  of  honour ,  on  the  Syndic. 

As  they  approached  the  hall ,  the  yells  of  acclamation ,  and 
hursts  of  wild  laughter,  which  proceeded  from  it,  seemed  rather 
to  announce  the  revel  of  festive  demons,  rejoicing  after  some 
accomplished  triumph  over  the  human  race,  thaq  of  mortal 
beings,  who  had  succeeded  in  a  bold  design.    An  emphatic  tone 
of  mind,  which  despair  alone  could  have  inspired,  supported  the 
assumed  courage  of  the  Countess  Isabelle;  undaunted  spirits, 
%liich  rose  with  the  extremity,   maintained  that  of  DvLt^^\^\ 
^h})e Parf/Joa  aod bis  Jieuteaant  made  a  virtue  ol  iiec;e^'&'8\\.^  >  ^"^^ 
9€ed tbdr  fate  like  hears  bound  to  a  stake,  Nibich  m\i&Viaftft«8a»t^'\ 
W4/ibe  dangers  oftbe  course. 
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CHAPTER  XXn. 

THE    RETBLLBRI. 

Cmde,    Where  *8  Dick ,  the  butcher  of  Ashford  ? 
Diek,    Here,  Sir. 

CatU,  They  fell  before  thee  like  sheep  and  oxen;  and 
hayedst  thyself  as  if  thou  hadst  been  in  thine  own  slaughter-hc 

Second  Part  of  King  Hen 

Thbrb  could  hardly  exist  a  more  strange  and  horribl 
than  had  taken  place  in  the  castle-hall  of  Schonwaldt  sin 
tin  had  partaken  of  the  noontide  meal  there ;  and  it  wi 
one  which  painted,  in  the  extremity  of  their  dreadful 
the  miseries  of  war  —  more  especially  when  waged 
most  relentless  of  all  agents,  the  mercenary  soldiers  • 
barons  age  —  men  who ,  by  habit  and  profession ,  hai 
familiarized  with  all  that  was  craei  and  bloody  in  the  ai 
while  they  were  devoid  alike  of  patriotism ,  and  of  the 
spirit  of  chivalry. 

Instead  of  the  orderly,  decent,  and  somewhat  forma 
which  civil  and  ecclesiastical  officers  had,  a  few  hours  h 
mingled  in  the  same  apartment,  where  a  light  jest  couh 
uttered  in  a  whisper,  and  where,  even  amid  superfluity  o 
and  of  wine ,  there  reigned  a  decorum  which  almost  ami 
hypocrisy,  there  was  now  such  a  scene  of  wild  and  roi 
bauchery,  as  Satan  himself,  had  he  taken  the  chair  as  f( 
the  feast,  could  scarcely  have  improved. 

At  the  head  of  the  table  sat,  in  the  Bishop's  throne  i 

which  had  been  hastily  brought  thither  from  his  great 

chamber,  the  redoubted  Boar  of  Ardennes  himself,  well  • 

that  dreaded  name,  in  which  he  affected  to  delight,  and 

did  as  much  as  he  could  think  of  to  deserve.    His 

unhelmeted ,  but  he  wore  the  rest  of  his  ponderous  ai 

armour,  which  indeed  he  rarely  laid  aside.    Over  his 

hung  a  strong  surcoat,  made  of  the  dressed  skin  of  a  1 

hoar,  the  hoofs  being  of  solid  silver,  and  the  tusks  of  1 

The  skin  of  the  bead  was  so  ^\\M\%<^d^  ih&t^  drawn 

casque,  when  the  Baton  'vas  wisife^,  w  w«\!:\%>«»s 

tbe  fashion  of  a  bood ,  as  Yi^ o^^^  ^^t^^va^ ^W^^t 

laid  aside,  and  as  be  now  ^oi^  \x,  v^^^  ^^^^v^^^^vx 
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istly  monster;  and  yet  the  conatenance  which  it  oyershadowed 
irce  required  such  horrors  to  improve  those  which  were  natural 
its  ordinary  expression. 

The  npper  part  of  De  laMarck's  face,  as  Nature  had  formed 
almost  gave  the  lie  to  his  character;  for  though  his  hair,  when 
covered ,  resembled  the  rude  and  wild  bristles  of  the  hood  he 
d  drawn  oyer  it,  yet  an  open,  high,  and  manly  forehead^  broad 
ddy  cheeks,  large,  sparkling,  light-coloured  eyes ,  and  a  nose 
oked  like  the  beak  of  the  eagle,  promised  something  valiant 
d  generous.  But  the  effect  of  these  more  favourable  traits  was 
tirely  overpowered  by  his  habits  of  violence  and  insolence, 
lich,  joined  to  debauchery  and  intemperance,  had  stamped 
on  the  features  a  character  inconsistent  with  the  rough  gallantry 
lich  they  would  otherwise  have  exhibited.  The  former  had, 
>m  habitual  indulgence,  swoln  the  muscles  of  the  cheeks ,  and 
)se  around  the  eyes ,  in  particular  the  latter;  evil  practices  and 
bits  had  dimmed  the  eyes  themselves,  reddened  the  part  of 
im  that  should  have  been  white,  and  given  the  whole  face  a 
ieous  likeness  of  the  monster,  which  it  was  the  terrible  Baron's 
iasure  to  resemble.  But  from  an  odd  sort  of  contradiction ,  De 
Marck ,  while  he  assumed  in  other  respects  the  appearance  of 
i  Wild  Boar,  and  even  seemed  pleased  with  the  name,  yet 
deavoured,  by  the  length  and  growth  of  his  beard,  to  conceal 
!  circumstance  that  had  originally  procured  him  that  denomi- 
tion.  This  was  an  unusual  thickness  and  projection  of  the 
luth  and  upper  jaw,  which,  with  the  huge  projecting  side-teeth^ 
ie  that  resemblance  to  the  bestial  creation ,  which ,  joined  to 
\  delight  that  De  la  Marck  had  in  hunting  the  forest  so  called, 
ginally  procured  for  him  the  name  of  the  Boar  of  Ardennes, 
e  beard,  broad,  grisly,  and  uncombed,  neither  concealed 
i  natural  horrors  of  the  countenance ,  nor  dignified  its  brutal 
)ression. 

The  soldiers  and  officers  sat  around  the  table ,  intermixed  with 
I  men  of  Liege,  some  of  them  of  the  very  lowest  descri^tioKi\ 
oDg  whom  Nikkei  Blok  the  butcher ,  pVaee^  ii««t  \^^\^^«x06. 
self,  was  disUngaished  by  his  tucked-wp  «\^«n^  >  ^\v\Osi^\%-" 
fdarms  smeared  to  the  elbows  with  blood ,  •.*  ^^^^  ^w<«t 
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whkh  lay  on  the  table  before  him.  The  soldiers  wore,  i 
them,  their  beards  long  and  grisly,  ia  imitation  of  their! 
had  their  hair  plaited  and  turned  upwards,  in  the  mam 
might  best  improve  the  natural  ferocity  of  their  appearaac 
intoxicated ,  as  many  of  them  seemed  to  be,  partly  with  tk 
of  triumph,  and  partly  with  the  long  libations  of  wine  whi 
had  been  quaffing ,  presented  a  spectacle  at  once  hideous  i 
gusting.  The  language  which  they  held ,  and  the  song! 
they  sung ,  without  even  pretending  to  pay  each  other  the  < 
ment  of  listening,  were  so  full  of  license  and  blasphen 
Quentin  blessed  God  that  the  extremity  of  the  noise  pr 
them  from  being  intelligible  to  his  companion. 

It  only  remains  to  say,  of  the  better  class  of  burghers  w 
associated  with  William  de  la  Marck's  soldiers  in  this 
revel,  that  the  wan  faces  and  aniioos  mien  of  the  greati 
showed  that  they  either  disliked  their  entertainment,  oi 
their  companions;  while  some  of  lower  education,  or  a 
more  brutal ,  saw  only  in  the  excesses  of  the  soldier  a 
bearing,  which  they  would  willingly  imitate,  and  the  tone  o 
they  endeavoured  to  catch  so  far  as  was  possible ,  and  stii 
themselves  to  the  task ,  by  swallowing  immense  draughts 
and  achwar%bier  —  indulging  a  vice  which  at  all  times 
common  in  the  Low  Countries. 

The  preparations  for  the  feast  had  been  as  disorderlj 
quality  of  the  company.  The  whole  of  the  Bishop's  plate 
even  that  belonging  to  the  service  of  the  Church  —  for  the 
Ajrdennes  regarded  not  the  imputation  of  sacrilege  —  w> 
gled  with  black-jacks ,  or  huge  tankards  made  of  leathi 
drinking-4iorns  of  the  most  ordinary  description. 

One  circumstance  of  horror  remains  to  be  added  and  ae< 
for;  and  we  willingly  leave  the  rest  of  the  scene  to  the  if 
tion  of  the  reader.  Amidst  the  wild  license  assumed  by 
diers  of  Be  la  March ,  one  who  was  excluded  from  the  ta 
lanzknecht,  remarkable  for  his  courage  and  for  his  darin] 
yioar  doriog  the  storm  oi  iVi^  w  wkva^  ;^  V^^  ybvv5A«k«\\  ^ 
op  a  large  silver  ijoblel,  an^  cwtVt^  N^- ^^  >  ^^wX*!t\o% 
atooe  for  his  loss  of  Uie  sXiat^  ol  v\i^  ^<»s^.-   "^"^tf^^^^ 


299 

ttH  his  sides  shook  at  a  jest  so  coDgeoial  to  the  character  of  the 
ttOBpany;  but  when  another ,  less  reDOvned ,  it  would  seem,  for 
audacity  in  battle ,  ventured  on  using  the  same  freedom ,  De  la 
Mirck  Instantly  pat  a  check  to  a  jocular  practice,  which  would 
900D  have  cleared  his  table  of  all  the  more  valuable  decorations. 
—  '*Ho!  by  the  spirit  of  the  thunder!"  he  exclaimed,  '* those 
^ho  dare  not  be  men  when  they  face  the  enemy,  must  not  pre- 
tend to  be  thieves  among  their  friends.    What !  thou  frontless 
dastard ,  thoa  —  thou  who  didst  wait  for  opened  gate  and  lowered 
Udge ,  when  Conrade  Horst  forced  his  way  over  moat  and  wall, 
vmst  thou  be  malapert?  —  Knit  him  up  to  the  stanchions  of  the 
luH-window !  —  He  shall  beat  time  with  his  feet,  while  we  drink 
a  cap  to  his  safe  passage  to  the  devil." 

.  Ti^e  doom  was  scarce  sooner  pronounced  than  accomplished ; 
ud  in  a  moment  the  wretch  wrestled  out  his  last  agonies ,  sus- 
paded  from  the  iron  bars.  His  body  still  hung  there  when 
Qaentin  and  the  others  entered  the  hall,  and,  intercepting  the 
pile  moonbeam ,  threw  on  the  castle>floor  an  uncertain  shadow, 
vhieh  dubiously,  yet  fearfully,  intimated  the  nature  of  the  sub- 
lUoee  that  produced  it. 

When  the  Syndic  Pavilion  was  announced  from  mouth  to  mouth 
^  fo  this  tumultuous  meeting,  he  endeavoured  to  assume,  in  right 
of  his  authority  and  influence ,  an  air  of  importance  and  equality, 
vbick  a  glance  at  the  fearful  object  at  the  window,  and  at  the 
viid  scene  around  him ,  rendered  it  very  difficult  for  him  to  sus- 
l>iD,  notwithstanding  the  eihortations  of  Peter,  who  whispered 
kihis  ear,  with  some  perturbation,  **Up  heart,  master,  or  we 
are  but  gone  men ! " 

The  Syndic  maintained  his  dignity,  however,  as  well  as  he 
^Id,  in  a  short  address,  in  which  he  complimented  the  company, 
QpOD  the  great  victory  gained  by  the  soldiers  ofDe  laMarck  and  the 
good  citizens  of  Liege. 

**  Ay,"  answered  De  la  Marck,  sarcastically,  "  we  have  brought 
^vn  the  game  at  last ,  quoth  my  lady's  brach  to  the  WQlC-hA^\id« 
^bo!  S/r  Burgomaster ,  you  come  Uk.<ellL«iT%,  ^\>Xi^ft«nLV\Vi 
JimrMe.     Who  is  Ms  feir  one?  —  Ua^eW ,  ww^W  —  xi^-^^^^^- 
^^AerbeaatyberowD  to-night." 
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''It is  my  daughter,  noble  leader/'  answered  PaTillcwi  "ai 
I  am  to  pray  your  forgiveness  for  her  wearing  her  veil.  She  km 
Yow  for  that  effect  to  the  Three  Blessed  Kings." 

*<Ivill  absolve  her. of  it  presently/'  said  De  la  Han^;  **fct 
here,  with  one  stroke  of  a  cleaver,  will  I  consecrate  myself  BiAi| 
of  Liege;  and  I  trust  one  living  bishop  is  worth  three  kd 
kings." 

There  was  a  shuddering  and  murmur  among  the  guests;  k 
the  community  of  Liege,  and  even  some  of  the  rude  soldim, 
reverenced  the  Kings  of  Cologne ,  as  they  were  commonly  calH 
though  they  respected  nothing  else. 

'^•Nay,  I  mean  no  treason  against  their  defunct  majesties," siii 
De  la  Marck;  ''only  bishop  I  am  determined  to  be.  Apiiitt 
both  secular  and  ecclesiastical ,  having  power  to  bind  and  lotf^ 
will  best  suit  a  band  of  reprobates  such  as  you,  to  whom  no  on 
else  would  give  absolution.  —  But  come  hither,  noble  Buf^ 
master — sit  beside  me,  when  you  shall  see  me  make  a  vacancy  li 
my  own  preferment. —  Bring  in  our  predecessor  in  the  holy  sMt' 

A  bustle  took  place  in  the  hall ,  while  Pavilion ,  excusing  hio- 
self  from  the  proffered  seat  of  honour,  placed  himself  neartki 
bottom  of  the  table ,  his  followers  keeping  close  behind  him,  doI 
unlike  a  flock  of  sheep  which,  when  a  stranger  dog  is  in  preseace 
may  be  sometimes  seen  to  assemble  in  the  rear  of  an  old  bel- 
wether,  who  is,  from  office  and  authority,  judged  by  them  to  hm 
rather  more  courage  than  themselves.  Near  the  spot  sat  a  vol 
handsome  lad ,  a  natural  son ,  as  was  said ,  of  the  ferocious  Dek 
Marck,  and  towards  whom  he  sometimes  showed  affection,  and 
even  tenderness.  The  mother  of  the  boy ,  a  beautiful  concubiaei 
had  perished  by  a  blow  dealt  her  by  the  ferocious  leader  in  a  fitof 
drunkenness  or  jealousy;  and  her  fate  had  caused  her  tyrant  is 
much  remorse  as  he  was  capable  of  feeling.  His  attachment  to 
the  surviving  orphan  might  be  partly  owing  to  these  circumstaoees. 
Quentin ,  who  had  learned  this  point  of  the  leader's  character  froa 
the  old  priest ,  planted  himself  as  close  as  he  could  to  the  yMtk 
ia  question;  determined  lo  m^^  \i\m^  Vcl  v)>\s^^  ^v\  ^^^Aml. 
either  a  hostage  or  a  ptoleeU>t »  ^Xw^xjX^  QiCaKt\si^%si%^\%iB8fcC 
tbem^ 
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II  stood  in  a  kind  of  saspense ,  waiting  the  eycnt  of  the 
h  the  tyrant  had  issued ,  one  of  Pavilion's  followers 
eter,  **Did  not  our  master  call  thatwench  his  daughter? 
cannot  be  our  Trudchen.  This  strapping  lass  is  taller 
3s ;  and  there  is  a  black  lock  of  hair  peeps  forth  yonder 
her  veil.  By  Saint  Michael  of  the  Market-place,  you 
11  call  a  black  bullock's  hide  a  white  heifer's! '' 

hush!"  said  Peter,  with  some  presence  of  mind  — 
ur  master  hath  a  mind  to  steal  a  piece  of  doe-venison 
{{shop's  park  here,  without  our  good  dame's  know- 
I  is  it  for  thee  or  me  to  be  a  spy  on  him?" 
vill  not  I,  brother,"  answered  the  other,  '* though  I 
lave  thought  of  his  turning  deer-stealer  at  his  jears. 
t  —  what  a  shy  fairy  it  is  !■  See  how  she  crouches  down 
seat,  behind  folk's  backs,  to  escape  the  gaze  of  the 
-  But  hold ,  hold ;  what  are  they  about  to  do  with  the 
»hop?" 

poke ,  the  Bishop  of  Liege ,  Louis  of  Bourbon ,  was 
)  the  hall  of  his  own  palace  by  the  brntal  soldiery.  The 
state  of  his  hair,  beard,  and  attire,  bore  witness  to  the 
t  he  had  already  received ;  and  some  of  his  sacerdotal 
y  flung  over  him,  appeared  to  have  been  put  on  in  scorn 

of  his  quality  and  character.  By  good  fortune,  Quentin 
led  to  think  it,  the  Countess  Isabelle,  whose  feelings 
ir  protector  in  such  an  extremity  might  have  betrayed 
;ret  and  compromised  her  safety ,  was  so  situated  as 
ear  nor  see  what  was  about  to  take  place ;  andDurward 
interposed  his  own  person  before  her,  so  as  to  keep  her 
ing  alike ,  and  from  observation, 
ae  which  followed  was  short  and  fearful.    When  the 
elate  was  brought  before  the  footstool  of  the  savage 
lough  in  former  life  only  remarkable  for  his  easy  and 
;d  temper,  he  showed  in  this  extremity  a  sense  of  his 
noble  blood ,  well  becoming  the  hi^h  Tac«  C<c<^\sv^Vi\.^VL 
wded.    His  look  was  composed  aTidwii^\%mv\%.V,  \»& 
m  the  rude  hands  which  dragf^ed  Yvvm  Iw-Ri^x^  ^«^^ 
'5  Dobh,  and  at  the  same  time  tesV^ga^d,  vs«v«*^^^ 
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between  the  bearing  of  a  feudal  noble  and  of  a  Christian 
and  80  mach  was  even  Be  la  Ifarck  himself  staggered  by  t 
demeanour  of  his  prisoner,  and  recollection  of  the  early 
he  had  received  from  him,  that  he  seemed  irresolute,  ca 
his  eyes,  and  it  was  not  until  he  had  emptied  a  large  goblet 
that,  resuming  his  haughty  insolence  of  look  and  manner, 
addressed  his  unfortunate  captive:  —  *' Louis  of  Bourbon 
the  truculent  soldier,  drawing  hard  his  breath,  clencli 
hands,  setting  his  teeth,  and  using  the  other  mechanical 
to  rouse  up  and  sustain  his  native  ferocity  of  temper  —  "1 
your  friendship ,  and  you  rejected  mine.  What  would  ] 
give  that  it  had  been  otherwise?  —  Nikkei ,  be  ready." 

The  butcher  rose ,  seized  his  weapon ,  and  stealing  ro 
hind  Be  la  Marck's  chair ,  stood  with  it  uplifted  in  his  I 
sinewy  arms. 

'*Look  at  that  man,  Louis  of  Bourbon,"  said  Be  la 
again  —  "  What  terms  wilt  thou  now  offer ,  to  escape  this 
oushour?" 

The  Bishop  cast  a  melancholy  but  unshaken  look  o 
grisly  satellite,  who  seemed  prepared  to  execute  the  wil 
tyrant,  and  then  he  said  with  firmness,  **Hiir  me,  Willii 
Marck;  and  good  men  all,  if  there  be  any  here  who  desi 
name,  hear  the  only  terms  I  can  offer  to  this  ruffian.  —  ' 
de  la  Marck,  thou  bast  stirred  up  to  sedition  an  imperia 
hast  assaulted  and  taken  the  palace  of  a  Prince  of  the  Holy 
Empire  —  slain  his  people —  plundered  his  goods  —  Qii 
his  person ;  for  this  thou  art  liable  to  the  Ban  of  the  En 
hast  deserved  to  be  declared  outlawed  and  fugitive ,  land 
rightless.  Thou  hast  done  more  than  all  this.  More  tb 
human  vengeance  hast  thou  deserved.  Thou  hast  broken 
sanctuary  of  the  Lord  —  laid  violent  hands  upon  a  Fatb 
Church  —  defiled  the  house  of  God  with  blood  and  rapiiK 
sacrilegious  robber  —  " 

''Hast  thou ^ct  don^t"  %«\^\i^\^'^^\^^^^\tAl^iut« 
him ,  and  stampiug  ^\\.Yi\i\%  lockV. 

"No,"  answered iViftVttUv^,  ^^to\V«^^\ia\.i^\v 
terms  which  you  demaaded  vo  Yv^w  U^m  \sv^:* 


9  00,**  said  De  la  Marck;  ^'and  let  the  terms  please  me 
ban  the  preface ,  or  vo  to  thy  gray  head ! "  And  flingiDg 

back  Id  bis  seat,  he  grinded  his  teeth  till  the  foam  flew 
s  lips  y  as  from  the  tusks  of  the  savage  animal  whose  name 
ils  he  wore. 

ich  are  thy  crimes/'  resumed  the  Bishop,  with  calm  deter- 
n;  **now  hear  the  terms,  which,  as  a  merciful  Prince  and 
;jan  Prelate,  setting  aside  all  personal  offence,  forgiving 
culiar  injury,  I  condescend  to  offer.  Fling  down  thy  leading- 
renounce  thy  command  —  unbind  thy  prisoners  —  restore 
•il  —  distribute  what  else  thou  bast  of  goods,  to  relieve 
bom  thou  hast  made  orphans  and  widows  —  array  thyself 
;loth  and  ashes  —  take  a  palmer's  staff  in  thy  hand,  and  go 
ted  on  pilgrimage  to  Rome,  and  we  will  ourselves  be  inter- 
for  thee  with  the  Imperial  Chamber  atRatisbon  for  thy  life, 
r  Holy  Father  the  Pope  for  thy  miserable  soul." 
ile  Louis  of  Bourbon  proposed  these  terms,  in  a  tone  as 

as  if  he  still  occupied  bis  episcopal  throne,  and  as  if  the 
'  kneeled  a  suppliant  at  his  feet,  the  tyrant  slowly  raised 

in  his  chair,  the  amazement  with  which  he  was  at  first 
iving  way  gradually  to  rage,  until,  as  the  Bishop  ceased, 
ed  to  Nikkei  Blok,  and  raised  his  finger,  without  speaking 
The  ruffian  struck ,  as  if  he  bad  been  doing  his  office  in 
Lmon  shambles ,  and  the  murdered  Bishop  sunk,  without  a 
It  the  foot  of  his  own  episcopal  throne.*  The  Liegeois^  who 
)t  prepared  for  so  horrible  a  catastrophe,  and  who  had  ex~ 
to  hear  the  conference  end  in  some  terms  of  accommoda- 
tarted  up  unanimously,  with  cries  of  execration,  mingled 
outs  of  vengeance. 

William  de  la  Marck,  raising  his  tremendous  voice  above 
nult,  and  shaking  his  clenched  hand  and  extended  arm, 
I  aloud ,  '*  How  now,  ye  porkers  of  Liege !  ye  wallowers  in 
d  of  the  Maes !  —  do  ye  dare  to  mate  yourselves  with  the 
oar  of  Ardennes?  —  Up  ye  Boar's  broodl"  ^Mi  €i.^\^<^v^^ 
b  be  himself f  and  others  ^  often  desif^naled  Yi\^  %c\^iAt»>^ 
re  FJemisb  bogs  see  your  tusks  I " 

'   See  Note  L.    Murder  of  the  Bi$hop  of  lief^e. 
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Every  one  of  his  followers  started  np  at  the  command,  uA 
miDgled  as  they  were  among  their  late  allies,  prepared  too  for  rack 
asurprisal,  each  had,  in  an  instant,  his  neit  neighbour  by'thi 
collar,  while  his  right  hand  brandished  a  broad  dagger,  thatgfin- 
mered  against  lamplight  and  moonshine.  Every  arm  was  nplifted, 
bat  no  one  struck ;  for  the  victims  were  too  much  surprised  br 
resistance,  and  it  was  probably  the  object  of  De  la  Blarckonljti 
impose  terror  on  his  civic  confederates. 

But  the  courage  of  Quentin  Durward ,  prompt  and  alert  io  re- 
solution beyond  his  years,  and  stimulated  at  the  moment  by  all  thil 
could  add  energy  to  his  natural  shrewdness  and  resolution,  gavei 
new  turn  to  the  scene.  Imitating  the  action  of  the  followers  ofDe 
la  Marck ,  he  sprung  on  Carl  Eberson ,  the  son  of  their  letder, 
and  mastering  him  with  ease,  held  his  dirk  at  the  boy's  throat, 
while  he  exclaimed,  *4s  that  your  game?  then  herelplay  my  put" 

*'HoId!  hold!"  eiclaimed  De  la  Marck ,  'Mtisajest — a  jest 
—  Think  you  I  would  injure  my  good  friends  and  allies  of  the  dtf 
of  Liege!  —  Soldiers,  unloose  your  holds;  sit  down;  take  amy 
the  carrion ,"  (giving  the  Bishop's  corpse  a  thrust  with  his  foot,) 
**  which  hath  caused  this  strife  among  friends ,  and  let  as  drofi 
unkindness  in  a  fresh  carouse." 

All  unloosened  their  holds,  and  the  citizens  and  the  soldien 
stood  gazing  on  each  other,  as  if  they  scarce  knew  whether  they 
were  friends  or  foes.  Quentin  Durward  took  adyantage  of  tke 
moment. 

*'Hear  me,"  he  said,  **William  de  la  Marck,  and  7oa,barghen, 
and  citizens  of  Liege; — and  do  you,  young  Sir,  stand  stHl,"  (forthe 
boy  Carl  was  attempting  to  escape  from  his  gripe,)  **no  harm  sbiU 
befall  you  unless  another  of  these  sharp  jests  shall  pass  roond.** 

**Who  art  thou,  in  the  fiend's  name,"  said  the  astonished  De  U 
Marck,  **  who  art  come  to  hold  terms  and  take  hostages  from  ns  ii 
our  own  lair  —  from  as,  who  exact  pledges  f^om  others,  bat  yield 
them  to  no  one?" 

''I  am  a  servant  otEin^ViOwV&^lft^TvcA  "  %ald Quentin  boUly; 
"an  Archer  of  bis  ScolUsVi  Gi\iw^ ,  ^%m^\wi^^%^  vsk^^aMs^^M^ 
partly  tell  you.    1  am  \ietfe  Xo  Yi^\ic\^ ^^^v^^ \«^^t\.^'«« v«^ 
ings;  and  lseewUhwoTidet,iY^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^'^^*^^^^ 


IhanChristiaos— of  madmen,  rather  than  men  possessed  of  reason. 
The  hosts  ofCharles  of  Burgundy  will  be  instantly  in  motion  against 
700  all ;  and  if  you  wish  assistance  from  France,  you  must  conduct  ^ 
yourself  in  a  different  manner.  —  For  you,  men  of  Liege,  I  advise 
jour  instant  return  to  your  own  city ;  and  if  there  is  any  obstruc- 
tion offered  to  your  departure ,  I  denounce  those  by  whom  it  is  so 
offered,  foes  to  my  master,  his  Most  Gracious  Majesty  of  France." 
''France  and  Liege!  France  and  Liege!"  cried  the  followers 
of  Pavilion,  and  several  other  citizens,  whose  courage  began  to 
rise  at  the  bold  language  held  by  Quentin. 

''  France  and  Liege,  and  long  live  the  gallant  Archer !  We  will 
live  and  die  with  him !  '* 

William  de  la  Marck's  ey«s  sparkled,  and  he  grasped  his 
dagger  as  if  about  to  lanch  it  at  the  heart  of  the  audacious  speaker ; 
but  glancing  his  eye  around,  he  read  something  in  the  looks  of  his 
j_     soldiers,  which  even  he  was  obliged  to  respect.  Many  of  them  were 
_     Frenchmen,  and  all  of  them  knew  the  private  support  which  Wil- 
T  ■   liam  had  received,  both  in  men  and  in  money,  from  that  kingdom ; 
^  .   nay ,  some  of  them  were  rather  startled  at  the  violent  and  sacrile- 
'^^ ,    gious  action  which  had  been  just  committed.  The  name  of  Charles 
'^^    of  Burgundy,  a  person  likely  to  resent  to  the  utmost  the  deeds  of 
^  ^    that  night,  had  an  alarming  sound,  and  the  extreme  impolicy  of  at 
once  quarrelling  with  the  Liegeois  and  provoking  the  Monarch  of 
France,  made  an  appalling  impression  on  their  minds,  confused 
IS  their  intellects  were.    De  la  Marck,  in  short,  saw  he  would  not 
be  supported ,  even  by  his  own  band ,  in  any  farther  act  of  imme- 
diate violence,  and  relaxing  the  terrors  of  his  brow  and  eye,  de- 
clared that  **he  had  not  the  least  design  against  his  good  friends  of 
Liege,  all  of  whom  were  at  liberty  to  depart  from  Schonwaldt  at 
their  pleasure ;  although  he  had  hoped  they  would  revel  one  night 
7^1  with  him,  at  least,  in  honour  of  their  victory."    He  added,  with 
"vg(    norecalmness  than  he  commonly  used,  that*' he  would  be  ready 
to  enter  into  negotiation  concerning  the  partition  of  spoil ,  and  the 
1^  ^    ttrangement  of  measures  for  their  mutual  dc fence ^  ^\lVi^t  \.^^\ivnX. 
^Jj   ii/,  or  as  soon  after  as  tbej  would.     MeanUme ,  Yi^  Vt>3kS\a^^^^» 
jy  ^  Scottish  gCDtlemaa  would  honour  Ms  leasl  Yi^  \^m«A\s\^%;'^ 
y  '^AiatScbouwaldt." 
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The  young  Scot  returned  bis  thanks,  but  said,  his  mi 
must  be  determined  by  those  of  Pavilion,  to  whom  he  was  di 
particularly  to  attach  himself;  but  that,  unquestionably,  he 
attend  him  on  his  next  return  to  the  quarters  of  the  valiant M/ 
de  la  Harck. 

*'  If  you  depenid  on  my  motions  /'  said  Pavilion ,  hastli 
aloud,  **you  are  likely  to  quit  Schonwaldt  without  an  ins 
delay;  —  and,  if  you  do  not  come  back  to  Schonwaldt,  save 
company ,  you  are  not  likely  to  sec  it  again  in  a  hurry." 

This  last  part  of  the  sentence  the  honest  citizen  mutte 
himself,  afraid  of  the  consequences  of  giving  audible  vent  t< 
ings,  which,  nevertheless,  he  was  unable  altogether  to  sup 

**  Keep  close  about  me ,  my  brisk  Kurschner  lads  ,'*  he  s 
his  body-guard ,  '*  and  we  will  get  as  fast  as  we  can  out  of  th 
of  thieves." 

Most  of  the  better  classes  of  the  Liegeois  seemed  to  ent 
similar  opinions  with  the  Syndic,  and  there  had  been  scai 
much  joy  amongst  them  at  the  obtaining  possession  of  School 
as  now  seemed  to  arise  from  the  prospect  of  getting  safe  out 
They  were  suffered  to  leave  the  castle  without  opposition  o 
kind;  and  glad  was  Queotin  when  he  turned  his  back  on 
formidable  walls. 

For  the  first  time  since  they  had  entered  that  dreadful 
Quentin  ventured  to  ask  the  young  Countess  how  she  did. 

*'Well,  well,"  she  answered,  in  feverish  haste,  **  excel 
well  —  do  not  stop  to  ask  a  question ;  let  us  not  lose  an  inst 
words  —  Let  us  fly  —  let  us  fly ! " 

She  endeavoured  to  mend  her  pace  as  she  spoke ;  but  w 
little  success ,  that  she  must  have  fallen  from  exhaustion ,  ha 
Durward  supported  her.  With  the  tenderness  of  a  mother, 
she  conveys  her  infant  out  of  danger,  the  young  Scot  rais< 
precious  charge  in  his  arms ;  and  while  she  encircled  his  necli 
one  arm,  lost  to  every  other  thought  save  the  desire  ofesca 
lie  would  not  have  wished  one  of  the  risks  of  the  night  < 
couD tered ,  since  such  \\ad  Yi^^u  \Xv^  tQ\iOi>i&\<i\i% 

The  hooest  Burgom^slw  ^^s,  Vcv  V\s  v\\w^  %Q.^\Rie 
dragged  forward  by  bis  l^aUb^uX  cQ\ms^\\^^^^v« ,  t«w^i 
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is  clerks ;  and  thus ,  in  breathless  haste,  they  reached  the  banks 
[the  river,  encountering  many  strolling  bands  of  citizens,  who 
ere  eager  to  know  the  events  of  the  siege,  and  the  truth  of  certain 
imours  already  afloat,  that  the  conquerors  had  quarrelled  among 
lemselves. 

Evading  their  curiosity  as  they  best  could,  the  exertions  of  Peter 
nd  some  of  his  companions  at  length  procured  a  boat  for  the  use 
f  the  company,  and  with  it  an  opportunity  of  enjoying  some  re- 
)Ose,  equally  welcome  to  Isabelle,  who  continued  to  lie  almost 
Dotionless  in  the  arms  of  her  deliverer,  and  to  the  worthy  Burgo- 
naster,  who,  after  delivering  a  broken  string  of  thanks  to  Dur- 
urd ,  whose  mind  was  at  the  time  too  much  occupied  to  answer 
lim ,  began  a  long  harangue ,  which  he  addressed  to  Peter,  upon 
lis  own  courage  and  benevolence,  and  the  dangers  to  which  these 
'irtues  had  exposed  him^  on  this  and  other  occasions. 

"Peter,  Peter,"  he  said,  resuming  the  complaint  of  the  prece- 
iing  evening,  "  if  I  had  not  had  a  bold  heart,  I  would  never  have 
tood  out  against  paying  the  burghers-twentieths,  when  every  other 
iviog  soul  was  willing  to  pay  the  same. — Ay,  and  then  a  less  stout 
eart  had  not  seduced  me  into  that  other  battle  of  Saint  Tron, 
'here  a  Hainault  man-at-arms  thrust  me  into  a  muddy  ditch  with 
is  lance ,  which  neither  heart  or  hand  that  I  bad  could  help  me 
ut  of,  till  the  battle  was  over.  —  Ay,  and  then,  Peter,  this  very 
ight  my  courage  seduced  me,  moreover,  into  too  strait  a  corslet, 
'hich  would  have  been  the  death  of  me,  but  for  the  aid  of  this  gal- 
int  young  gentleman,  whose  trade  is  fighting,  whereof  I  wish  him 
eartily  joy.  And  then  for  my  tenderness  of  heart,  Peter,  it  has 
aade  a  poor  man  of  me  —  that  is ,  it  would  have  made  a  poor  man 
f  me,  if  I  had  not  been  tolerably  well  to  pass  in  this  wicked  world; 
~  and  Heaven  knows  what  trouble  it  is  like  to  bring  on  me  yet, 
i'ith  ladies,  countesses,  and  keeping  of  secrets,  which,  for  aught  I 
:oow,  may  cost  me  half  my  fortune,  and  my  neck  into  the  bargain ! " 

Quentin  could  remain  no  longer  svlent,  but  assured  him,  that 
vhatever  danger  or  damage  he  should  incur  on  lh«  "^^xV.  ^l  VVw^ 
'DODg  lady  now  under  his  protection ,  sbo\i\d  V>ft  VYi^\i\AvJ\^  ^^t.- 
wwledged,  and,  as  far  as  was  possible ,  repaxA. 
"Itbsnk  you,  young  Master  Sqaire  AtcViet,  \  \\iM^  1«^^ 
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aoswered  the  citizeD  of  Liege;  *'but  who  was  it  told  yc 
desired  any  repayment  at  your  hand  for  doing  the  duty  of  i 
man  ?  I  only  regretted  that  it  might  cost  me  so  and  so ;  ai 
I  may  have  leave  to  say  so  much  to  my  lieutnant^  withe 
grudging  my  loss  or  my  peril." 

Quentin  accordingly  concluded  that  his  present  frienc 
of  the  numerous  class  of  benefactors  to  others,  who  take 
reward  in  grumbling,  without  meaning  more  than,  by 
their  grievances,  to  exalt  a  little  the  idea  of  the  valuable  s 
which  they  have  incurred  them,  and  therefore  prudently ; 
silent,  and  sulTered  the  Syndic  to  maunder  on  to  his  1 
concerning  the  risk  and  the  loss  be  had  encountered  by  hi 
the  public  good ,  and  his  disinterested  services  to  im 
until  they  reached  his  own  habitation. 

The  truth  was,  that  the  honest  citizen  felt  that  he  1 
little  consequence,  by  suiTeriog  the  young  stranger  to  tak( 
at  the  crisis  which  had  occurred  at  the  castle-hall  of  Sch 
and,  however  delighted  with  the  effect  of  Durward's  inter! 
the  moment,  it  seemed  to  him,  on  reflection,  that  he  had : 
a  diminution  of  importance,  for  which  he  endeavoured 
compensation,  by  exaggerating  the  claims  which  he  had 
gratitude  of  his  country  in  general,  his  friends  in  parti 
more  especially  still,  on  the  Countess  of  Croye,  and  her 
protector. 

But  when  the  boat  stopped  at  the  bottom  of  his  garde 

had  got  himself  assisted  on  shore  by  Peter,  it  seemed  as  if 

of  his  own  threshold  had  at  once  dissipated  those   fe 

wounded  self-opinion  and  jealousy,  and  converted  the  dis( 

and  obscured  demagogue  into  the  honest,  kind ,  hospita 

friendly  host.    He  called  loudly  for  Trudchen ,  who  pres 

peared;  for  fear  and  anxiety  would  permit  few  within  th 

Liege  to  sleep  during  that  eventful  night.    She  was  charg 

the  utmost  attention  to  the  care  of  the  beautiful  ai^d  hall 

stranger;  and,  adm\t\w%  \iw  ^^t^qv^^V  c\\«.^«is,  while  s 

her  distress,  Gertrude  dvsc\iw%^^  vV<i\iQ%i^\V!S^'5^  5^>\n.^^\ 

Aotf  affection  of  a  sister.  x_    «     » 

Late  as  it  now  vas,  aixiV  laW^^^^^  ^^  >^^^^^^ 
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I,  on  his  side ,  had  difficulty  to  escape  a  flask  of  choice  and 
ine ,  as  old  as  the  battle  of  Azincour ;  and  must  have  sub- 
o  take  his  share,  however  unwilling,  but  for  the  appearance 
lother  of  the  family,  whom  Pavilion's  loud  summons  for  the 
the  cellar  brought  forth  from  her  bed-room.  Shewasa  jolly 
ind-about  woman,  who  had  been  pretty  in  her  time,  but 
)rincipal  characteristics  for  several  years  had  been  a  red 
rp  nose,  a  shrill  voice,  and  a  determination  that  the  Syndic, 
deration  of  the  authority  which  he  exercised  when  abroad, 
*emain  under  the  rule  of  due  discipline  at  home, 
oon  as  she  understood  the  nature  of  the  debate  between  her 
i  and  his  guest,  she  declared  roundly,  that  the  former,  in- 
haviog  occasion  for  more  wine,  had  got  too  much  already ; 
from  using,  in  furtherance  of  his  request,  any  of  the  huge 
»f  keys  which  hung  by  a  silver  chain  at  her  waist,  she  turned 
k  on  him  without  ceremony,  and  ushered  Quentin  to  the 
d  pleasant  apartment  in  which  he  was  to  spend  the  night, 
ich  appliances  to  rest  and  comfort  as  probably  he  had  till 
ment  been  entirely  a  stranger  to ;  so  much  did  the  wealthy 
;s  excel,  not  merely  the  poor  and  rude  Scots,  but  the 
themselves ,  in  all  the  conveniences  of  domestic  life. 

s    CHAPTER  XXIII. 

THE   FLIGHT. 

—  Now  bid  me  run , 

And  I  will  strive  with  things  impossible; 
Yea ,  get  the  better  of  them. 
•  ♦  ♦  •  ♦ 

—  Set  on  your  foot; 

Andj  with  a  heart  new  fired,  I  follow  you, 

To  do  I  know  not  what.  Juliut  Catar, 

pite  of  a  mixture  of  joy  and  fear,  doubt,  anxiety,  and  other 

g  passions,  the  exhausting  fatigues  of  the  preceding  day  were 

il  enough  to  throw  the  young  Scot  into  a  deep  and  profound 

which  lasted  until  late  on  the  day  foUo7f\tv%\  ^Vi^\k  \iv3» 

bost  entered  the  apartment,  with  looks  o5  cm^  oii\sN&\i\w« . 

fated  himself  by  bis  guest's  bedside,  auAbe^wx  ^\o\x%^^^ 

ed  discourse  upon  the  domestic  dul\ftaol%.mwriR^Vte^ 


SIO 


and  especially  apoa  the  awful  power  awl  rigbt  sopremaieyi 
it  became  married  men  to  saslaio  in  all  dMerences  of  oplntoo 
their  wives.  Quentin  listened  with  some  aniiety.  He  knei 
husbands,  lilte  other  belligerent  powers,  were  sometimes  diq 
to  sing  Te  Deum\  rather  to  conceal  a  defeat  than  to  celeli 
victory;  and  he  hastened  to  probe  the  matter  more  closely, 
hoping  their  arrival  had  been  attended  with  no  ineonveBiea 
the  good  lady  of  the  household. 

'*  Inconvenience !  —  no  ,*'  answered  the  Bargomaster — 
woman  can  be  less  taken  unawares  than  Mother  Mabel  —  al 
happy  to  see  her  friends  —  always  a  clean  lodging  and  a  hand 
meal  ready  for  them ,  with  God's  blessing  on  bed  and  board- 
woman  on  earth  so  hospitable — only 't  is  pity  her  temper  is  s 
thing  particular." 

**Our  residence  here  is  disagreeable  to  her,  in  short?" 
the  Scot,  starting  out  of  bed,  and  beginning  to  dress  hi 
hastily.  **  Were  I  but  sure  the  Lady  Isabelle  were  fit  for  i 
after  the  horrors  of  the  last  night,  we  would  not  increas 
offence  by  remaining  here  an  instant  longer." 

**Nay,"  said  Pavilion,  *'that  is  just  what  the  young  lady  h 
said  to  Mother  Mabel;  and  truly  I  wish  you  saw  the  colou 
came  to  her  face  as  she  said  it  —  a  milkmaid  that  has  skate 

I 

miles  to  market  against  the  frost-wind  is  a  lily  compared  to  it- 
not  wonder  Mother  Mabel  may  be  a  little  jealous,  poor  dear  i 

**Has  the  Lady  Isabelle  then  left  her  apartment?  "  said  the] 
continuing  his  toilette  operations  with  more  despatch  than  b( 

*'Yes,"  replied  Pavilion;  **and  she  expects  your  app 
with  much  impatience,  to  determine  which  way  you  shall 
since  you  are  both  determined  on  going.  —  But  I  trust  yo 
tarry  breakfast?" 

*'Why  did  you  not  tell  me  this  sooner?"  saidBurward 
patiently. 

"Softly— softly,"  said  the  Syndic;  **I  have  told  you  too* 

thiaky  if  it  puts  you  mlo  s\it\i  ^^^^v^^m^v^x.  ^^^  Ihav  esome 

matter  for  your  car ,  itlsayi  ^ou  W^^^vsx^^^'^vk^^^^^^**^ 

"iSlpeak  it ,  worl\ii  SVt ,  a.s  %oo\i  ^xi^  ^^  ^^^^-  ^^'w^ 

listen  devoutly." 
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*'Well,  then/*  resumed  the  Burgomaster,  ^'I  haye  butone 
d  to  saj,  and  that  is,  that  Trudcheo ,  who  is  as  sorry  to  part 
h  yonder  pretty  lady  as  if  she  had  been  some  sister  of  hers, 
Its  you  to  take  some  other  disguise ;  for  there  is  word  in  the 
m  that  the  Ladies  of  Croye  travel  the  country  in  pilgrim's  dresses, 
3nded  by  a  French  life-guardsman  of  the  Scottish  Archers; 
1  it  is  said  one  of  them  was  brought  into  Schonwaldt  last  night 
a  Bohemian  after  we  had  left  it;  and  it  was  said  still  farther, 
t  this  same  Bohemian  had  assured  William  de  la  Marck  that  you 
re  charged  with  no  message'  either  to  him  or  to  the  good  people 
Liege,  and  that  you  had  stolen  away  the  young  Countess ,  and 
veiled  with  her  as  her  paramour.  And  all  this  news  hath  come 
m  Schonwaldt  this  morning ;  and  it  has  been  told  to  us  and  the 
ler  councillors ,  who  know  not  well  what  to  advise ;  for  though 
r  own  opinion  is  that  William  de  la  Marck  has  been  a  thought 

rough  both  with  the  Bishop  and  with  ourselves,  yet  there  is  a 
at  belief  that  he  is  a  good-natured  soul  at  bottom  —  that  is, 
en  he  is  sober  —  and  that  he  is  the  only  leader  in  the  world  to 
nmand  us  against  the  Duke  of  Burgundy; — and,  in  truth,  as 
tters  stand ,  it  is  partly  my  own  mind  that  we  must  keep  fair 
:h  him ,  for  we  have  gone  too  far  to  draw  back." 

*'Your  daughter  advises  well,"  said  Quentin  Durward,  ab- 
ining  from  reproaches  or  eihortations ,  which  he  saw  would  be 
ke  unavailing  to  sway  a  resolution ,  which  had  been  adopted  by 
!  worthy  magistrate  in  compliance  at  once  with  the  prejudices  of 

party  and  the  inclination  of  his  wife  —  "Your  daughter  coun- 
s  well  —  We  must  part  in  disguise,  and  that  instantly.  We 
ly ,  I  trust ,  rely  upon  you  for  the  necessary ,  and  for  the  means 
escape?  " 

*'Wilh  all  my  heart  —  with  all  my  heart,"  said  the  honest 
izcn ,  who ,  not  much  satisfied  with  the  dignity  of  his  own  con- 
ct ,  was  eager  to  find  some  mode  of  atonement.     ^^  I  cannot  but 
nember  that  I  owed  you  my  life  last  night,  both  for  unclasping 
It  accursed  steel  doublet,  and  helping  me  lViiQw%\i \\i<^  q*^^^ 
ape^  wbicb  was  worse;  for  yonder  Boar  and  Vi\&  \ii^^^  Vi^^ 
e  like  devils  than  men.     So  I  will  be  true  Vo  ^wi  ^%>a\^^'^^'^ 
*ss  our  cutlers  saj,  who  are  the  besl  \ti  V\i^  ^\i^\^  ^^^^^' 
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Nay,  now  yon  are  ready ,  come  this  way  —  you  shall  see  hot  far 
I  cao  trust  you." 

The  Syndic  led  him  from  the  chamber  in  which  he  had  sleptti 
his  own  counting-room ,  in  which  he  transacted  his  affairs  ef 
business;  and  after  bolting  the  door,  and  casting  a  piercing u^ 
careful  eye  around  him ,  he  opened  a  concealed  and  vaulted  closet 
behind  the  tapestry,  in  which  stood  more  than  one  iron  chest 
He  proceeded  to  open  one  which  was  full  of  guilders ,  and  pltee4 
it  at  Quentin's  discretion ,  to  take  whatever  sum  he  might  thiak 
necessary  for  his  companion's  expenses  and  his  own. 

As  the  money  with  which  Quentin  was  furnished  on  leaviof 
Plessis  was  now  nearly  expended ,  he  hesitated  not  to  accept  tbe 
sum  of  two  hundred  guilders;  and  by  doing  so  took  a  greit 
weight  from  the  mind  of  Pavilion,  who  considered  thedespenii 
transaction  in  which  he  thus  voluntarily  became  the  creditor,  tf 
an  atonement  for  the  breach  of  hospitality  which  various  con- 
siderations in  a  great  measure  compelled  him  to  commit. 

Haying  carefully  locked  his  treasure-chamber,  the  wealthy 
Fleming  next  conveyed  his  guest  to  the  parlour,  where,  in  foil 
possession  of  her  activity  of  mind  and  body ,  though  pale  from  the 
scenes  of  the  preceding  night,  he  found  the  Countess  attired  ia 
the  fashion  of  a  Flemish  maiden  of  the  middling  class.  No  other 
was  present  excepting  Trudchen,  who  was  sedulously  employedii 
completing  the  Countess's  dress ,  and  instructing  her  how  to  bear 
herself.  She  extended  her  hand  to  him,  which,  when  he  had  reve- 
rently kissed,  she  said  to  him,  **  Seignior  Quentin,  we  must  leave 
our  friends  here,  unless  I  would  bring  on  them  a  part  of  tbe 
misery  which  has  pursued  me  ever  since  my  father's  death.  Toa 
must  change  your  dress  and  go  with  me ,  unless  you  also  are  tired 
of  befriending  a  being  so  unfortunate." 

"I!  —  I  tired  of  being  your  attendant!  —  To  the  end  of  the 
earth  will  I  guard  you !  But  you  —  you  yourself —  are  you  eqaal 
to  the  task  you  undertake?  —  Can  you,  after  the  terrors  of  last 
night—" 

**Do  Dot  recall  Ibem  to  tsv^  m^rckOT^  ^"  «!s\s'^«^^^^^^^^«*«k> 

*' J  remember  but  the  cou^asvotk  qI  ^\i^m^  ^\^^\si 

excellcDt  Bishop  escaped! 
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"I  trust  he  is  in  freedom, "  said QuentiD ,  making  a  sign  to 
villoD ,  who  seemed  about  to  enter  on  the  dreadful  narrative,  to 
silent. 

"Is  it  possible  for  us  to  rejoin  him?  —  Hath  he  gathered  any 
wer?"  said  the  lady. 

^*  His  only  hopes  are  in  Heaven,"  said  the  Scot;  "but  wherever 
a  wish  to  go ,  I  stand  by  your  side ,  a  determined  guide  and 
ard." 

**We  will  consider,"  said  Isabelle;  and  after  a  moment's 
use,  she  added,  "A  convent  would  be  my  choice,  but  that 
ear  it  would  prove  a  weak  defence  against  those  who  pursue  me." 

"Hem!  hem!"  said  the  Syndic;  "I  could  not  well  rccom- 
end  a  convent  within  the  district  of  Liege ;  because  the  Boar  of 
deones,  though  in  the  main  a  brave  leader,  a  trusty  confederate, 
d  a  well-wisher  to  our  city,  has ,  nevertheless ,  rough  humours, 
d  payeth ,  on  the  whole ,  little  regard  to  cloisters ,  convents , 
inneries,  and  the  like.  Men  say  that  there  are  a  score  of  nuns  — 
It  is,  such  as  were  nuns  —  who  march  always  with  his  company." 

"  Get  yourself  in  readiness  hastily ,  Seignior  Durward , "  said 
ibelle,  interrupting  this  detail,  "since  to  your  faith  I  must 
eds  commit  myself." 

^0  sooner  had  the  Syndic  and  Quentin  left  the  room ,  than 
sibelle  began 'to  ask  of  Gertrude  various  questions  concerning  the 
ads,  and  so  forth,  with  such  clearness  of  spirit  and  pertinence, 
at  the  latter  could  not  help  exclaiming,  "Lady,  I  wonder  at 
>a !  —  I  have  heard  of  masculine  firmness ,  but  yours  appears 
me  more  than  belongs  to  humanity." 

••Necessity,"  answered  the  Countess —  "  necessity,  my  friend, 
the  mother  of  courage ,  as  of  invention.    No  long  time  since ,  I 
ight  have  fainted  when  I  saw  a  drop  of  blood  shed  from  a 
ifliog  cut  —  I  have  since  seen  life-blood  flow  around  me ,  I  may 
ly,  in  waves,  yet  I  have  retained  my  senses  and  my  self-posses- 
OQ.  —  Do  not  think  it  was  an  easy  task , "  she  added,  laying  on 
ertrude's  arm  a  trembling  hand,  although  she  sUW  %^QiV^%'^v>Xi^ 
'm  voice;  *'tbe  Mttle  world  within  me  is  like  a  %aLttV&^vv\i^'sv%.%^\ 
a  thousand  foes,  whom  nothing  bat  the  most  ^etwmwi^^^^ 
"•--  caa  keep  from  stormiDg  it  on  e^er^  Wud,  wi*^  ^^^  '^^^^^ 
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moment.    Were  my  silaation  one  whit  less  perilous  than  it b -I 
were  I  not  sensible  that  my  only  chance  to  escape  a  (ale  ■■■■•» 
horrible  than  death ,  is  to  retain  my  recollectioD  and  setf-fOM-liiil^ 
sion  —  Gertrude,  I  would  at  this  moment  throw  raysdf  iBtojwIOu 
arms ,  and  relieve  my  bursting  bosom  by  such  a  tran^ort  of  twl  ig  i 
and  agony  of  terror ,  as  never  rushed  from  a  breaking  heart!",    I  ii  -a  i 

**Do  not  do  so,  lady ! "  said  the  sympathizing  Fleming;  *'tifei|la  r^ 
courage,  tell  your  beads,  throw  yourself  on  the  care  otEtimMir^ 
and  surely ,  if  ever  Heaven  sent  a  deli?erer  to  one  ready  to  peridii 
that  bold  and  adventurous  young  gentleman  must  be  desigiwdlit 
yours.  There  is  one,  too,"  she  added,  blushing  deeply,  "h 
whom  I  have  some  interest.  Say  nothing  to  niy  father;  butlknc 
ordered  my  bachelor ,  Hans  Glover ,  to  wait  for  you  at  the  eailat 
gate ,  and  never  to  see  my  face  more ,  unless  he  brings  word  thtt 
he  has  guided  you  safe  from  the  territory." 

To  kiss  her  tenderly  was  the  only  way  in  which  the  yovf 
Countess  could  express  her  thanks  to  the  frank  and  kind-hcaitei 
city-maiden ,  who  returned  the  embrace  affectionately,  and  adM 
with  a  smile ,  **  Nay ,  if  two  maidens  and  their  devoted  baehelin 
cannot  succeed  in  a  disguise  and  an  escape,  the  world  is  changti 
from  what  I  am  told  it  wont  to  be." 

A  part  of  this  speech  again  called  the  colour  into  theCowitess's 
pale  cheeks ,  which  was  not  lessened  by  Qnentia's  sudden  appe»^ 
ance.  He  entered  completely  attired  as  a  Flemish  boor  of  tke 
better  class,  in  the  holyday  suit  of  Peter,  who  expressed  his 
interest  in  the  young  Scot  by  the  readiness  with  which  he  parted 
with  it  for  his  use ;  and  swore ,  at  the  same  time,  that,  were  he  (• 
be  curried  and  tugged  worse  than  ever  was  bullock's  hide,  they 
should  make  nothing  out  of  him,  to  the  betraying  of  the  young 
folks.  Two  stout  horses  had  been  provided  by  the  actiTityof 
Mother  Mabel ,  who  really  desired  the  Countess  and  her  attendaat 
no  harm ,  so  that  she  could  make  her  own  house  and  fkmily  dear 
of  the  dangers  which  might  attend  upon  harbouring  them,  tte 
beheld  them  mount  and  ^o  ofE  ^vlU  %t^«a. %aXis(actioQ ^  after  teUiag 
ibem  that  they  would  ftixd  iVicvt  -wj  vq  ^^i  *mx  ^iiSK^\(\\aeM^ 
their  eye  on  Peter,  wYio  wais  to  ^iVa.  Vti  >X^^  ^Vw«5^s».^^* 
gaide ,  but  without  holdm^  avii  n\s\\i\^  ^^mxi«sX«sto«.^*a^^»^ 
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The  instant  her  guests  had  departed ,  Mother  Mabel  took  the 
pportunity  to  read  a  long  practical  lecture  to  Trudchen  upon  the 
>lly  of  reading  romances,  T^hereby  the  flaunting  ladies  of  the 
curt  were  grown  so  bold  and  venturous,  that,  instead  of  apply- 
ig  to  learn  some  honest  housewifery,  they  must  ride,  forsooth, 
damsel-erranting  through  the  country,  with  no  better  attendant 
lan  some  idle  squire ,  debauched  page ,  or  rake-heily  archer  from 
>reign  parts ,  to  the  great  danger  of  their  health ,  the  impoverish- 
3g  of  their  substance,  and  the  irreparable  prejudice  of  their 
eputation. 

All  this  Gertrude  heard  in  silence,  and  without  reply;  but, 
onsidering  her  character^  it  might  be  doubted  whether  she  derived 
rom  it  the  practical  inference  which  it  was  her  mother's  purpose 
0  enforce. 

Meantime ,  the  travellers  had  gained  the  eastern  gate  of  the 
ity ,  traversing  crowds  of  people ,  who  were  fortunately  too  much 
•usied  in  the  political  events  and  rumours  of  the  hour ,  to  give 
ny  attention  to  a  couple  who  had  so  little  to  render  their  appear- 
nee  remarkable.  They  passed  the  guards  in  virtue  of  a  per- 
dission  obtained  for  them  by  Pavilion ,  but  in  the  name  of  his 
olleagueRouslaer,  and  they  took  leave  of  Peter  Geislaer  with  a 
riendly  though  brief  exchange  of  good  wishes  on  either  side, 
mmediately  afterwards,  they  were  joined  by  a  stout  young  man, 
iding  a  good  gray  horse ,  who  presently  made  himself  known  as 
lans  Glover,  the  bachelor  of  Trudchen  Pavilion.  He  was  a  young 
ellow  with  a  good  Flemish  countenance — not,  indeed,  of  the  most 
ntellectual  cast,  but  arguing  more  hilarity  and  good-humour 
han  wit^  and^  as  the  Countess  could  not  help  thinking,  scarce 
vorthy  to  be  bachelor  to  the  generous  Trudchen.  He  seemed, 
lowever,  fully  desirous  to  second  the  views  which  she  had  formed 
n  their  favour;  for,  saluting  them  respectfully,  he  asked  of  the 
Countess  in  Flemish ,  on  which  road  she  desired  to  be  conducted? 

'*  Guide  me,"  said  she,  * 'towards  the  nearest  town  on  the 
rontiers  of  Brabant." 

"  Toa  hare  tbeu  settled  the  end  and  objecV  o^  '^wvt  YJwirws^'V 
'</  Qaeotia,  approaching  his  horse  to  th^X  ol\*^^^%  ^"^ 
ak/ng  French ,  which  their  guide  did  not  \MidtT%\»sA* 
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''Surely/'  replied  the  yoang  lady;  *'for,  sitaated  as  In* 
am,  it  most  be  of  no  small  detriment  to  me  if  I  were  to  prolonj 
journey  in  my  present  circumstances ,  even  though  the  termiE 
tion  should  be  a  rigorous  prison/' 

**A  prison?"  said  Queotin. 

*'  Yes ,  my  friend ,  a  prison ;  but  I  will  take  care  that  you  sh 
not  share  it." 

'*Do  not  talk  —  do  not  think  of  me,"  said  Quentin.  '^Sai 
you  but  safe,  my  own  concerns  are  little  worth  minding." 

**Do  not  speak  so  loud/'  said  the  Lady  Isabelle;  '*yoa  w 
surprise  our  guide  —  you  see  he  has  already  rode  on  before  ns 
—  for,  in  truth,  the  good-natured  Fleming,  doing  as  he  desir* 
to  be  done  by ,  had  removed  from  them  the  constraint  of  a  tbi 
person,  upon  Quentin*s  Grst  motion  towards  the  lady.  —  **Tes 
she  continued ,  when  she  noticed  they  were  free  from  observatio 
'^  to  you ,  my  friend ,  my  protector  —  why  should  I  be  ashamed 
call  you  what  Heaven  has  made  you  to  me?  —  to  you  it  is  ii 
duty  to  say,  that  my  resolution  is  taken  to  return  ;to  my  oati 
country,  and  to  throw  myself  on  the  mercy  of  the  Duke  of  Bo 
gundy.  It  was  mistaken ,  though  well-meant  advice ,  which  i 
duced  me  ever  to  withdraw  from  his  protection ,  and  place  mysi 
under  that  of  the  crafty  and  false  Louis  of  France." 

*'And  you  resolve  to  become  the  bride ,  then ,  of  the  Count 
Campo-basso ,  the  unworthy  favourite  of  Charles?" 

Thus  spoke  Quentin,  with  a  voice  in  which  internal  ago 
struggled  with  his  desire  to  assume  an  indifferent  tone ,  liketl 
of  the  poor  condemned  criminal,  when,  affecting  a  firmness  whi 
he  is  far  from  feeling,  he  asks  if  the  death-warrant  be  arrived. 

*'No,  Durward,  no,"  said  the  Lady  Isabelle ,  sitting  up  en 
in  her  saddle,  '*  to  that  hated  condition  all  Burgundy's  power  sh 
not  sink  a  daughter  of  the  House  of  Croye.  Burgundy  may  sei 
on  my  lands  and  fiefs,  he  may  imprison  my  person  in  a  convei 
but  that  is  the  worst  I  have  to  expect;  and  worse  than  that  I  v 
endure  ere  1  give  my  hand  to  Cam^o-ba^s^o." 

"The  worst ! "  said  QuetiWii;  ^'  wi^  ^Xi^ax. ^«^^  ^^£!&.^»9bi 

tbaa  plunder  and  Imptisonrnftval  —  OV,  VJcMs.,  ^\s\^^« 

God's  free  air  around  ^ou,  aud  oii^M^^x^^^^'^^^^^ 
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duct  you  to  Englaod ,  to  Germany,  eyeD  to  Septland,  ia 
h  you  shall  find  generous  protectors  —  Oh,  while  this  is 
do  not  resolve  so  rashly  to  abandon  the  means  of  liberty, 
ift  that  Heaven  gives!  —  Oh,  well  sung  a  poet  of  my 

'Ah,  freedom  is  a  noble  thing  — 
Freedom  makes  man  to  have  liking  — 
Freedom  the  zest  to  pleasure  gives  — 
He  lives  at  ease  who  freely  lives. 
Grief,  sickness,  poortith,  want,  are  all 
Summ'd  up  within  the  name  of  thrall.*  " 

stened  with  a  melancholy  smile  to  her  guide's  tirade  in 
liberty;  and  then  answered,  after  a  moment's  pause. 
a  is  for  man  alone  —  woman  must  ever  seek  a  protector, 
ire  made  hei*  incapable  to  defend  herSelf.  And  where  am 
)De?  —  In  that  voluptuary  Edward  of  England  —  in  the 
I  Wenceslaus  of  Germany  —  in  Scotland?  —  Ah ,  Dur- 
re  I  your  sister,  and  could  you  promise  me  shelter  in 
lose  mountaio-glens  which  you  love  to  describe ,  where, 
r,  or  for  the  few  jewels  I  have  preserved,  I  might  lead  an 
d  life,  and  forget  the  lot  I  was  born  to  —  Could  you  pro- 
he  protection  of  some  honoured  matron  of  the  land  —  of 
)n  whose  heart  was  as  true  as  his  sword  —  that  were  in- 
)spect,  for  which  it  were  worth  the  risk  of  farther  cen- 
inder  farther  and  wider ! " 

was  a  faltering  tenderness  of  voice  with  which  the  Coun- 
lle  made  this  admission,  that  at  once  filled  Quentin  with 
n  of  joy ,  and  cut  him  to  the  very  heart.  He  hesitated  a 
re  he  made  an  answer,  hastily  reviewing  in  his  mind  the 
f  there  might  be  that  he  could  procure  her  shelter  in 

but  the  melancholy  truth  rushed  on  him ,  that  it  would 
ase  and  cruel  to  point  out  to  her  a  course ,  which  he  had 
ost  distant  power  or  means  to  render  safe.  *'Lady ,"  he 
St,  '*I  should  act  foully  against  my  honour  and  oath  of 

did  I  suffer  you  to  ground  any  p\ali\l^Qli^Xl^^!G^^>^^^'^ 
e  the  power  in  Scotland  to  afford  "JOM  oVJ^et  ^x^Va^^^^'^n 
?/  the  poor  arm  which  is  no'W  b'j  'jout  «v^^   'V  ^^«t^^ 
n/  blood  Hows  in  the  veiaa  o£  ati  itidVH\^uA.^V^^^^ 
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lives  in  my  nali?e  land.  The  Knight  of  Innerqaharity  stormeiMi 
Castle  at  midnight,  and  cat  off  all  that  belonged  to  my  naM. 
Were  I  again  in  Scotland,  our  feudal  enemies  are  nameroDsni 
powerful,  I  single  and  weak;  and  even  had  the  King  a  desire  toll 
me  justice,  he  dared  not,  for  the  sake  of  redressing  the  wrongs  iCi 
poor  individual,  provoke  a  chief  who  rides  with  five  hundred  horse." 

''Alas!"  said  the  Cuuntess,  **  there  is  then  no  comer  of  the 
world  safe  from  oppression,  since  it  rages  as  unrestrained  amongst 
those  wild  hills  which  afford  so  few  objects  to  covet,  as  in  off 
rich  and  abundant  Lowlands ! " 

''It  is  a  sad  truth,  and  I  dare  not  deny  it,"  said  the  Scot, 
''  that  for  little  more  than  the  pleasure  of  revenge,  and  the  lustol 
bloodshed ,  our  hostile  clans  do  the  work  of  executioners  on  eadi 
other;  and  Ogilvies  and  the  like  act  the  same  scenes  in  Scotlind, 
as  De  la  Marck  and  his  robbers  do  in  this  country." 

''No  more  of  Scotland,  then,"  said  Isabelie,  with  atoneif 
indifference,  either  real  or  affected  —  "no  more  of  Scotland, - 
which  indeed  I  mentioned  but  in  jest ,  to  see  if  you  really  dared  ti 
recommend  to  me,  as  a  place  of  rest,  the  most  distracted  kiogdoa 
in  Europe.  It  was  but  a  trial  of  your  sincerity,  which  I  rejoice  ti 
see  may  be  relied  on,  even  when  your  partialities  are  most  stronglf 
excited.  So ,  once  more ,  I  will  think  of  no  other  protection  tkia 
can  be  afforded  by  the  first  honourable  baron  holding  of  Dnke 
Charles ;  to  whom  I  am  determined  to  render  myself." 

"And  why  not  rather  betake  yourself  to  yoar  own  estates,  and 
to  your  own  strong  castle ,  as  you  designed  when  at  Tours?"  said 
Quentin.  "Why  not  call  around  you  the  vassals  of  your  father, 
and  make  treaty  with  Burgundy,  rather  than  surrender  yourself 
to  him?  Suiely  there  must  be  many  a  bold  heart  that  would  Sghl 
jn  your  cause ;  and  I  know  at  least  of  one ,  who  would  williogiT 
lay  down  his  life  to  give  example." 

"Alas!"  said  the  Countess,  "that  scheme,  the  suggestion  of 

the  crafty  Louis ,  and,  like  all  which  he  ever  suggested,  designed 

more  for  his  advantaf^e  ihokw  fox  tcaiv^  ^  ^^%  h^come  impracticaUe, 

siaee  it  was  betrayed  \o  "Bxu^xiii^^  M  ^^  ^^\s5s^A>as&x^x'\ai«^ 

HsjraddiD.    My  kinsman  N^as  Wi^n  Kv^^xv^^^^^^^  wA\ss\Vm 

garriaoned.  ADyattcinplotmvn^HJoxj\^>^wv^^^^^^^««^ 
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to  tiie  Yengeance  of  Duke  Charles;  and  why  should  I  occasion 
more  bloodshed  than  has  already  taken  place  on  so  worthless  an 
account?  No ,  I  will  submit  myself  to  my  Sovereign  as  a  dutiful 
vassal,  in  all  which  shall  leave  my  personal  freedom  of  choice 
uninfringed;  the  rather  that  I  trust  my  kinswoman  \  the  Countess 
Hameline,  who  first  counselled,  and  indeed  urged  my  flight,  has 
already  taken  this  wise  and  honourable  step." 

**Your  kinswoman!"  repeated  Quentin,  awakened  to  recol- 
lections to  which  the  young  Countess  was  a  stranger,  and  which 
the  rapid  succession  of  perilous  and  stirring  events,  had,  as 
matters  of  nearer  concern ,  in  fact  banished  from  his  memory. 

"Ay  —  my  aunt  —  the  Countess  HameKne  of  Croye  —  know 
you  aught  of  her?"  said  the  Countess  Isabelle;  "I  trust  she  is 
now  under  the  protection  of  the  Burgundian  banner.  You  are 
silent.    Know  you  aught  of  her  ?  " 

The  last  question,  urged  in  a  tone  of  the  most  anxious  inquiry, 
obliged  Quentin  to  give  some  account  of  what  he  knew  of  the 
Countess's  fate.  He  mentioned ,  that  he  had  been  summoned  to 
attend  her  in  a  flight  from  Liege ,  which  he  had  no  doubt  the  Lady 
Isabelle  would  be  partaker  in  —  he  mentioned  the  discovery  that 
bad  been  made  after  they  had  gained  the  forest  —  and  finally ,  he 
told  his  own  return  to  the  castle,  and  the  circumstances  in  which 
be  found  it.  But  he  said  nothing  of  the  views  with  which  it  was 
plain  the  Lady  Hameline  had  left  the  Castle  of  Schonwaldt,  and  as 
little  about  the  floating  report  of  her  having  fallen  into  the  hands  of 
William  de  la  Marck.  Delicacy  prevented  his  even  hinting  at  the 
one,  and  regard  for  the  feelings  of  his  companion ,  at  a  moment 
when  strength  and  exertion  were  most  demanded  of  her,  prevented 
bim  from  alluding  to  the  latter,  which  had ,  besides,  only  reached 
Mm  as  a  mere  rumour. 

This  tale,  though  abridged  of  those  important  particulars, 
made  a  strodg  impression  on  the  Countess  Isabelle ,  who,  after 
riding  some  time  in  silence,  said  at  last ,  with  a  tone  of  cold  dis- 
pleasure, ''And  so  you  abandoned  my  unfortunate  relative  in  a 
wild  forest,  at  the  mercy  of  a  vile  Bohemian  and  a  traitorous 
waitin^-vFooi^ii  ?  —  Poor  kinswomaD ,  thou  ^etl  n^oixV.  \ft  ^i«Ait 
tUs  jouth'8  good  faith  I " 
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** Had  I  not  done  so,  Madam,"  saidQaeDtio^  ootODreiBQ.* 
ably  offended  at  the  turn  thus  given  to  his  gallantry,  "whiTMl 
been  the  fate  of  one  to  whose  service  I  was  far  more  detotedf 
bound?  Had  I  not  left  the  Countess  Hameline  of  Croye  to  111 
charge  of  those  whom  she  had  herself  selected  as  counselloniil 
advisers,  the  Countess  Isabelle  had  been  ere  now  the  bride ff 
William  de  la  Marck ,  the  Wild  Boar  of  Ardennes." 

''You  are  right,"  said  the  Countess  Isabelle,  in  herusnl 
manner;  ''and  1,  who  have  the  advantage  of  your  unhesitatiag^  I'TI 
Yotion,  have  done  you  foul  and  ungrateful  wrong.  But  oh,  ^Wi** 
unhappy  kinswoman!  and  the  wretch  Marthon,  who  enjoyed mI^^ 
much  of  her  confidence ,  and  deserved  it  so  little —  it  was  shetU  |^^ 
introduced  to  my  kinswoman  the  wretched  Zamet  and  Haynddii 
Maugrabin,  who,  by  their  pretended  knowledge  in  soothsijiil 
and  astrology ,  obtained  a  great  ascendency  over  her  mind ;  itftt 
she  who,  strengthening  their  predictions,  encouraged  her  in - 
1  know  not  what  to  call  them  —  delusions  concerning  matches  nd 
lovers,  which  my  kinswoman's  age  rendered  ungraceful  aoi 
improbable.  I  doubt  not  that,  from  the  beginning,  we  had  bed 
surrounded  by  these  snares  by  Louis  of  France ,  in  order  to  dete^ 
mine  us  to  take  refuge  at  his  Court,  or  rather  to  put  ourselves  intt 
his  power;  after  which  rash  act  on  our  part,  how  unkingly,  un- 
knightly,  ignobly,  ungentleman-like,  he  hath  conducted  himseK 
towards  us ,  you  Qucntin  Durward ,  can  bear  witness.  But,  alisl 
my  kinswoman  —  what  think  you  will  be  her  fate?'* 

Endeavouring  to  inspire  hopes  which  he  scarce  felt,  Durward 
answered  ,  that  the  avarice  of  these  people  was  stronger  than  an; 
other  passion ;  that  Marthon ,  even  when  be  left  them ,  seemed  U 
act  rather  as  the  Lady  Hameline*s  protectress;  and  in  Gne,  thatH 
was  difficult  to  conceive  any  object  these  wretches  could  accomplish 
by  the  ill  usage  or  murder  of  the  Countess,  whereas  they  might  be 
gainers  by  treating  her  well ,  and  putting  her  to  ransom. 

To  lead  the  Countess  Isabelle's  thoughts  from  this  melancholy 
subject ,  Quentialrankl^i  loVd  U^t  l\\«  Ue^chery  of  the  MaugrabiO) 
which  he  had  disccvered  m  vXi^  \A^\-^^x\«^\«i%x^%ssfi5a^'®A. 
which  appeared  the  resxiU  ol  nii  ?k%t«i<im^\iX\^'^x^Vi^^SB«.^fc^^^ 
William  de  la  Marck.    lsaY>e\\^  s\.m^^^x^^^V5^ Wm ,  ,^^ 
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*.vecoyeriDg  herself,  said,  *'I  am  ashamed,  and •!  have  sinned  in 

irmitting  myself  so  far  to  donbt  of  the  saints'  protection ,  as  for 

instant  to  have  deemed  possible  the  accomplishment  of  a  scheme 

atterly  cruel,  base,  and  dishonourable,  whUe  there  are  pitying 

«yes  in  heaven  to  loolc  down  on  human  miseries.    It  is  not  a  thing 

to  be  thought  of  with  fear  or  abhorrence,  but  to  be  rejected  as  such 

a  piece  of  incredible  treachery  and  villainy ,  as  it  were  atheism  to 

l>elleve  could  ever  be  successful.    But  I  now  see  plainly  why  that 

liypocritical  Marthon  often  seemed  to  foster  every  seed  of  petty 

jealousy  or  discontent  betwixt  my  poor  kinswoman  and  myself, 

whilst  she  always  mixed  with  flattery ,  addressed  to  the  individual 

who  was  present,  whatever  could  prejudice  her  against  her  absent 

kinswoman.  Yet  never  did  I  dream  she  could  have  proceeded  so  far 

as  to  have  caused  my  once  affectionate  kinswoman  to  have  lert  me 

behind  in  the  perils  of  Schonwaldt,  while  she  made  her  own  escape." 

**Did  the  Lady  Hameline  not  mention  to  you,  then,*'  said 

Quentin ,  ''  her  intended  flight?'* 

*'No ,"  replied  the  Countess ,  ^'  but  she  alluded  to  some  com- 
munication which  Marthon  was  to  make  to  me.  To  say  truth,  my 
poor  kinswoman's  head  was  so  turned  by  the  mysterious  jargon  of 
the  miserable  Hayraddin ,  whom  that  day  she  had  admitted  to  a 
long  and  secret  conference ,  and  she  threw  out  so  many  strange 
hints,  that  —  that  —  in  short,  I  cared  not  to  press  on  her,  when 
in  that  humour,  for  any  explanation.  Yet  it  was  cruel  to  leave 
me  behind  her." 

**I  will  excuse  the  Lady  Hameline  from  intending  such  un- 
kindness,"  said  Quentin;  *'for  such  was  the  agitation  of  the 
moment,  and  the  darkness  of  the  hour,  that  I  believe  the  Lady 
Hameline  as  certainly  conceived  herself  accompanied  by  her  niece, 
as  I  at  the  same  time^  deceived  by  Marthon's  dress  and  demeanour, 
supposed  I  was  in  the  company  of  both  the  Ladies  of  Croye ; — and 
of  her  especially,"  he  added,  with  a  low  but  determined  voice, 
'*  without  whom  the  wealth  of  worlds  would  not  have  tempted  me 
to  leave  Schonwaldt." 

IsabelJe  stooped  ber  head  forward ,  and  seem^^  ^c.w^^V.^V^'^ 
ibe  emphasis  with  wbicb  Quentin  had  spoken.  B\xV  %\i^  V\itxi^^^«^ 
Aee  to  bim  agaia  when  he  began  to  speak  ol  V\ie  ^^V\c^  v^^Vwj^^N 

^'ie/tein  Durward.  ^\ 


S22 


and  it  was  not  difficult  for  them ,  by  mutual  commi 
ascertaio  that  the  BohemiaD  brothers,  with  thei 
MarthoD,  had  been  the  agents  of  that  crafty  monar 
Zamet,  the  elder  of  them ,  with  a  perfidy  peculiar  to 
attempted  to  play  a  double  game ,  and  had  been  puni 
ingly.  In  the  same  hnmourofmutnal  confidence,  and 
singularity  of  their  own  situation,  as  well  as  the  peril 
the  travellers  pursued  their  journey  for  several  hour 
ping  to  refresh  their  horses  at  a  retired  dor£f,  or  hami 
they  were  conducted  by  Hans  Glover,  who  in  all  ot 
as  well  as  in  leaving  them  much  to  their  own  freedom 
tion,  conducted  himself  like  a  person  of  reflection  at 
Meantime,  the  artificial  distinction  which  divi 
lovers,  (for  such  we  may  now  term  them, )  seemed  < 
removed ,  by  the  circumstances  in  which  they  were  i 
the  Countess  boasted  the  higher  rank ,  aod  was  by  '. 
to  a  fortune  incalculably  larger  than  that  of  the  yout 
venue  lay  in  his  sword,  it  was  to  be  considered  that,  fo 
she  was  as  poor  as  he,  and  for  her  safety ,  honour , 
clusively  indebted  to  his  presence  of  mind ,  valour,  i 
They  spoke  not  iudeed  of  love,  for  though  the  youi 
heart  full  of  gratitude  and  coofidence ,  might  have  ps 
a  declaration,  yet  Queutin,  od  whose  tougue  ther 
check,  both  by  natural  timidity,  and  by  the  seutimenl 
would  have  held  it  an  unworthy  abuse  of  her  situation 
any  thing  which  could  have  the  appearance  of  takio 
vantage  of  the  opportunities  which  it  afforded  them, 
not  then  of  love,  but  the  thoughts  of  it  were  on  both  si 
able ;  and  thus  they  wer-e  placed  in  that  relation  to  ea 
which  sentiments  of  mutual  regard  are  rather  uuderst 
nounced,  and  which,  with  the  freedoms  which  it  perc 
uncertainties  that  attend  it ,  often  forms  the  most  del 
of  human  existence ,  and  as  frequently  leads  to  thoi 
darkeued  by  disappointment,  fickleness,  and  all 
hligbted  hope  and  unte(\\i\U^^  a\.\.«.0(\Tcv^wv. 

It  was  two  hours  atlet  uooxx ,  N^Xie^w  W^  vwi^^'Kt 
by  the  report  of  the  ftui^e ,  ^^^  >  ^"^"^"^  i^^X'tu^'^^  - 
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lUDtenance ,  said  that  they  were  pursued  by  a  party  of  De  la 
tarck's  Schwarz-reiters,  These  soldiers,  or  rather  banditti,  were 
aDds  levied  in  the  Lower  Circles  of  Germany ,  and  resembled  the 
imkoeehts  in  every  particular,  except  that  the  former  acted  as 
ght  cavalry.  To  maintain  the  name  of  Black  Troopers ,  and  to 
tJrike  additional  terror  into  their  enemies,  they  usually  rode  on 
lack  chargers ,  and  smeared  with  black  ointment  their  arms  and 
ecoutrements ,  in  which  operation  their  hands  and  faces  often 
ad  their  share.  In  morals  and  in  ferocity  these  Schwarz-reiters 
niulated  their  pedestrian  brethren  the  Lanzknechts.  * 

On  looking  back,  and  discovering  along  the  long  level  road 
'hich  they  had  traversed  a  cloud  of  dust  advancing ,  with  one  or 
^0  of  the  headmost  troopers  riding  furiously  in  front  of  it,  Quen- 
in  addressed  his  companion  —  * 'Dearest  Isabelle,  I  have  no  wea- 
H>D  left  save  my  sword ;  but  since  I  cannot  fight  for  you,  I  will  fly 
^th  you.  Could  we  gain  yonder  wood  that  is  before  us  ere  they 
^me  up ,  we  may  easily  find  means  to  escape.'' 

"  So  be  it ,  my  only  friend,''  said  Isabelle,  pressing  her  horse 
to  the  gallop;  '*  and  thou,  good  fellow,"  she  added,  addressing 
Bans  Glover,  *'get  thee  off  to  another  road,  and  do  not  stay  to 
partake  our  misfortune  and  danger." 

The  honest  Fleming  shook  his  head,  and  answered  her  gene- 
rous exhortation,  with  Nein^  nein!  das  gekt  nicht**  and  con- 
tiouedto  attend  them,  all  three  riding  towards  the  shelter  of  the 
wood  as  fast  as  their  jaded  horses  could  go ,  pursued ,  at  the  same 
time,  by  the  Schwarz-reiters,  who  increased  their  pace  when  they 
saw  them  fly.  But  notwithstanding  the  fatigue  of  the  horses ,  still 
the  fagitives ,  being  unarmed ,  and  riding  lighter  in  consequence, 
had  considerably  the  advantage  of  the  pursuers ,  and  were  within 
about  a  quarter  of  a  mile  of  the  wood,  when  a  body  of  men-at- 
arms  ,  under  a  knight's  pennon ,  was  discovered  advancing  from 
the  cover ,  so  as  to  intercept  their  flight. 

''They  have  bright  armour,"  said  Isabelle ;  *'they  must  be  Bur- 
Sundians.    By  they  who  they  will ,  we  must  yield  to  them  ^  rather 
thajj  to  the  lawless  miscreants  who  pursue  us.*' 
A  moment  after y  she  exclaimed,  looking  o\i  V\i^  ^«ivw^  ^  '''•'^ 
'  See  Note  M.  Schwarz-reitert.         ♦*  "'Ho,  ^o\  VYk;iVm\»VtisA.'^^' 
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know  the  cloTen  heart  which  it  displays!  It  is  thebiDnerofthi 
Count  of  Crtvecoeur ,  a  noble  Burgandian  —  to  him  I  will  sv- 
render  myself."  .    f 

QuentinDarward  sighed ;  but  what  other  alternative  remiiaeif 
and  how  happy  would  he  have  been  but  an  instant  before,  tohn  P 
been  certain  of  the  escape  of  Isabelle ,  even  under  worse  tenu! 
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They  soon  joined  the  band  of  Cr^vecoeur,  and  the  Countess  # 
manded  to  speak  to  the  leader,  who  had  halted  his  party  tflik 
should  reconnoitre  the  Black  Troopers;  and  as  he  gazed  onkr 
with  doubt  and  uncertainty ,  she  said,  **Noble  Count  —  Isaiidb 
of  Croye,  the  daughter  of  your  old  companion  in  arms.  Cool 
Reinold  of  Croye ,  renders  herself,  and  asks  protection  frooi  jov 
valour  for  her  and  hers/' 

*'Thou  shall  have  it,  fair  kinswoman,  were  it  against  a  M 
—  always  excepting  my  liege  Lord  of  Burgundy.  But  there  islitdt 
time  to  talk  of  it.  These  Glthy  looking  Gends  have  made  a  hilt, « 
if  they  intended  to  dispute  the  matter.  —  By  Saint  George  of  B«- 
gundy,  they  have  the  insolence  to  advance  against  the  banner«f 
Cr^vecceur!  —  What!  will  not  the  knaves  be  ruled?  —  Damiii^ 
my  lance  —  Advance  banner  —  Lay  your  spears  in  the  rest— Oii- 
vecoeur  to  the  Rescue ! " 

Crying  his  war-cry,  and  followed  by  his  men-at-arms,  he  gal- 
loped rapidly  forward  to  charge  the  Schwarz-reiters. 

CUAPTEU  XXIV. 

THE     SURREKDER. 

Rescue  or  none ,  Sir  Knight,  I  am  your  captive: 
Deal  with  me  what  your  nobleness  suggests  — 
Thinking  the  chance  of  war  may  one  day  place  you 
Where  I  must  now  be  reckon'd  —  i'  the  roll 
Of  melancholy  prisoners.  Anonjfmoiu, 

The  skirmish  betwixt  the  Schwarz-reiters  and  the  Burguadi' 
men-at-arms  lasted  scarcely  five  minutes,  so  soon  were  the  fonnff 
put  to  the  rout  by  the  superiority  of  the  latter,  in  armour,  weight  F 
of  horse ,  and  militarAf  svirit.  la  Uss  than  the  space  we  have  an*  F 
tioDed,  the  Count  ot  Ctb^etcavw ,  >H\^\\i%\!\'5»\Jv^^\'\  v^^a^^^ffc.^ 
bis  horse's  mane  ere\ie  sV^aWi^^SX ,  ^wsv'i\iv^v.^'^^xwi9.4.%|r 
forest,  where  IsabeWe  ViJieL  x^m^W^f^^  '^  s^^^\»n«^  ^V"^^ 
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e  part  of  his  people  followed  him ,  while  the  other  continued  to 
rsue  the  flying  enemy  for  a  little  space  along  the  causeway. 
*^It  is  shame/'  said  the  Count,  *Hhat  the  weapons  of  knights  and 
itlemen  should  be  soiled  by  the  blood  of  those  brutal  swine." 
So  saying,  he  returned  his  weapon  to  the  sheath,  and  added, 
This  is  a  rough  welcome  to  your  home,  my  pretty  cousin,  but 
ndering  princesses  must  expect  such  adventures.  And  well  I 
ne  up  in  time ,  for,  let  me  assure  you^  the  Black  Troopers  re- 
ect  a  countess's  coronet  as  little  as  a  country-wench's  coif,  and  I 
ink  your  retinue  is  not  qualified  for  much  resistance." 

**My  Lord  Count,"  said  the  Lady  Isabelle,  '*  without  farther 
eface,  let  me  know  if  I  am  a  prisoner,  and  where  you  are  to 
nduct  me." 

"You  know,  you  silly  child,"  answered  the  Count,  **howI 
ould  answer  that  question,  did  it  rest  on  my  own  will.  But  you, 
id  your  foolish  match-making,  marriage-hunting  aunt,  have 
ade  such  wild  use  of  your  wings  of  late,  that  I  fear  you  must  be 
)Dtented  to  fold  them  up  in  a  cage  for  a  little  while.  For  my  part, 
ij  duty,  and  it  is  a  sad  one ,  will  be  ended  when  I  have  conducted 
»a  to  the  Court  of  the  Duke ,  at  Peronne;  for  which  purpose,  I 
old  it  necessary  to  deliver  the  command  of  this  reconnoitring  party 
)  my  nephew ,  Count  Stephen ,  while  I  return  with  you  thither, 
s  I  think  you  may  need  an  intercessor  —  And  I  hope  the  young 
iddy-pate  will  discharge  his  duty  wisely." 

''So  please  you,  fair  uncle,"  said  Count  Stephen,  *'if  you 
oubt  my  capacity  to  conduct  the  men-at-arms ,  even  remain  with 
tiem  yourself,  and  I  will  be  the  servant  and  guard  of  the  Countess 
sabelle  of  Croye." 

''No  doubt,  fair  nephew,"  answered  his  uncle ,  "this  were  a 
oodly  improvement  on  my  scheme ;  but  methinks  I  like  it  as  well 
I  the  way  I  planned  it.    Please  you,  therefore,  to  take  notice, 
tat  your  business  here  is  not  to  hi;nt  after  and  stick  these  black 
ogs ,  for  which  you  seemed  but  now  to  have  felt  an  esj^eci&l  vo<:«.- 
On ,  but  to  colled  aod  bring  to  me  true  Udin^<&  ^W\.  \s  %<^\^% 
fwsrd  In  the  country  of  Liege ,  concerning  ^\i\c\i'«^\i^^^  «vvs3o. 
d rumours.    Let  some  half  score  of  lances  ioWo^  m«i,  vo.^'^'^ 
remaia  with  my  banner ,   uoder  your  guidaufi^:* 
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<*Yet  one  moment,  cousin  of  Cr^vecoenr,"  said  the  Go 
Isabelle,  ''and  let  me,  in  yielding  myself  prisoner,  stips 
least  for  the  safety  of  those  who  have  befriended  me  in  my  n 
tunes.  Permit  this  good  fellow,  my  trusty  guide »  to  g( 
unharmed  to  his  native  town  of  Liege." 

''My  nephew,"  said  Cr^vecoeur,  after  looking  sharply i 
ver's  honest  breadth  of  countenance,  "shall  guard  this  good  1 
who  seems,  indeed,  to  have  little  harm  in  him,  as  far  into  tl 
ritory  as  he  himself  advances ,  and  then  leave  him  at  liberty. 

''Fail  not  to  remember  me  to  the  kind  Gertrude,"  sa 
Countess  to  her  guide,  and  added,  taking  a  string  of  pearl 
under  her  veil,  "Pray  her  to  wear  this  in  remembrance  < 
unhappy  friend." 

Honest  Glover  took  the  string  of  pearls,  and  kissei 
clownish  gesture,  bat  with  sincere  kindness,  the  fair  hand 
had  found  such  a  delicate  mode  of  remunerating  his  own  li 
.   and  peril. 

"  Umph !  signs  and  tokens!"  said  the  Count;  "any  farth 
quests  to  make,  my  fair  cousin? — It  is  time  we  were  on  our 

'*  Only,"  said  the  Countess,  making  an  effort  to  speak, 
you  will  be  pleased  to  be  favourable  to  this  —  this  young  { 
man." 

*'Umph!"  said  Cr^vecoeur,  casting  the  same  penet 
glance  on  Qucntin  which  he  had  bestowed  on  Glover,  but 
rently  with  a  much  less  satisfactory  result,  and  mimicking,  t 
not  offensively,  the  embarrassment  of  the  Countess — *'Um 
Ay,  —  this  is  a  blade  of  another  temper.  -^  And  pray,  my  c 
what  has  this  —  this  very  young  gentleman  done ,  to  deserr 
intercession  at  your  hands?" 

"  He  has  saved  my  life  and  honour,"  said  the  Countess, re 
ing  with  shame  and  resentment. 

Quentin  also  blushed  with  indignation,  but  wisely  eoncl 
that  to  give  vent  to  it  might  only  make  matters  worse. 

"Life  and  honouil  — \3\sv^\iV'  %^v^  ^%^\i >3wt  Omiit  ( 

had  not  put  yourseU  Vu  V>i^  ^'^l  ^i\tvT.^^^\«t  sv.<5^^\»; 
this  very  young  genaem^tx.  -  ^^^  ^^^  ^^  ^^^'^^ 
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Qtleman  may  wait  on  us ,  ifbis  quality  permit,  and  I  will  see  be 
s  DO  iojiiry  —  only  I  will  myself  take  in  future  the  office  of  protect- 
g  your  life  and  honour,  and  may  perhaps  find  for  him  some  fitter 
ity  than  that  of  being  a  squire  of  the  body  to  damoseis  errant." 

^^My  Lord  Count/'  said  Durward ,  unable  to  keep  silence  any 
nger,  *Mest  you  should  talk  of  a  stranger  in  slighter  terms  than 
m  might  afterwards  think  becoming,  I  take  leave  to  tell  you, 
lat  I  am  Quentin  Durward ,  an  Archer  of  the  Scottish  Body- 
lard,  in  which,  as  you  well  know,  none  but  gentlemen  and 
len  of  honour  are  enrolled." 

'*  I  thank  you  for  your  information ,  and  I  kiss  your  bands, 
eignior  Archer/'  said  Cr^vecoeur,  in  the  same  tone  of  raillery. 
Have  the  goodness  to  ride  with  me  to  the  front  of  the  party." 

As  Quentin  moved  onward  at  the  command  of  the  Count,  who 
ad  DOW  the  power,  if  not  the  right,  to  dictate  his  motions,  he  ob- 
erved  that  the  Lady  Isabelle  followed  his  motions  with  a  look  of 
nxious  and  timid  interest,  which  amounted  almost  to  tenderness, 
nd  the  sight  of  which  brought  water  into  his  eyes.  But  he  re- 
lembered  that  be  had  a  man's  part  to  sustain  before  Cr^vecceur, 
^ho ,  perhaps  of  all  the  chivalry  in  France  or  Burgundy,  was  the 
iast  likely  to  be  moved  to  any  thing  but  laughter  by  a  tale  of 
rae-love  sorrow.  He  determined,  therefore,  not  to  wait  his 
ddressing  him,  but  to  open  the  conversation  in  a  tone  which 
hould  assert  his  claim  to  fair  treatment,  and  to  more  respect 
lao  the  Count ,  offended  perhaps  at  finding  a  person  of  such 
iferior  note  placed  so  near  the  confidence  of  his  high-bom  and 
ealthy  cousin ,  seemed  disposed  to  entertain  for  him. 

"  Afy  Lord  Count  of  Cr^vecoeur,"  he  said ,  in  a  temperate  but 
rmtone  of  voice,  *'may  I  request  of  yon,  before  our  interview 
oes  farther ,  to  tell  me  if  I  am  at  liberty,  or  am  to  account  myself 
our  prisoner?" 

"A  shrewd  question/'  replied  the  Count,  <*  which ,  at  present, 
can  only  answer  by  another  —  Are  France  and  Burgundy, 
^inkyou^  at  peace  or  war  with  each  otherl'* 

**Tbat/'  replied  the  Scot,  **you,  myLoTd,  aYi^v\^t««N3i&s^'\ 
>w better  than  I.   I  have  been  absent  from  \\i^  C<iU\X ^V^\«»s»^ 
^re  beard  Qo  news  for  some  time." 
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«  Look  yoQ  there  /'  said  the  Coant;  '*yoa  see  bow  eaf|  itkii  lins  tl 
tsk  questions ,  but  how  difficult  to  answer  them.  Whj,  I  a]i4  lii  l^e 
who  have  been  at  Peronne  with  the  Dnke  for  this  week  mi  I  •-  ^  I 
better,  cannot  resolve  this  riddle  any  more  than  yon;  andjil^  l'*^  ° 
Sir  Squire,  upon  the  solution  of  that  qaestioa  depends  the  nil  HKifcci 
point,  whether  you  are  prisoner  or  free  man;  and,  for  the  pift*  Iki  l3.at 
sent,  I  must  hold  you  as  the  former  —  Only,  if  yoa  ban  rolll  IIels  3 
and  honestly  been  of  service  to  my  kinswoman,  and  if  yoiM  Ibci  ie^ 
candid  in  your  answers  to  the  questions  I  shall  ask,  aflairsflhd  IscLCtrt 
stand  the  better  with  you." 

*'The Countess  of  Croye,"  saidQuentin,  "is  best  jndgeifl 
have  rendered  any  service,  and  to  her  I  refer  yoa  on  that  nutter. 
My  answers  you  will  yourself  judge  of  when  yoa  ask  me  fov 
questions." 

*'Umph!  —  haughty  enough/'  muttered  the  Count  of  Ciivfr- 
coeor,  '*and  very  like  one  that  wears  a  lady's  favour  in  his  hat, 
and  thinks  he  must  carry  things  with  a  high  tone,  to  honour tks 
precious  remnant  of  silk  and  tinsel. — Well,  Sir,  I  trust  it  willbi 
no  abatement  of  your  dignity,  if  you  answer  me,  how  long  yoi 
have  been  about  the  person  of  the  Lady  Isabella  of  CroyeT" 

**  Count  of  Cr^vecceur,"  said  Quentin  Dnrward,  ^' If  I  answer 
questions  which  are  asked  in  a  tone  approaching  towards  insult, 
it  is  only  lest  injurious  inferences  should  be  drawn  from  lay 
silence  respecting  one  to  whom  we  are  both  obliged  to  render 
justice.  I  have  acted  as  escort  to  the  Lady  Isabelle  since  she 
left  France  to  retire  into  Flanders." 

*'Ho!  ho!"  said  the  Count;  **and  that  is  to  say,  since  she 
fled  from  Plessis-les-Tours? — You,  an  Archer  of  the  Seottiih 
Guard,  accompanied  her,  of  course,  by  the  express  orders af 
King  Louis?" 

However  little  Quentin  thought  himself  indebted  to  the  King 
of  France ,   who ,   in  contriving  the  surprisal  of  the  Goaataii 
Isabelle  by  William  de  la  March ,  had  probably  calculated  ^  the 
joong  Seotchman  beinf^  s\^\\i  \\i^«t  ^^l<&\i<^^^  Va  did  not  fei  con- 
ceive himself  at  Ubetl^  vo  Yi^Vx^^  «k\  vroax  ^\N!dQL\jM^NalL 
Imposed,  or  had  seemed  to  te^oft^V^^j^H^.  wANXw«i^V»WL\»^bj*>k  > 
Coant  CrftveccBur's  Inlweue^,  c.  v\,^x  Sx  ^^  ^^^«A V«t>»i^>^ 
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JLTO  the  authority  of  his  superior  officer  for  what  he  had  done^ 
od  he  inc[uired  no  farther." 

*' It  is  quite  sufficient,"  said  the  Count.  *'We]£now  the  King 
Iocs  not  permit  his  officers  to  send  the  Archers  of  his  Guard  to 
irance  like  paladins  by  the  bridle-rein  of  wandering  ladies,  unless 
le  hath  some  politic  purpose  to  serre.  It  will  be  difficult  for 
Ung  Louis  to  continue  to  aver  so  boldly,  that  he  knew  not  of  the 
!«adies  of  Croye's  haying  escaped  from  France ,  since  they  were 
}8Corted  by  one  of  his  own  Life-guard. — And  whither,  Sir  Archer, 
ivas  your  retreat  directed?" 

**  To  Liege ,  my  Lord ,"  answered  the  Scot;  *'  where  the  ladies 
lesired  to  be  placed  under  the  protection  of  the  late  Bishop." 

**  The  late  Bishop ! "  eiclaimed  the  Count  of  Cr^vecoeur ;  'Ms 
Louis  of  Bourbon  dead?  —  Not  a  word  of  his  illness  had  reached 
Lhe  Duke  —  Of  what  did  he  die?" 

'*  He  sleeps  in  a  bloody  grave ,  my  Lord — that  is ,  if  his  mur- 
derers have  conferred  one  on  his  remains." 

''Murdered!"  eiclaimed  Cr^vecoeur  again —  "Holy  Mother 
of  Heaven !  —  young  man ,  it  is  impossible ! " 

"  I  saw  the  deed  done  with  my  own  eyes,  and  many  an  act  of 
horror  besides." 

"Saw  it!  and  made  not  in  to  help  the  good  Prelate!"  ex- 
claimed the  Count;  "  or  to  raise  the  castle  against  his  murderers? 

—  Know'st  thou  not,  that  even  to  look  on  such  a  deed,  without 
resisting  it ,  is  profane  sacrilege  ? " 

"To  be  brief,  my  Lord,"  said  Durward,  "ere  this  act  was 
done ,  the  castle  was  stormed  by  the  bloodthirsty  William  de  la 
Marck ,  with  help  of  the  insurgent  Liegeois." 

"  I  am  struck  with  thunder,"  said  Cr^vecoeur.  "  Liege  in  in- 
surrection !  —  Schonwaldt  taken !  —  the  Bishop  murdered !  — 
Messenger  of  sorrow,  never  did  one  man  unfold  such  a  packet  of 
woes !  —  Speak  —  knew  you  of  this  assault  —  of  this  insurrection 

—  of  this  murder?  —  Speak  —  thou  art  one  of  Louis's  trusted 
Archers ,  and  it  is  he  that  has  aimed  this  paiuM  «xtQ>^ « — %^^'^^ 
tr  I  will  bare  thee  torn  with  wildhorsesV* 

"And  if  I  am  80  torn,  my  Lord,  tbere  eatiYi^\i^^N»%^«^^^^^ 
me,  that  may  not  become  a  true  ScoUVs\i  |^^tiV\OTvwi»    V>*»s3P« 
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DO  more  of  these  villaiaics  than  yoo , — was  so  far  from  beiig|ar 
taker  ia  them »  that  1  would  have  withstood  them  to  the  Uto- 
most ,  had  my  means ,  ia  a  twentieth  degree ,  equalled  my  indih 
tioD.  But  what  could  1  do? —  they  were  hnodreds,  aodlki 
one.  Hy  only  care  was  to  rescue  the Coautesslsabelle,  uA'tth 
that  I  was  happily  successful.  Yet,  had  I  been  near  cai#|t 
when  the  ruffian  deed  was  so  cruelly  done  on  the  old  man,  I W  y 
saved  his  gray  hairs,  or  I  had  avenged  them;  and  as  it  was,  ij 
abhorrence  was  spoken  loud  enough  to  prevent  other  horrors."   |l^ 

'*I  believe  thee,  youth/'  said  the  Count;  '«thou  artudtelc 
of  an  age  nor  nature  to  be  trusted  with  such  bloody  work,  htvew  I) 
well  Gtted  to  be  the  squire  of  dames.    But  alas !  for  the  kiodoi  ll 
generous  Prelate ,  to  be  murdered  on  the  hearih  where  be  s  | 
often  entertained  the  stranger  with  Christian  charity  and  priBcd] 
bounty  —  and  that  by  a  wretch ,  a  monster!  a  portentous  gmik 
of  blood  and  cruelty !  —  bred  up  in  the  very  hall  where  ke  ks 
imbrued  his  hands  in  his  benefactor's  blood!    But  I  koovirt 
(Iharlcs  of  Burgundy  —  nay,  1  should  doubt  of  the  justice  i 
Heaven,  if  vengeance  be  not  as  sharp,  and  sudden,  andsercrtt 
as  this  villainy  has  been  uneianipled  in  atrocity.    And,  if 
other  shall  pursue  the  murderer,''  —  Here  he  paused,  gfispei 
his  sword,  then  quitting  his  bridle ,  struck  both  gauntleted hands 
upon  his  breast ,  until  his  corslet  clattered ,  and  finally  held  thtt 
up  to  Heaven,  as  he  solemnly  continued  —  **I  —  I,  Philip Ci^ 
vecoeor  of  Cordds,  make  a  vow  to  God,  Saint  Lambert,  and  the 
Three  Kings  of  Cologne,  that  small  shall  be  my  thought  of  othef 
earthly  concerns,  till  I  take  full  revenge  on  the  murderers  of  tke 
good  Louis  of  Bourbon ,  whether  I  find  them  in  forest  or  field,  is 
city  or  in  country,  in  hill  or  in  plain ,  in  King's  Court,  or  inGod's 
church!  and  thereto  I  pledge  lands  and  living,  friends  and  fol- 
lowers, life  and  honour.    So  help  me  God,  and  SalDt  Lambert  of 
Liege ,  and  the  Three  Kings  of  Cologne ! " 

When  the  Count  of  Cr^vecceur  had  made  his  tow,  his  nuad 

seemed  io  some  sort  leWeN^d  Itotok  >^^  Q\vK:^V!tVGQi<iiiq^  ^rief  tod 

/isCoaishment  with  which  h^  h«A\i^w^  >^^  \*NjX\xvisftA:\'^Mfc.\i 

been  acted  at  SchonwaVdl ,  axid^i<&  ^\^t<&^^^  Vi  fs^^^'^^Ti^ve^ 

mow  imnutelyconcetmB%iYie^wv\^>^\w^^^^>^'^\^v«8^^ 
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ich  the  Scot ,  nowise  desirous  to  abate  the  spirit  of  revenge 
ich  the  CouDt  eotertaioed  against  William  de  la  Ularck,  gave 
11  at  full  length. 

*^But  those  blind,  unsteady,  faithless,  Gckle  beasts,  the 
»geois,"  said  the  County  *'that  they  should  have  combined 
!inselves  with  this  inexorable  robber  and  murderer,  to  put  to 
ith  their  lawful  Prince ! " 

Durward  here  informed  the  enraged  Burgundian  that  the 
3geois ,  or  at  least  the  better  class  of  them ,  however  rashly  they 
i  run  into  the  rebellion  against  their  Bishop ,  had  no  design ,  so 

as  appeared  to  him,  to  aid  in  the  eiecrable  deed  of  De  la 
irck;  but,  on  the  contrary,  would  have  prevented  it  if  they  had 
d  the  means,  and  were  struck  with  horror  when  they  beheld  it. 

"Speak  not  of  the  faithless ,  inconstant  plebeian  rabble ! "  said 
fevecGeur.     *^When  they  took  arms  against  a  Prince ,  who  had 

fault ,  save  that  he  was  too  kind  and  too  good  a  master  for  such 
iei  of  ungrateful  slaves  —  when  they  armed  against  him ,  and 
oke  into  his  peaceful  house ,  what  could  there  be  in  their  intep- 
m  but  murder? — when  they  banded  themselves  with  the  wild 
lar  of  Ardennes,  the  greatest  homicide  in  the  marches  of 
auders ,  what  else  could  there  be  in  their  purpose  but  murder, 
tiich  is  the  very  trade  he  lives  by?    And  again,  was  it  not  one 

their  own  vile  rabble  who  did  the  very  deed ,  by  thine  own 
count?  —  I  hope  to  see  their  canals  running  blood  by  the  light 

their  burning  houses.     Oh,  the  kind,  noble,  generous  lord, 
30m  they  have  slaughtered!  —  Other  vassals  have  rebelled 
ider  the  pressure  ofimposts  and  penury;  but  the  men  of  Liege 
the  fulness  of  insolence  and  plenty." —  He  again  abandoned  the 
Ids  of  his  war-horse,  and  wrung  bitterly  the  hands,  which  his 
ail-gloves  rendered  untractable.     Quentin  easily  saw  that  the 
ief  which  be  manifested  was  augmented  by  the  bitter  recollec- 
•n  of  past  intercourse  and  friendship  with  the  sufferer,  and  was 
eot  accordingly,  respecting  feelings  which  he  was  unwilling  to 
gravate ,  and  at  the  same  lime  felt  it  imposs\b\e  lo  %q^>}di^. 
JSai  the  Coant  of  Crdvecoeur  returned  aga\\i  mi^  a%Vi\i  \ft  ^^ 
ect  —  questioned  him  on  every  parlicuVaT  ol  VYi^  sw^Vvia  ^^ 
uwaldt,  aii(//Ae  death  of  the  Bishop;  aud\.\i^xisu^^^^^^  " 
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if  he  had  recollected  somethiDg  which  had  escaped  his  menoi 
demanded  what  had  become  oftheLadjHameline,  and  whys 
was  not  with  her  kiDSwoman?  **  Not ,"  he  added  coDtemptuoos 
**  that  I  consider  her  absence  as  at  all  a  loss  to  the  Countess  li 
belle ;  for,  although  she  was  her  kinswoman,  and  upon  the  vh 
a  well-meaning  woman ,  yet  the  Court  of  Cocagne  never  prodo( 
such  a  fantastic  fool ;  and  I  hold  it  for  certain,  that  her  niece,  wh 
I  have  always  observed  to  be  a  modest  and  orderly  young  lady,  i 
led  into  the  absurd  frolic  of  flying  fromBurgundy  to  France^  by  t 
blundering,  romantic,  old,  match-making  and  match-seek 
idiot!" 

What  a  speech  for  a  romantic  lover  to  hear!  and  to  hear,  t 
when  it  would  have  been  ridiculous  in  him  to  attempt  what  it^ 
impossible  for  him  to  achieve ,  —  namely ,  to  convince  the  Con 
by  force  of  arms ,  that  he  did  foul  wrong  to  the  Countess  — 
peerless  in  sense  as  in  beauty  —  in  terming  her  a  modest  i 
orderly  young  woman ;  qualities  which  might  have  been  predica 
with  propriety  of  the  daughter  of  a  sunburnt  peasant,  who  lived 
goading  the  oien ,  while  her  father  held  the  plough.  And,  th 
to  suppose  her  under  the  domination  and  supreme  guidance  ( 
silly  and  romantic  aunt !  —  the  slander  should  have  been  repel 
down  the  slanderer's  throat.  But  the  open ,  though  severe,  pi 
siognomy  of  the  Count  of  Cr^vecoeur,  the  total  contempt  which 
seemed  to  entertain  for  those  feelings  which  were  uppermost 
Quentin's  bosom,  overawed  him ;  not  for  fear  of  the  Count's  fa 
in  arms  —  that  was  a  risk  which  would  have  increased  his  desin 
making  out  a  challenge  —  but  in  dread  of  ridicule ,  the  weapon 
all  others  most  feared  by  enthusiasts  of  every  description ,  i 
which,  from  its  predominance  over  such  minds,  often  che< 
what  is  absurd,  and  fully  as  often  smothers  that  which  Isnol 

Under  the  influence  of  this  fear,  of  becoming  an  object  of  8C< 

rather  than  resentment,  Durward ,  though  with  some  pain,  en 

fined  his  reply  to  a  confused  account  of  the  Lady  Hameline  hti 

made  her  escape  from  ScXiow^^^xX^^l^x^^^  ^s^XMSt^v^kLi^ 

He  could  not ,  indeed ,  YkaN^  m?i^^>Kis»  ^N»n  '^'k^  ^>sJ^«isXx^ 

lArowfng  ridicule  ou  i\ie  u^w  x^X^nX^^  ''^^''^'^^''\:  S^ 

incuiTiogsomehimseU,  „s  Wvvi%\.^^^^vV^^^^^^^^^^ 
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erous  expectations.  He  added  to  his  embarrassed  detail,  that  he 
tiad  heard  a  report,  though  a  vague  one,  of  the  Lady  Hameline 
having  again  fallen  into  the  hands  of  William  de  la  Marck. 

**I  trust  in  Saint  Lambert  that  he  will  marry  her,"  said  Crfeve- 
coeur ;  **  as^  indeed,  he  is  likely  enough  to  do ,  for  the  sake  of  her 
money-bags ;  and  equally  likely  to  knock  her  on  the  head,  so  soon  as 
these  are  either  secured  in  his  own  grasp,  or,  at  farthest,  emptied." 
The  Count  then  proceeded  to  ask  so  many  questions  concern- 
ing the  mode  in  which  both  ladies  had  conducted  themselves  on  the 
journey ,  the  degree  of  intimacy  to  which  they  admitted  Quentin 
himself,  and  other  trying  particulars^  that,  vexed,  and  ashamed, 
and  angry,  the  youth  was  scarce  able  to  conceal  his  embarrassment 
fiom  the  keen-sighted  soldier  and  courtier,  who  seemed  suddenly 
disposed  to  take  leave  of  him,  saying,  at  the  same  time,  **Umph 
—  I  see  it  is  as  I  conjectured,  on  one  side  at  least;  I  trust  the  other 
party  has  kept  her  senses  better.  —  Come,  Sir  Squire,  spur  on, 
and  keep  the  van,  while  I  fall  back  to  discourse  with  the  Lady 
Isabelle.    I  think  I  have  learned  now  so  much  from  you ,  that  I 
can  talk  to  her  of  these  sad  passages  without  hurting  her  nicety, 
though  I  have  fretted  yours  a  little.  —  Yet  stay ,  young  gallant  — 
one  word  ere  you  go.   You  have  had ,  I  imagine ,  a  happy  journey 
through  Fairy-land  —  all  full  of  heroic  adventure,  and  high  hope, 
and  wild  minstrel-like  delusion,  like  the  gardens  ofMorgaine  la 
F^e.  Forget  it  all,  young  soldier,"  he  added,  tapping  him  in  the 
shoalder ;  ' '  remember  yonder  lady  only  as  the  honoured  Countess 
ofCroye  —  forget  her  as  a  wandering  and  adventurous  damsel: 
And  her  friends  —  one  of  them  I  can  answer  for — will  remember, 
on  their  part',  only  the  services  you  have  done  her,  and  forget  the 
unreasonable  reward  which  you  have  had  the  boldness  to  propose 
to  yourself." 

Enraged  that  he  had  been  unable  to  conceal  from  the  sharp- 
sighted  Cr^vecoeur  feelings  which  the  Count  seemed  to  consider  as 
the  object  of  ridicule ,  Quentin  replied,  indignantly,  **MyLord 
Count,  when  I  require  advice  of  you,  I  will  ask  it ;  when  I  de«i^^4 
assistance  of  jou,  it  m\\  be  time  enovL^Yi  lo  ^mv\  w\^V\%^NN.\ 
^Aea  I  set  peculiar  value  on  your  opiaioQ  oi  m^  >  \V.^VX\!LQV.\i^^^^ 
^^^  to  express  it." 
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'"Heyday!"  said  the  Coaot;  **I  hare  come  between imiii 
and  Oriana ,  and  mast  cipcct  a  challeDge  to  the  lists ! " 

*'  You  speak  as  if  that  were  5n  impossibility/'  said  Qneotiii- 
''Wben  I  broke  a  lance  with  the  Duke  of  Orleans,  itwasaguKl 
a  breast  in  which  flowed  better  blood  than  that  of  Crivecav- 
When  Imeasured  swords  with  Dunois,  I  engaged  a  better  waniar.' 

**Now  Heaven  nourish  tby  judgment,  gentle  youth,"  mI 
Cr^vecwur,  still  laughing  at  the  chivalrous  inamorato.  **Iflkoi 
speak'st  truth,  thou  hast  had  singular  luck  in  this  world;  ui 
truly,  if  it  be  the  pleasure  of  Providence  exposes  thee  to  such  trials,  I  [^^y^ 
without  a  beard  on  thy  lip ,  thou  wilt  be  mad  with  vanity  ere  thN  hoQ  t, 
writest  thyself  man.  Thou  canst  not  move  me  to  anger,  thoii^  kihe  | 
thou  maycst  to  mirth.  Believe  me«  though  thou  mayest  km  Lq  the 
fought  with  Princes,  and  played  the  champion  for  Countesses,  bj  Kr,^  _ 
some  of  those  freaks  which  Fortune  will  sometimes  exhibit,  tin  kect  1 
art  by  no  means  the  equal  of  those  of  whom  thou  hast  beeneilkir  Le  fur 
the  casual  opponent,  or  more  casual  companion.  I  caniDiV  m\z^  h 
thee,  like  a  youth  who  hath  listened  to  romances  till  hefiDciel  pdeie 
himself  a  Paladin ,  to  form  pretty  dreams  for  some  time;  botthN  liable 
must  not  be  angry  at  a  well-meaning  friend,  though  he  shake tkv  Biheir 
something  roughly  by  the  shoulders  to  awake  thee."  Kng  i 

'*MyLord  ofCrfc>ecoRur,"  saidQuentin,  "my  family— **     k  the 

**Nay,  it  was  not  utterly  of  family  that  I  spoke,"  saidfli  Lpinj 
Count ;  '*  but  of  rank ,  fortune,  high  station^  and  so  forth,  whiek  ML^  ]i 
place  a  distance  between  various  degrees  and  classes  of  per800S',L fair 
As  for  birth ,  all  men  are  descended  from  Adam  and  Eve."  Insht' 

**My  Lord  Count,"  repeated  Quentin,  **my  ancestors,  ike  L[uel 
Durwards  of  Glen-houlakin  — ''  [ 

''Nay,"  said  the  Count,  ''if  you  claim  a  farther  descent  fei 
them  than  from  Adam ,  I  have  done !     Good  even  to  you." 

He  reined  back  his  horse ,  and  paused  to  join  the  Countess,  to  1 

whom,  if  possible,  his  insinuations  and  advices,.  howererweD 

meant,  were  still  more  disagreeable  than  to  Quentin ,  who,  is^ 

rode  on,  muttered  to  himself,  "Cold-blooded^  insolent,  oTenms- 

ing  coxcomb !  —  Would  iXml  vYl^  \iei^\.^^^\.>Jw^  K\<dQL^\^f(M^\MkHia^ 

hatbuebuss  pointed  at  iliee,  mai  \iiiV\^\.^^t  ^"S.  w ^^aaBv^"^^*^ 

In  ibe  evening  t\ie^  i^«^t^^^  ^^^  ^^^^  ^V^Wvwsv.- 
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Ssmbre,  wliere  the  Coant  ofCr^vecoeur  bad  determined  to  leave 
the  Countess  Isabelle ,  \irhom  the  terror  and  fatigue  of  yesterday, 
joined  to  a  flight  of  fifly  miles  since  morning,  and  the  various  dis- 
tressing sensations  by  which  it  was  accompanied,  had  made  in- 
capable of  travelling  farther,  with  safety  to  her  health.  The  Count 
coDsigned  her,  in  a  state  of  great  eihaustion,  to  the  care  of  the 
Abbess  of  the  Cistercian  convent  In  Charleroi,  a  noble  lady,  to 
vhom  both  the  families  of  Crivecoeur  and  Croye  were  related ,  and 
io  whose  prudence  and  kindness  he  could  repose  confidence. 

Gr^vecoeur  himself  only  stopped  to  recommend 'the  utmost 
caution  to  the  governor  of  a  small  Burgundian  garrison  who  occu- 
pied the  place ,  and  required  him  also  to  mount  a  guard  of  honour 
upon  the  convent  during  the  residence  of  the  Countess  Isabelle  of 
Croye ,  —  ostensibly  to  secure  her  safety ,  but  perhaps  secretly  to 
prevent  her  attempting  to  escape.  The  Count  only  assigned  as  a 
caase  for  the  garrison  being  vigilant,  some  vague  rumours  which 
he  had  heard  of  disturbances  in  the  Bishoprick  of  Liege.  But  he 
was  determined  himself  to  be  the  first  who  should  carry  the  for- 
midable news  of  the  insurrection  and  the  murder  of  the  Bishop,  in 
all  their  horrible  reality ,  to  Duke  Charles ;  and  for  that  purpose, 
baviog  procured  fresh  horses  for  himself  and  suite,  he  mounted 
with  the  resolution  of  continuing  his  journey  to  Peronne  without 
stopping  for  repose;  and  informing  QuentinDurward  that  he  must 
^ttend  him,  he  made,  at  the  same  time,  a  mock  apology  for  part- 
^Qg  fair  company,  but  hoped,  that  to  so  devoted  a  squire  of  dames 
*  night's  journey  by  moonshine  would  be  more  agreeable,  than 
supinely  to  yield  himself  to  slumber  like  an  ordinary  mortal. 

Quentin ,  already  sufficiently  afilicted  by  finding  that  he  was  to 

"^  parted  from  Isabelle,  longed  to  answer  this  taunt  with  anin- 

^jgoant  defiance;  but  aware  that  the  Count  would  only  laugh  at 

''is  anger,  and  despise  his  challenge,  he  resolved  to  wait  some 

'^ture  time,  when  he  might  have  an  opportunity  of  obtaining 

^^me  amends  from  this  proud  lord,  who,  though  for  very  different 

^^asons ,  had  become  nearly  as  odious  to  him  as  the  Wild  Boar  of 

^dennes  himself.    He  therefore  assented  to  Ci^Neecftwc's  y^k^^^- 

^  as  to  what  he  bad  DO  choice  of  dtoXvQVii^y  aLii^V\ic^^\SL\^M"fc^\^ 
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compaDy,  and  with  all  the  despatch  they  could  exert,  dwiMl 
between  Charieroi  and  Peronne. 

CHAPTER  XXV. 
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THB    ONBIDDBM    GDBST. 

No  human  qualily  is  so  well  wove 

In  warp  and  woof,  but  there  's  some  flaw  in  it; 

1  'vc  known  a  brave  man  fly  a  shepherd's  cur, 

A  wise  man  so  demean  him,  drivelling  idiocy 

Ilad  well-nigh  been  ashamed  on  't.    For  your  crafty, 

Your  worldly-wise  man,  he,  above  the  rest. 

Weaves  his  own  snares  so  fine,  he  's  often  caught  in  them. 

QuBVTiN ,  during  the  earlier  part  of  the  night-journey,  hadl 
combat  with  that  bitter  heart-ache,  which  is  felt  when  youth partii  |||q 
and  probably  for  ever,  with  her  he  loves.   As,  pressed  by  argncf 
of  the  moment ,  and  the  impatience  of  Cr^vecoeur,  they  hasted N  |i|| 
through  the  rich  lowlands  of  Hainault,  under  the  benign  goidiM 
of  a  rich  and  lustrous  harvest-moon,  she  shed  her  yellow  hiflaeai 
over  rich  and  deep  pastures,  woodland,  and  corn  fields,  frHi|i{] 
which  the  husbandmen  were  using  her  light  to  withdraw  thegruiiic 
such  was  the  industr^f  of  Flemings,  even  at  that  period;  sheshM 
on  broad,  level,  and  fructifying  rivers,  where  glided  the  wkiH 
sail  in  the  service  of  commerce ,  uninterrupted  by  rock  or  torreiti 
beside  lively  quiet  villages,  whose  eiternal  decency  and  cleanliiMi 
expressed  the  ease  and  comfort  of  the  inhabitants ;  —  she  gleaiBci 
upon  the  feudal  castle  of  many  a  gallant  Baron  and  Knight,  fit^ 
its  deep  moal,  battlemented  court,  and  high  belfry,  —  forth 
chivalry  of  Hainault  was  renowned  among  the  nobles  of  Eoropt; 
—  and  her  light  displayed  at  a  distance,  in  its  broad  beam,  Iki 
gigantic  towers  of  more  than  one  lofty  minster. 

Yet  all  this  fair  variety ,  however  differing  from  the  waste  Mi 
wilderness  of  his  own  land,  interrupted  not  the  course  ofQoentii'k 
regrets  and  sorrows.  He  had  left  his  heart  behind  him ,  whea  kl 
departed  from  Charieroi ;  and  the  only  reflection  which  the  fiuAv 

journey  inspired^'asA^^^^^^'^^^^^'*^'^^'^'^'^^'*^'^  , 

Isabelle.    His  \nia%\iiaVvo\i  ^^'&vwAe^\ft\^^yii^^^«:\^'««^'^i^ 
Bpoken ,  every  \ooV  sVi^  Via^^  ^\x^^v^e^\.v^^^x^^Vxw,  ««L,>k>B 
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pens  frequently  in  snch  cases ,  the  impression  made  upon  his 
iinaginatlon  by  the  recollection  of  these  particulars,  was  even 
stronger  than  the  realities  themselves  had  excited. 

At  length,  after  the  cold  hour  of  midnight  was  past,  in  spite 
Alike  of  loYe  and  of  sorrow,  the  extreme  fatigue  which  Quentin  had 
undergone  the  two  preceding  days  began  to  have  an  effect  on  him, 
^hieb  his  habits  of  exercise  of  every  kind ,  and  his  singular  alert- 
ness and  activity  of  character ,  as  well  as  the  painful  nature  of  the 
reflections  which  occupied  his  thoughts,  had  hitherto  prevented 
hi&  experiencing.     The  ideas  of  his  mind  began  to  be  so  little  cor- 
rected by  the  exertions  of  his  senses ,  worn-out  and  deadened  as 
the  latter  now  were  by  extremity  of  fatigue ,  that  the  visions  which 
the  former  drew  superseded  or  perverted  the  information  conveyed 
by  the  blunted  organs  of  seeing  and  hearing;  and  Durward  was 
ooly  sensible  that  he  was  awake ,  by  the  exertions  which,  sensible 
of  the  peril  of  his  situation,  he  occasionally  made,  to  resist  falling 
into  a  deep  and  dead  sleep.    Every  now  and  then ,  a  strong  con- 
sciousness of  the  risk  of  falling  from  or  with  his  horse  roused  him 
to  exertion  and  animation ;  but  ere  long  his  eyes  again  were  dimmed 
by  confused  shades  of  all  sorts  of  mingled  colours ,  the  moonlight 
landscape  swam  before  them ,  and  he  was  so  much  overcome  with 
fatigue,  that  the  Count  of  Cr^vecoeur ,  observing  his  condition, 
was  at  length  compelled  to  order  two  of  his  attendants,  one  to  each 
rein  of  Durward's  bridle,  in  order  to  prevent  the  risk  of  his  falling 
from  his  horse. 

When  at  length  they  reached  the  town  of  Landrecy,  the  Count, 
in  compassion  to  the  youth,  who  had  now  been  in  a  great  measure 
without  sleep  for  three  nights,  allowed  himself  and  his  retinue  a 
bait  of  four  hours,  for  rest  and  refreshment. 

Deep  and  sound  were  Quentin's  slumbers,  until  they  were 
broken  by  the  sound  of  the  Count's  trumpet,  and  the  cry  of  his 
Fouriers  and  harbingers ,  **I)^bout!  d^bout! — Ha !  Messires,  en 
route,  en  route!"  —  Yet,  unwelcomely  early  as  the  tones  came, 
they  awaked  him  a  different  being  in  strength  and  spirits  from  what 
be  had  fallen  asleep.  Confidence  in  himself  and  his  fortunes  re- 
turned with  his  reviving  spiritSy  and  with  the  rising  sun.  ^^^Xi^xi*^ 
o/AJs  lore  do  longer  as  a  desperate  and  fanlaslVc  dt^^m ,  \sm\.  ^  ^ 

Quentin  Durward.  ckc> 
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high  and  invigoratiDg  principle ,  to  be  cherished  in  his  boxHD,  al- 
though he  might  never  propose  to  himself,  under  all  the  difloMal"*^ 
by  which  he  was  beset,  to  bring  it  to  any  prosperons  issuet— "Ail^' 
pilot/'  hereOected,  ''steershisbarkby  the  polar  sUr,  altliN|||^^ 
he  never  expects  to  become  possessor  of  it ;  and  the  dieagUirf 
Isabella  of  Croye  shall  make  me  a  worthy  man-at-arms ,  timfhl 
may  never  see  her  more.  When  she  hears  that  a  Scottish  soMb; 
named  Quentin  Durward ,  distinguished  himself  in  a  well-fe#t 
Geld,  or  left  his  body  on  the  breach  of  a  disputed  fortress,  skeil 
remember  the  companion  of  her  journey,  as  one  who  didalliBNi 
power  to  avert  the  snares  and  misfortunes  which  beset  it,  and  pa* 
haps  will  honour  his  memory  with  a  tear,  his  coffin  with  a  giriiai' 

In  this  manly  mood  of  bearing  his  misfortune,  QQeotiiH|^^^ 
himself  more  able  to  receive  and  reply  to  the  jests  of  the  Coiilrf 
Cr^vecoeur,  who  passed  several  on  his  alleged  effeminacjadii-l||^ 
capacity  of  undergoing  fatigue.  The  young  Scot  acconuBodileirl^ 
himself  so  good-humouredly  to  the  Count's  raillery,  andrepMi^U^ 
once  so  happily  and  so  respectfully,  that  the  change  of  his  tone  n' 
manner  made  obviously  a  more  favourable  impression  on  tkeM 
than  he  had  entertained  from  his  prisoner's  conduct  daring  di 
preceding  evening,  when,  rendered  irritable  by  the  feelings  of  hisi- 
tuatiou,  he  was  alternately  moodily  silent  or  fiercely  argumeotitHC' 

The  veteran  soldier  began  at  length  to  take  notice  of  bis  yM4 
companion,  as  a  pretty  fellow,  of  whom  something  might  be  mA 
and  more  than  hinted  to  him,  that,  would  he  but  resign  hissiW- 
tion  in  the  Archer-Guard  of  France,  he  would  undertake  to  bf*!^ 
him  enrolled  in  the  household  of  the  Duke  of  Burgundy  Id  a  kfi 
nourable  condition,  and  would  himself  take  care  of  his  adniM' 
ment.    And  although  Quentin ,  with  suitable  expressions  of  gR* 
titude,  declined  this  favour  at  present,  until  be  should  find  Mi 
how  far  he  had  to  complain  of  his  original  patron,  King  Louis,  H 
nevertheless,  continued  to  remain  on  good  terms  with  theCoontol 
Cr^vecoeur;  and,  while  his  enthusiastic  mode  of  thinking,  aodtis 
foreign  and  idioroatical  manner  of  expressing  himself,  oAen  0* 
cited  a  smile  on  the  g^xw^  c\i^^>LQl^^^wyQ\^^tx^BS!ifc\iita* 
all  that  it  had  of  satcasUe  a\iA\i\xx<stn  Mi^^^Tis*.«w»^%iS* 
of  good  hamoor  and  good  laawa^x** 
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Thas  travelliog  on  with  much  more  harmony  than  on  the  pre- 
log  day ,  the  little  party  came  at  last  within  two  miles  of  the 
lous  and  strong  town  of  Peronne ,  near  which  the  Duke  of  Bur- 
dy's  army  lay  encamped ,  ready,  as  was  supposed,  to  invade 
nee ;  and ,  in  opposition  to  which ,  Louis  XI.  had  himself  as- 
ibled  a  strong  force  near  Saint  Maxence ,  lor  the  purpose  of 
iging  to  reason  his  over-powerful  vassal. 
Peronne,  situated  upon  a  deep  river,  in  a  flat  country,  and  sur- 
nded  hy  strong  bulwarks  and  profound  moats ,  was  accounted 
ncient,  as  in  modern  times^  one  of  the  strongest  fortresses  in 
nee.*  The  Count  of  Cr^veciBur,  his  retinue,  and  his  prisoner, 
e  approaching  the  fortress  about  the  third  hour  after  noon ; 
zn ,  riding  through  the  pleasant  glades  of  a  large  forest,  which 
Q  covered  the  approach  to  the  town  on  the  east  side ,  they  were 
;  by  two  men  of  rank,  as  appeared  from  the  number  of  their  at- 
dants,  dressed  in  the  habits  worn  in  time  of  peace;  and  who, 
judge  from  the  falcons  which  they  carried  o«  Iheirwrists ,  and 
Duorbcr  of  spaniels  and  greyhounds  led  j>y  their  followers, 
e  engaged  in  the  amusement  of  hawking.  But  on  perceiving 
vecoeur,  with  whose  appearance  and  liveries  they  were  sufB- 
itly  intimate ,  they  quitted  the  search  which  they  were  making 
a  heron  along  the  banks  of  a  long  canal ,  land  came  galloping 
ards  him. 

*'News,  news,  Count  of  Crivecoeur ! "  they  cried  bothtoge- 
r,  —  **will  you  give  news,  or  take  news?  or  will  you  barter 
ly?" 

*'  I  would  barter  fairly,  Messires,*'  said  Cr^vecoeur,  after  salu- 
;them  courteously,  '^did  I  conceive  you  hadanyjoewsofim- 
tance  sufficient  to  make  an  equivalent  for  mine.*' 
The  two  sportsmen  smiled  on  each  other;  and  the  elder  of  the 
,  a  fine  baronial  figure,  with  a  dark  countenance,  marked  with 
t  sort  of  sadness  which  some  physiognomists  ascribe  to, a me- 
choly  temperament)  and  some,  as  the  Italian  statuary  augured 

*    Indeed,  though  lying  on  an  exposed  and ^M\VW«VtQ\i>X«t^\v^'&% 
'r  taken  by  an  enemy.  But  preserved  the  ^TOudii^m^<il'\^«t^'Mift\^ 
lie,  until  the  Duke  of  Wellington , •a  grealdesUo'^ct  ^^^^^^''^^^ 
Hion,  took  the  place  in  the  memorable  adNaxwie^^V^^'^^^^'^ 


340 

of  the  visage  of  Charles  I. ,  consider  as  predicting 
death  /  turning  to  his  companion,  said ,  '*  Criveccea 
Brabant,  the  country  of  commerce,  and  he  has  Ic 
artifices  —  he  will  be  too  hard  for  as  if  we  drive  a  bar 

**Messires/'  said  Crivceceur ,  **the  Duke  ought 
have  the  first  of  my  wares,  as  the  Seigneur  takes  h 
open  market  begins.  But  tell  me ,  are  your  news  < 
pleasant  complexion?" 

The  person  whom  he  particularly  addressed  was  i 
ing  man ,  with  an  eye  of  great  vivacity ,  which  was  co 
expression  of  reflection  and  gravity  about  the  mouth  a 

—  the  whole  physiognomy  marking  a  man  who  saw  ai 
pidly,  but  was  sage  and  slow  in  forming  resolutions  or  i 
opinions.  This  was  the  famous  Knight  of  Hainault,  s( 
or  Nicolas  de  FElite ,  known  in  history,  and  among! 
Dy  the  venerable  name  of  Philip  des  Comines,  at  this 
the  person  of  Duke  Charles  the  Bold,**  and  one 
esteemed  counsellors.  He  answered  Crevecoeur's  q 
cerning  the  complexion  of  the  news  of  which  he  and  hi! 
the  Baron  deHymbercourt,were  the  depositaries. —  *' 
he  said,  'Mike  the  colours  of  the  rainbow,  various  ic 
might  be  viewed  from  different  points,  and  place< 
black  cloud  or  the  fair  sky  —  Such  a  rainbow  was  i 
France  or  Flanders ,  since  that  of  Noah's  ark." 

**My  tidings,"  replied  Cr^vecoeur,  "are  altoge 
comet,  gloomy,  wild,  and  terrible  in  themselves, 
counted  the  forerunners  of  still  greater  and  more  d 
which  are  to  ensue." 

>*  We  must  open  our  bales,"  said  Comines  to  hii 
''or  our  market  will  be  forestalled  by  some  new-com< 
are  public  news.  —  In  one  word,  Cr^vecoeur  —  listen 

—  King  Louis  is  at  Peronne ! " 

*    De  Hymbercourt ,  or  Imbercourt,  was  put  to  deal 

bitants  of  Ghent  with  the  Chancellor  of  Burgundy^  in  the  y 

of  Burgundy,  daughter  ot  CYiaT\esv\ift^o\^^  «^^t^x^V\w\ 

market-phce ,  and  wUh  leais  besou^Vv  v\v^\\\'i  oW'tx  vs 

insurgent  subjects ,  but  in  Nam. 

**    See  Note  N.    PWlip  det  CoTwine*, 
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<<What!"  said  the  Count,  in  astonishment;  *'has  the  Duke 
reated  without  a  battle  ?  and  do  you  reniain  here  in  your  dress 
)eace,  after  the  town  is  besieged  by  the  French?  --  for  I  cannot 
ipose  it  talien." 

**No,  surely,"  said  D'Hymbercourt,  **the  banners  ofBur- 
idy  have  not  gone  bacli  a  foot;  and  still  King  Louis  is  here." 
^^Then  Edward  of  England  must  have  come  over  the  seas  with 
bowmen  /'  said  Cr^vecoeur,  *'  and ,  like  his  ancestors,  gained 
5cond  field  of  Poictiers." 

*'Not  so/'  said  Comines  —  **Not  a  French  banner  has  been 
'ne  down ,  not  a  sail  spread  from  England  —  where  Edward  is 
much  amused  among  the  wives  of  the  citizens  of  London,  to 
Qk  of  playing  the  Black  Prince.  Hear  the  extraordinary  truth, 
a  know,  when  you  left  us,  that  the  conference  between  the  com- 
ssioners  on  the  parts  of  France  and  Burgundy  was  broken  up, 
bout  much  apparent  chance  of  reconciliation.'' 
*'True;  and  we  dreamt  of  nothing  but  war." 
**What  has  followed  has  been  indeed  so  like  a  dream,"  said 
mines,  **that  I  almost  expect  to  awake,  and  find  it  so.  Only  one 
f  since ,  the  Duke  had  in  council  protested  so  furiously  against 
ther  delay,  that  it  was  resolved  to  send  a  defiance  to  the  King, 
]  march  forward  instantly  into  France.  Toison  d'Or,  commis- 
ned  for  the  purpose,  had  put  on  his  ofiBcial  dress,  and  had  his 
»t  in  the  stirrup  to  mount  his  horse,  when  lo !  the  French  herald 
mt-joie  rode  into  our  camp.  We  thought  of  nothing  else  than 
tt  Louis  had  been  beforehand  with  our  defiance;  and  began  to 
Qsider  how  much  the  Duke  would  resent  the  advice,  which  had 
svented  him  from  being  the  first  to  declare  war.  But  a  council 
ing  speedily  assembled ,  what  was  our  wonder  when  the  herald 
brmed  us,  that  Louis,  King  of  France,  was  scarce  an  hour's 
ling  behind,  intending  to  visit  Charles,  Duke  of  Burgundy, 
Ih  a  small  retinue,  in  order  that  their  differences  might  be 
Itled  at  a  personal  interview! " 

**  You  surprise  me,  JHessires,"  said  Cr^Necosuf,  *^  wA'^^X.^wsl 
•pr/se  me  less  ibaa  you  might  have  cxpecled;  tot ,  '^YskBi^X'^^'^ 
atPlessis-Jes-Tours,  the  all-trusted  CatdiuaX'B^W^^  ^jlSetv^'^^^ 
bis  master,  afl^/Burgundiaa  at  heart,  dldYiVixXX.QTSi^.^^^^'^ 
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conld  so  work  upon  LoQis*s  peculiar  foibles ,  as  to  lead  him  to 
place  himself  in  such  a  positiou  with  regard  to  Bur^ndy,  thitdie 
Doke  might  have  the  terms  of  peace  of  his  own  making.  Bat  I 
never  suspected  that  so  old  a  foi  as  Louis  could  have  been  induced 
to  come  into  the  trap  of  his  own  accord.  What  said  the  Bttrgim- 
dian  connsellors?" 

**As  you  may  guess/'  answered  D*Hymbercourt ;  "talked 
much  of  faith  to  be  observed,  and  little  of  advantage  to  be  ob- 
tained, by  such  a  visit;  while  It  was  manifest  they  tbougfat  almosl 
entirely  of  the  last,  and  were  only  anxious  to  find  some  way  ton- 
cunciie  it  with  the  necessary  preservation  of  appearances.** 

**And  what  said  the  Duke?"  continued  the  Count  of  Criveeceor. 

*' Spoke  brief  and  bold,  as  usual,"  replied  Comines.  "  *Wbiek 
of  you  was  it,'  he  asked,  *  who  witnessed  the  meeting  of  my  eoosia 
Louis  and  me  after  the  battle  of  Montrhery  ,*  when  I  was  le 
thoughtless  as  to  accompany  him  back  within  the  intrencbmenli 
of  Paris  with  half  a  score  of  attendants,  andsoputmypersoait 
the  King's  mercy?'    I  replied,  that  most  of  us  had  been  present; 
and  none  could  ever  forget  the  alarm  which  it  had  been  his  pletsMre 
to  give  us.    *  Well ,'  said  the  Duke,  *you  blamed  me  for  my  foDj, 
and  I  confessed  to  you  that  I  had  acted  like  a  giddy-pated  boy, 
and  I  am  aware ,  too ,  that  my  father  of  happy  memory  being  then 
alive ,  my  kinsman ,  Louis ,  would  have  had  less  advantage  by 
seizing  on  my  person  than  I  might  now  have  by  securing  his.  But, 
nevertheless,  if  my  royal  kinsman  comes  hither  on  the  present 
occasion,  in  the  same  singleness  of  heart  under  which  I  then  acted, 
he  shall  be  royally  welcome  —  If  it  is  meant  by  this  appearance  of 
confidence,  to  circumvent  and  to  blind  me,  till  he  execute  some 
of  his  politic  schemes,  by  Saint  George  of  Burgundy,  let  him  look 
to  it ! '   And  so ,  having  turned  up  his  mustaches,  and  stamped  on 
the  ground ,  he  ordered  us  all  to  get  on  our  horses,  and  receive  to 
extraordinary  a  guest." 

"And  you  met  the  King  accordingly?"  replied  the  Conotof 
Cr^  veccBur  —  *  *  Mlr&cles  Viavft  xiqV  tt^s^i\.\  —  ^^^  ^%&  ^<t  «.cfioiit- 
paoied?" 

•    See  Note  0.    Meeting  of  Lout,  and  CWU%  aj^w  t.\*\i-«*^ 
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**  As  slightly  as^mfght  be  /*  answered  D'Hymber court ;  *  *  only 
score  or  two  of  the  Scottish  Gaard,  and  a  few  knights  and  gentle- 
len  of  his  household  —  among  whom  his  astrologer,  Galeotti, 
lade  the  gayest  figure." 

**  That  fellow  /'  said  Cr^vecoeur,  *^  holds  some  dependence  on 
be  Cardinal  Balue —  I  should  not  be  surprised  that  he  has  had  his 
hare  in  determining  the  King  to  this  step  of  doubtful  policy.  Any 
lobility  of  higher  rank  ?  ** 

**There  are  Monsieur  of  Orleans,  andDunois/'  replied  Comfaes. 

'*I  will  have  a  rouze  with  Dunois/'  said  Cr^vecceur,  <*wag  the 
rorld  as  it  will.  But  we  heard  that  both  he  and  the  Duke  bad 
iailen  into  disgrace ,  and  were  in  prison." 

''They  were  both  under  arrest  in  the  Castle  of  Loches,  that  de- 
ightful  place  of  retirement  for  the  French  nobility/'  said  D'Hym- 
lercourt;  *'but  Louis  has  released  them ,  in  order  to  bring  them 
i^ith  him —  perhaps  because  he  cared  not  to  leave  Orleans  behind. 
For  his  other  attendants ,  faith ,  I  think  his  gossip,  the  Hangman 
Marshal ,  with  two  or  three  of  his  retinue,  and  Oliver,  his  barber, 
aaay  be  the  most  considerable  —  and  the  whole  bevy  so  poorly 
arrayed,  that,  by  my  honour,  the  King  resembles  most  an  old 
usurer,  going  to  collect  desperate  debts,  attended  by  a  body  of 
catchpolls." 

*'  And  where  is  he  lodged?"  said  Crivecoeur. 

'*  Nay,  that,"  replied  Comines,  'Ms  the  most  marvellous  of  all. 
Our  Duke  offered  to  let  the  King's  Archer  Guard  have  a  gate  of  the 
town,  and  a  bridge  of  boats  over  the  Somme,  and  to  have  assigned 
to  Louis  himself  the  adjoining  house,  belonging  to  a  wealthy  bur- 
gess ,  Giles  Orthen ;  but ,  in  going  thither ,  the  King  espied  the 
banners  of  De  Lau  and  Pencil  de  Riviere ,  whom  he  had  banished 
from  France;  and  scared ,  as  it  would  seem ,  with  the  thought  of 
lodging  so  near  refugees  and  malcontents  of  his  own  making,  he 
craved  to  be  quartered  in  the  Castle  of  Peronne,  and  there  he  hath 
his  abode  accordingly." 

"  Why ,  God  ha'  mercy ! "  exclaimed  Cr^vecoeur,  "this  is  not 
only  Doi  beiog  content  with  venturing  \nlo  VYit  \\^\s?s  ^«ii^\s^ 

brusi/ng  bis  head  into  bis  yery  iayiis ^olVi\\i%\««»V>DL'Mi^^^'sr\ 

Hiom  afihe  rat-trap  would  serve  the  crall^  oU  i^oWWcvwO." 
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"  Nty,**  said  Comines ,  ' '  D'Hjmbereoart  hath  oot  toM  yoatlii 
speech  of  LeGlorieux*  —  which,  in  my  miod ,  was  the  shnvdM 
opinion  that  was  given." 

**And  what  said  his  most  illustrious  wisdom?"  asked  Ik 
Count 

**A8  the  Duke,"  replied  Comines,  <'  was  hastily  ordering  soi 
vessels  and  ornaments  of  plate,  and  the  like,  to  be  prepared] 
presents  for  the  King  and  his  retinue,  byway  of  welcome  od  )i 
arrival,  'Trouble  not  thy  small  brain  about  it,  my  friend  Charlei 
said  Le  Glorieux,  *  I  will  give  thy  cousin  Louis  a  nobler  and  a  fill 
gift  than  thou  canst ;  and  that  is  my  cap  and  bells,  and  my  haul 
to  boot;  for,  by  the  mass,  he  is  a  greater  fool  than  I  am,  I 
putting  himself  in  thy  power.'  —  '  But  if  I  give  him  no  reason 
repent  it,  sirrah,  how  then?'  said  the  Duke,  *Then,  tru 
Charles,  thou  shalt  have  cap  and  bauble  thyself ,  as  the  great 
fool  of  the  three  of  us.'  I  promise  you  this  knavish  quip  toad 
the  Duke  closely  —  I  saw  him  change  colour  and  bite  his  lip. 
And  now,  our  news  are  told,  noble  Cr^vecoeur,  and  what thi 
you  they  resemble?" 

^*A  mine  full-charged  with  gunpowder,"  answered  Cr^vecoe 
**  to  which ,  I  fear  it  is  my  fate  to  bring  the  kindled  linstock.  Y< 
news  and  mine  are  like  flax  and  fire,  which  cannot  meet  with 
bursting  into  flame ,  or  like  certain  chemical  substances  wh 
cannot  be  mingled  without  an  explosion.  Friends,  —  gentlem 
—  ride  close  by  niy  rein ;  and  when  I  tell  you  what  has  chancec 
the  bishoprick  of  Liege ,  I  think  you  will  be  of  opinion ,  that  K 
Louis  might  as  safely  have  undertake  a  pilgrimage  to  the  infei 
regions,  as  this  ill-timed  visit  to  Peronne." 

The  two  nobles  drew  up  close  on  either  hand  of  the  Count,  i 
listened ,  with  half-suppressed  exclamations ,  and  gestures  of 
deepest  wonder  and  interest,  to  his  account  of  the  transaction 
Liege  and  Schonwaldt.  Quentin  was  then  called  forward,  i 
examined  and  re-examined  on  the  particulars  of  the  Bishop's  dea 
until  at  length  he  refused  to  answer  any  farther  interrogatori 
Dot  ioowiog  wherefore  l\iC'x  ^ w^  bsV^<\.  ^  ^x  -^V^  ms^^  \s^3^ 
iziiitf6  of  his  replies. 

•  The  jester  of  ChaTle8olBuT^ti^^>^^^>^^^^^^^^««* 
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They  now  reached  the  rich  and  level  banks  of  the  Somme ,  and 
he  ancient  walls  of  the  little  town  of  Peronoe  la  Pucelle,  and  the 
leep  green  meadows  adjoininf^,  now  whitened  with  the  numerous 
ents  of  the  Duke  of  Burgundy's  army ,  amounting  to  about  fifteen 
housand  men. 

CHAPTER  XXVI.  • 

THB    INTERVIEW. 

When  Princes  meet,  Astrologers  may  mark  it 

An  ominous  conjunction,  full  of  boding, 

Like  that  of  Mars  with  Saturn.  Old  Play. 

One  hardly  knows  whether  to  term  it  a  privilege  or  a  penalty 
mnexed  to  the  quality  of  princes,  that,  in  their  intercourse  with 
iach  other,  they  are  required,  by  the  respect  which  is  due  to  their 
»wn  rank  and  dignity,  to  regulate  their  feelings  and  expressions 
>y  a  severe  etiquette ,  which  precludes  all  violent  and  avowed  dis- 
may of  passion,  and  which,  but  that  the  whole  world  are  aware 
hat  this  assumed  complaisance  is  a  matter  of  ceremony,  might 
Qstly  pass  for  profound  dissimulation.  It  is  no  less  certain,  how- 
sver ,  that  the  overstepping  of  these  bounds  of  ceremonial,  for  the 
inrpose  of  giving  more  direct  vent  to  their  angry  passions,  has  the 
effect  of  compromising  their  dignity  with  the  world  in  general ;  as 
vas  particularly  noted  when  those  distinguished  rivals,  Francis 
the  First,  and  the  Emperor  Charles,  gave  each  other  the  lie  direct, 
snd  were  desirous  of  deciding  their  differences  hand  to  hand ,  in 
single  combat. 

Charles  of  Burgundy,  the  most  hasty  and  impatient,  nay,  the 
most  imprudent  prince  of  his  time,  found  himself ,  nevertheless, 
fettered  within  the  magic  chrcle  which  prescribed  the  most  pro- 
found deference  to  Louis ,  as  his  Suzerain  and  liege  Lord ,  who 
had  deigned  to  confer  upon  him,  a  vassal  of  the  crown ,  thedis- 
tingaished  honour  of  a  personal  visit.  Dressed  in  his  ducal  mantle, 
and  attended  by  his  great  officers,  and  principal  knights  and  no^ 
bles ,  he  went  in  gallant  cavalcade ,  to  receive  Louis  XI.    His  re- 
Unue  absolutely  blazed  with  gold  and  silver ;  Cot  Ui«  ^^^VVXi  ^\  >^<^ 
f^art  of  England  being  exhausted  by  tbe  ^MS  olX^xV^^^^VASi- 
flw/er,  and  the  expenditure  of  France  lioiUtAVilXXv^^'i^'s^^^'^^^ 
eBovereiga,  that  o/Burgundy  was  for  l\ie\\m^V\ifimo%X.\o»«sS^- 
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fieent  in  Earope.  The  cortege  of  Loub,  on  the  oontnrj,  ti 
fewinnumher,  and  comparatively  mean  in  appearance,  andtl 
exterior  of  the  BJng  himself,  in  a  threadbare  cloak,  withb 
wonted  old  high-crowned  hat  stucli  full  of  images,  rendered  il 
contrast  yet  more  striking;  and  as  the  Duke,  richly  attired ti 
the  coronet  and  mantle  of  state,  threw  himself  from  his  nob 
charger,  and,  kneeling  on  one  knee,  offered  to  hold  the stim 
while  Louis  dismounted  from  his  little  ambling  palfrey,  the  effe 
was  almost  grotesque. 

The  greeting  between  the  two  potentates  was,  of  course,  \ 
full  of  affected  kindness  and  compliment ,  as  it  was  totally  dew 
of  sincerity.  But  the  temper  of  the  Duke  rendered  it  muck  iw 
difficult  for  him  to  preserve  the  necessary  appearances,  kiToiei 
speech ,  and  demeanour;  while  in  the  King ,  every  species  of  i 
mutation  and  dissimulation  seemed  so  much  a  part  of  his  nalon 
that  those  best  acquainted  with  him  could  not  have  distiogiiislR 
what  was  feigned  from  what  was  real. 

Perhaps  the  most  accurate  illustration ,  were  it  not  onwortk 
two  such  high  potentates,  would  be,  to  suppose  the KJog in tl 
situation  of  a  stranger,  perfectly  acquainted  with  the  habinn 
dispositions  of  the  canine  race,  who,  for  some  purpose  of  Uson 
is  desirous  to  make  friends  with  a  large  and  surly  mastiff,  th 
holds  him  in  suspicion ,  and  is  disposed  to  worry  hina  on  theft 
symptoms  either  of  diffidence  or  of  umbrage.  The  mastiff  grof 
ioternally ,  erects  his  bristles ,  shows  his  teeth,  yet  is  ashamed 
fly  upon  the  intruder,  who  seems  at  the  same  time  so  kindaad 
con6ding,  and  therefore  the  animal  endures  advances  which  a 
far  from  pacifying  him,  watching  at  the  same  time  the  slighti 
opportunity  which  may  justify  him  in  his  own  eyes  for  seiifaigk 
friend  by  the  throat 

The  King  was  no  doubt  sensible ,  from  the  altered  voice,  eo 

strained  manner ,  and  abrupt  gestures  of  the  Duke ,  that  the  gai 

he  had  to  play  was  delicate,  and  perhaps  be  more  thaneBCfi 

peoted  having  ever  taken  \i  \ii\i^ii^.   ^>\\.\«<^%tLiuice  was  too  lH 

^adall  that  remained  for  Yi\m^^^V^AV*\^\^vN.^^^^^«^«^ 

aagemeni,  which  the  l^Vi%  uw^^x^Vq^^  ^vsjm».^  ^vNwwfiw^ 

aaa  that  ever  lived. 
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The  demeanoar  which  Loais  used  towards  the  Duke,  was  such 
s  to  resembte  the  kind  overflowing  of  the  heart  in  a  moment  of 
incere  reconciliation  with  an  honoured  and  tried  friend,  from 
vbom  he  had  been  estranged  by  temporary  circumstances  now 
lassed  away,  and  forgotten  as  soon  as  removed.  The  King  blamed 
limself  for  not  having  sooner  taken  the  decisive  step,  of  convincing 
lis  kind  and  good  kinsman  by  such  a  mark  of  confidence  as  he  was 
30W  bestowing,  that  the  angry  passages  which  had  occurred  betwixt 
hem  were  nothing  in  his  remembrance,  when  weighed  against  the 
Kindness  which  received  him  when  an  exile  from  France ,  and 
loder  the  displeasure  of  the  King  his  father.  He  spoke  of  the 
rood  Duke  of  Burgundy ,  as  Philip  the  father  of  Duke  Charles  was 
urrently  called ,  and  remembered  a  thousand  instances  of  his  pa- 
ernal  kindness. 

** I  think,  cousin,'*  he  said,  ^*  your  father  made  little  difference 
1  his  affection ,  betwixt  you  and  me ;  for  I  remember  when  by  an 
ccident  I  had  bewildered  myself  in  a  hunting  party,  I  found  the 
rood  Duke  upbraiding  you  with  leaving  me  in  the  forest,  as  if  you 
ad  been  careless  of  the  safety  of  an  elder  brother." 

The  Duke  of  Burgundy's  features  were  naturally  harsh  and  se* 
ere;  and  when  he  attempted  to  smile,  in  polite  acquiescence  to 
tie  truth  of  what  the  King  told  him,  the  grimace  which  he  made 
^as  truly  diabolical. 

'^Prince  of  dissemblers,"  he  said,  in  his  secret  soul,  ''would 
hat  it  stood  with  my  honour  to  remind  you  how  you  have  requited 
U  the  benefits  of  our  House ! " 

*'  And  then,"  continued  the  King, ''  if  the  ties  of  consanguinity 
nd  gratitude  are  not  sufficient  to  bind  us  together,  my  fair  cousin, 
^e  have  those  of  spiritual  relationship;  for,  I  am  godfather  to  your 
air  daughter  Mary,  who  is  as  dear  to  me  as  one  of  my  own  maidens ; 
nd  when  the  Saints  (their  holy  name  be  blessed ! )  sent  me  a  little 
blossom  which  withered  in  the  course  of  three  months,  it  was  your 
Mncely  father  who  held  it  at  the  font,  and  celebrated  the  ceremony 
»f  baptism,  with  richer  and  prouder  magniliteiitftn^'Wi^wJ^NN&^ 
9ald  have  afforded.    Never  shall  I  forget  vYvt  d^t^ ,  ^^\\AsK5^^ 
pressioD  which  the  generosity  ofDakePYvWiVi  wAi«>w^i  ^^ 
rest  cousin,  made  upon  the  half-broken \iew\.  oUXift  ^^^^  ^^'^^ 
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**  Tour  Majesty ,"  said  the  Duke ,  compelling  himself  to  make 
some  reply ,  *^  acknowledged  that  slight  obligation  in  terms  which 
overpaid  all  the  display  which  Burgundy  could  make,  to  show  due 
sense  of  the  honour  you  had  done  its  Sovereign." 

**  I  remember  the  words  you  mean ,  fair  cousin ,"  said  the 
King,  smiling;  **  I  think  they  were,  that  in  guerdon  of  the  benefit 
of  that  day,  I,  poor  wanderer,  had  nothing  to  offer,  save  the 
persons  of  myself,  of  my  wife,  and  of  my  child.  —  Well,  and  I 
think  I  have  indifferently  well  redeemed  my  pledge.'' 

**  I  mean  not  to  dispute  what  your  Majesty  is  pleased  to  aver ," 
said  the  Duke;  ''but—" 

'* But  you  ask,"  said  the  King,  interrupting  him ,  ''how  my 
actions  have  accorded  with  my  words  —  Marry  thus :  the  body  of 
my  infant  child  Joachim  rests  in  Burgundian  earth —  my  own  per- 
son I  have  this  morning  placed  unreservedly  in  your  power —  and,, 
for  that  of  my  wife ,  —  truly ,  cousin ,  I  think ,  considering  the 
period  of  time  which  has  passed ,  you  will  scarce  insist  on  my 
keeping  my  word  in  that  particular.  She  was  born  on  the  Day  of 
the  Blessed  Annunciation ,"  (he  crossed  himself,  and  muttered 
an  Orapro  nobis,)  "some  fifty  years  since ;  but  she  is  no  farther 
distant  than  Rheims,  and  if  you  insist  on  my  promise  being  ful- 
filled to  the  letter,  she  shall  presently  wait  your  pleasure." 

Angry  as  the  Duke  of  Burgundy  was  at  the  barefaced  attempt  of 
the  King  to  assume  towards  him  a  tone  of  friendship  and  intimacy, 
he  could  not  help  laughing  at  the  whimsical  reply  of  that  singular 
monarch ,  and  his  laugh  was  as  discordant  as  the  abrupt  tones  of 
passion  in  which  he  often  spoke.  Having  laughed  longer  and  louder 
than  was  at  that  period ,  or  would  now  be,  thought  fitting  the  time 
and  occasion,  he  answered  in  the  same  tone,  bluntly  declining  the 
honour  of  the  Queen's  company ,  but  stating  his  willingness  to  ac- 
cept that  of  the  King's  eldest  daughter,  whose  beauty  was  celebrated. 

"I  am  happy,  fair  cousin,"  said  the  King,  with  one  of  those 
dubious  smiles  of  which  he  frequently  made  use ,  *'  that  your  gra- 
cious pleasure  has  not  fixed  on  my  younger  daughter  Joan.    I 
should  otherwise  have  \iad  si^eaLt-V)T^^k\\i^  between  you  and  my 
eousia  of  Orleans ;  and ,  Ykad  ^iwm  t^im^  ^^  \\.  ^  \\KSisX  wi'eJJaftc 
«/de  hare  lost  a  kind  friend  and  aStcVvoxi^v^  tQ>x^\\i"* 
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<'Nay,  nay,  my  royal  sovereign/'  said  Dake  Charles,  ''the 
;ke  of  Orleans  shall  have  no  interruption  from  me  in  the  path 
ich  he  has  chosen  par  amours.  The  cause  in  ?Fhich  I  couch  my 
ice  against  Orleans ,  must  be  fair  and  straight." 

Louis  was  far  from  taking  amiss  this  brutal  allusion  to  the  per- 
aal  deformity  of  the  Princess  Joan.  On  the  contrary,  he  wan 
;her  pleased  to  find ,  that  the  Duke  was  content  to  be  amused 
th  broad  jests ,  in  which  he  was  himself  a  proficient,  and  which 
^cording  to  the  modern  phrase)  spared  much  sentimental  hypo- 
isy.  Accordingly,  he  speedily  placed  their  intercourse  on  such 
footing,  that  Charles,  though  he  felt  it  impossible  to  play  the 
rt  of  an  affectionate  and  reconciled  friend  to  a  monarch  whose 
offices  he  had  so  often  encountered ,  and  whose  sincerity  on  the 
esent  occasion  he  so  strongly  doubted ,  yet  had  no  difficulty  in 
ting  the  hearty  landlord  towards  a  facetious  guest ;  and  so  the 
lot  of  reciprocity  in  kinder  feelings  between  them,  was  supplied 

the  tone  of  good  fellowship  which  exists  between  two  boon  com- 
mons, —  a  tone  natural  to  the  Duke  from  the  frankness,  and, 
might  be  added,  the  grossness  of  his  character,  and  to  Louis, 
xause ,  though  capable  of  assuming  any  mood  of  social  inter- 
arse  ,  that  which  really  suited  him  best  was  mingled  with  gross- 
iss  of  ideas,  and  of  caustic  humour  in  expression. 

Both  Princes  were  happily  able  to  preserve,  during  the  period 
a  banquet  at  the  town-house  of  Peronne ,  the  same  kind  of  con- 
Tsation ,  on  which  they  met  as  on  a  neutral  ground ,  and  which, 

Louis  easily  perceived ,  was  more  available  than  any  other  to 
!ep  the  Duke  of  Burgundy  in  that  state  of  composure  which 
emed  necessary  to  his  own  safety. 

Yet  he  was  alarmed  to  observe ,  that  the  Duke  had  around  him 
iveral  of  those  French  nobles,  and  those  of  the  highest  rank,  and 
>  siniations  of  great  trust  and  power,  whom  his  own  severity  or 
>justice  had  driven  into  exile;  and  it  was  to  secure  himself  from 
>e  possible  effects  of  their  resentment  and  revenge ,  that  (as  al- 
'ady  mentioned)  he  requested  to  be  lodged  in  the  Castle  QcCiUdi^V 
^Peronne,  ratter  than  in  the  town  llse\l.*  T\iV& TJKi t^^^M 
^ated  by  Duke  Charles,  with  one  of  those  ^uixiatDSL^^^^V^'^'^ 
*   See  note  P.     Coitie  of  Peromu. 
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it  was  impoBsiblB  to  say ,  whetbcfr  it  meant  good  or  harm  %•  the 
party  whom  it  concerned. 

But  when  the  King ,  expressing  himself  with  as  much  delicaq 
as  he  could ,  and  in  the  manner  he  thought  best  qualified  to  lull 
suspicion  asleep,  asked,  whether  the  Scottish  Archers  of  his 
Ouard  might  not  maintain  the  custody  of  the  castle  of  Peronnc 
during  his  residence  there,  in  lieu  of  the  gate  of  the  town  which  the 
Duke  had  offered  to  their  care ,  Charles  replied ,  with  his  wonted 
sternness  of  voice,  and  abruptness  of  manner,  rendered  more 
alarming  by  his  habit  when  he  spoke ,  of  either  turning  up  his 
mustaches,  or  handling  his  sword  or  dagger,  the  last  of  which  hi 
used  frequently  to  draw  a  little  way^and  then  return  to  the  sheath^ 
—  *  *  Siint  Martin !  No ,  my  liege.  You  are  in  your  vassal's  cam~ 
and  city  —  so  men  call  me  in  respect  to  your  Majesty  —  my  casti 
and  town  are  yours,  and  my  men  are  yours;  so  it  is  indiffercK 
whether  my  men-at-arms  or  the  Scottish  Archers  guard  either  tli 
outer  gate  or  defences  of  the  Castle.  —  No ,  by  Saint  George 
Peronneis.a  virgin  fortress  —  she  shall  not  lose  her  reputation  bj 
any  neglect  of  mine.  Maidens  must  be  carefully  watched,  my  roya/ 
cousin;,  if  we  would  have  them  continue  to  live  in  good  fame.'' 
^  '^  Surely ,  foir  cousin ,  and  I  altogether  agree  with  you ,"  said 
the  King,  '*  I  being  in  fact  more  interested  in  the  reputation  of  the 
good  little  town  than  you  are  —  Peronne  being ,  as  you  know,  fair 
coiysin,  one  of  those  upon  the  same  river  SommC)  which,  pledged 
to  your  father  of  happy  memory  for  redemption  of  money,  are 
liable  to  be  redeemed  upon  repayment.  And,  to  speak  truth, 
coming,  like  an  honest  debtor,  disposed  to  clear  off  my  obligations 
of  every  kind ,  I  have  brought  here  a  few  sumpter  mules  loaded 
with  silver  for*  the  redemption  —  enough  to  maintain  even  your 
princely  and  royal  establishment ,  fair  cousin ,  for  the  space  of 
three  years." 

'*I  will  not  receive  a  penny  of  it,"  said  the  Duke  twirjting  his 

mustaches ;  ^  ^  the  day  of  redemption  is  past,  my  royal  cousin ;  nor 

was  there  ever  serious  purpose  that  the  right  should  be  jexercised, 

the  cession  of  these  towns  beVng  the  sole  recompense  my  father 

•    This  gesture,  ver^  \iid\caV\Ne  <>l  a^  ^ctc^  ecv^xvkSNwt ^\^ iS&Q  by 
*toge-iraditiofl  a  dislincUon  ol  S\iaLVs^^i^t<i'^^^^>i^«^'^^' 
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wet  reeeived  from  France,  when,  in  a  happy  hoar  for  your  family, 
e  consented  to  forget  the  murder  of  my  grandfather,  and  to  ex- 
bange  the  alliance  of  England  for  that  of  your  father.  Saint  George ! 
r  he  had  not  so  acted ,  your  royal  self,  far  from  havifig  towns  on 
le  Somme ,  could  scarce  have  kept  those  beyond  the  Loire.  No 
—  I  will  not  render  a  stone  of  them ,  were  I  to  receive  for  every 
tone  so  rendered  its  weight  in  gold.  I  thank  God,  and  the  wisdom 
Dd  valour  of  my  ancestors,  that  the  revenues  of  Burgundy,  though 
t  be  but  a  duchy,  will  maintain  my  state,  even  when  a  iKing  is  my 
:uest ,  without  obliging  me  ta  barter  my  heritage." 

**Well,  fair  cousin,"  answered  the  King,  with  the  same  mild 
nd  placid  manner  as  before,  and  unperturbed  by  the  loud  tone 
od  violent  gestures  of  the  Duke,  ^'I  see  that  you  are  so  good  a 
riend  to  France,  that  you  are  unwilling  to  part  with  aught  that  be- 
ODgs  to  her.  But  we  shall  need  some  moderator  in  these  affairs 
i^hen  we  come  to  treat  of  them  in  council  —  What  say  you  to  Saint 
>aul?" 

** Neither  Saint  Paul,  nor  Saint  Peter,  nor  e'er  a  Saint  in  the 
4alendar,*'  said  the  Duke  of  Burgundy,  *' shall  preach  me  out  of 
he  possession  of  Peronne." 

'*Nay,  but  you  mistake  me,"  said  King  Louis ,  smiling;  **I 
nean  Louis  de  Luxembourg ,  our  trusty  constable ,  the  Count  of 
»aiat  Paul-  —  A.h !  Saint  Mary  of  Embrun !  we  lack  but  his  ^ad 
it  our  conference !  the  best  head  in  France ,  and  the  most  useful 
0  the  restoration  of  perfect  iiarmony  betwixt  us." 

**By^aint  George  of  Burgundy!"  said  the  Duke,  **I  marvel 
0  hear  your  Majesty  talk  thus  of  a  man,  false  and  perjured,  both 
o  France  and  Burgundy  —  one,  who  hath  ever  endeavoured  to  fan 
Dto  a  flame  our  frequent  differences ,  and  that  with  the  purpose  of 
giving  himself  the  airs  of  a  mediator.  I  swear  by  the  Order  I  wear, 
hat  his  marshes  shall  not  be  long  a  resource  for  him ! " 

^'Be  not  so  warm,  cousin,"  said  the  King,  smiling,   and 
(peaking  under  his  breath;  **when  I  wished  for  the  constable's 
kead,  as  a  means  of  ending  the  settlement  of  our  trifling  differeu- 
*,es,  1  bad  no  desire  for  his  body^  wkicb  uil^l  t«XAaiw%\.%vi:QX 
^aeniin's  with  much  conveoicDce." 
''Ho  !bo  !  I  take  your  meaning,  my  xo^hX  co\»\iir  &«i^QB*J^ft»^ 
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with  the  same  dissonant  laugh  which  some  other  of  1 
coarse  pleasantries  had  extorted ,  and  added ,  stampini 
on  the  ground ,  **  I  allow,  in  that  sense,  the  head  of  the 
might  be  useful  at  Peronne." 

These ,  and  other  discourses ,  by  which  the  King  a 
at  serious  affairs  amid  matters  of  mirth  and  anausemen 
follow  each  other  consecutively ;  but  were  adroitly  intro 
ring  the  time  of  the  banquet  at  the  H6tel  de  Ville,  duriu 
quent  intenriew  in  the  Duke's  own  apartments,  and ,  in 
occasion  seemed  to  render  the  introduction  of  such  del 
jects  easy  and  natural. 

Indeed,  however  rashly  Louis  had  placed  himself 
which  the  Duke's  fiery  temper ,  and  the  mutual  subject 
perated  enmity  which  subsisted  betwixt  them ,  rendered 
ful  and  perilous  issue,  never  pilot  on  an  unknown  coast  < 
himself  with  more  firmness  and  prudence.  He  seemed 
with  the  utmost  address  and  precision ,  the  depths  an( 
of  his  rival's  mind  and  temper,  and  manifested  neither 
fear,  when  the  result  of  his  experiments  discovered  mu( 
sunken  rocks,  and  of  dangerous  shoals  than  of  safe  and 

At  length  a  day  closed,  which  must  have  been  a  wear 
to  Louis,  from  the  constant  exertion,  vigilance,  precai 
attention,  which  his  situation  required,  as  it  was  a  d 
straint  to  the  Duke,  from  the  neccessity  of  suppressing  t 
feelings  to  which  he  was  in  the  general  habit  of  givii 
trolled  vent. 

"iio  sooner  had  the  latter  retired  into  his  own  apartm 

he  had  taken  a  formal  leave  of  the  King  for  the  night 

gave  way  to  the  explosions  of  passion  which  he  had  so 

pressed ;  and  many  an  oath  and  abusive  epithet,  as  his 

Glorieux  said,    ** fell  that  night  upon  heads  which 

never  coined  for,"  his  domestics  reaping  the  benefit  of 

of  injurious  language  which  he  could  not  in  decency  bes 

royal  guest,  even  in  his  absence  ^  and  which  was  yet  b 

great  to  be  altogether  su^^tess^A.    IV^  V-^v^  ^H.  "^a 

some  effect  in  tranqu\\Vmu%  lYi^Tiu'^'i'^  m\%x^  taa^N- 

l0udlj,  threw  the  iealer  a  pVfit'i  ol  %^\^ ,  Q.^>Y^t,^\to 
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^ed  in  tranqaillity,  swallowed  a  deep  cap  of  wine  and  spices» 
tent  to  bed ,  and  slept  soundly. 

The  coucMe  of  Ring  Louis  is  more  worthy  of  notice  than  that 
of  Charles ;  for  the  violent  expression  of  exasperated  and  head- 
jODg  passion ,  as  indeed  it  belongs  more  to  the  brutal  than  the 
intelligent  part  of  our  nature,  has  little  to  interest  us,  in  compari- 
^n  to  the  deep  workings  of  a  vigorous  and  powerful  mind. 

Louis  was  escorted  to  the  lodgings  he  had  chosen  in  the  Castle, 
or  Citadel  of  Peronne ,  by  the  Chamberlains  and  harbingers  of 
IheDuke  of  Burgundy,  and  received  at  the  entrance  by  a  strong 
SQard  of  archers  and  men-at-arms. 

As  he  descended  from  his  horse  to  cross  the  drawbridge ,  over 
It  moat  of  unusual  width  and  depth ,  he  looked  on  the  sentinels, 
Bad  observed  to  Comines,  who  accompanied  him,  with  other 
Burgundian  nobles,  *'They  wear  Saint  Andrew's  crosses  — but 
Oct  those  of  my  Scottish  Archers.'' 

"You  will  find  them  as  ready  to  die  in  your  defence,  Sire," 
said  the  Burgundian ,  whose  sagacious  ear  had  detected  in  the 
mDg's  tone  of  speech  a  feeling,  whith  doubtless  Louis  would  have 
concealed  if  he  could.  *'  They  wear  the  Saint  Andrew's  Cross  as 
the  appendage  of  the  collar  of  the  Golden  Fleece,  my  master  the 
Bake  of  Burgundy's  Order." 

"Do  I  not  know  it?"  said  Louis,  showing  the  collar  which  he 
himself  wore  in  compliment  to  his  host;  *^It  is  one  of  the  dear 
bonds  of  fraternity  which  exist  between  my  kind  brother  and 
myself.  We  are  brothers  in  chivalry,  as  in  spiritual  relationship ; 
cousins  by  birth ,  and  friends  by  every  tie  of  kind  feeling  and  good 
neighbourhood.  —  No  farther  than  the  base-court,  my  noble  lords 
snd  gentlemen !  I  can  permit  your  attendance  no  farther  —  you 
have  done  me  enough  of  grace." 

*' We  were  charged  by  the  Duke,"  said D'Hymbercourt ,  "to 
bring  your  Majesty  to  your  lodging.  —  We  trust  your  Majesty  will 
permit  us  to  obey  our  master's  command." 

"In  this  small  matter,"  said  the  King,  "I  trust  you  will  allow 
niy  command  to  outweigh  his,  even  with  you  his  liege  subjects. 
^I  am  something  indisposed ,  my  lords,  —  somftV,\i\\i^^^V.\^UQft^. 
Gnat  pleasure  bath  its  toils,  as  well  as  gveal  p%\a.    WwjsXV^ 

dentin  JDurward,  *  «v\ 
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enjoy  yoar  society  better  to-morrow.  —  And  yov 
Philip  of  Comines  —  I  am  told  you  are  the  ana 
—  we  that  desire  to  have  a  name  in  history ,  most 
for  men  say  your  pen  hath  a  sharp  point,  when  yo 
night,  my  lords  and  gentles,  to  all  and  each  of  yoi 

The  Lords  of  Burgundy  retired ,  much  pleasei 
of  Louis's  manner,  and  the  artful  distribution  oi 
and  the  King  was  left  with  only  one  or  two  of  fa 
followers,  under  the  archway  of  the  base-court 
Peronne ,  looking  on  the  huge  tower  which  occc 
angles,  being  in  fact  the  Donjon,  or  principal  Kee] 
This  tall ,  dark ,  massive  building ,  was  seen  cle^ 
moon  which  was  lighting  Quentin  Durward  b< 
and  Peronne,  which,  as  the  reader  is  aware,  shot 
lustre.  The  great  Keep  was  in  form  nearly  resem 
Tower  in  the  Citadel  of  London,  but  still  mor 
'  architecture ,  deriving  its  date ,  as  was  affirmed 
of  Charlemagne.  The  walls  were  of  a  tremendou 
windows  very  small,  and  gi'ated  with  bars  of  irot 
clumsy  bulk  oi  the  building  cast  a  dark  and  poi 
over  the  whole  of  the  court-yard. 

**  I  am  not  to  be  lodged  there  "  the  King  said 
that  had  something  in  it  ominous. 

**No,"  replied  the  gray-headed  seneschal,  wh 
him  unbonneted  —  ''God  forbid !  —  Your  Maje 
are  prepared  in  these  lower  buildings  which  are 
which  King  John  slept  two  nights  before  the  battle 

''Hum  —  that  is  no  lucky  omen  neither ,"  mu 
"but  what  of  the  Tower,  my  old  friend?  and 
desire  of  Heaven  that  I  may  not  be  there  lodged  ? ' 

"Nay,  my  gracious  liege,"  said  the  seneschal, 

of  the  Tower  at  all  —  only  that  the  sentinels  say 

and  strange  noises  heard  in  it  at  night;  and  th 

why  that  may  be  the  case,  for  anciently  it  was 

prison  f  and  there  aremEu^  v^\^%  ^l  ^^^^^-^^mjS 

JO  it." 

Louis  asked  nofaTl\iw  c^xx^sVxotv^-,  i^^^^^ 
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jUian  lie  to  respect  tbe  secrets  of  a  prison-hoiise.  At  the4oorof 
the  apartments  destined  for  his  use,  whicli,  though  of  later  date 
than  the  Tower,  were  still  both  ancient  and  gloomy,  s(oio4  a  small 
party  of  the  Scottish  Guard,  which  the  Doke,  although  he  declined 
to  concede  the  point  to  Louis,  had  ordered  to  be  introduced,  so  as 
$0  be  near  the  person  of  their  master.  The  faithful  Lord  Craw- 
ford was  at  their  head. 

'* Crawford  —  my  honest  and  faithful  Crawford,"  said  the 
&ing,  **  where  hast  thou  been  to-day?—  Are  the  Lords  of  Bur- 
gundy so  inhospitable  as  to  neglect  one  of  the  bra^vest  and  most 
noble  gentlemen  that  ever  trode  a  court?  —  I  saw  you  not  at  the 
banquet" 

''I  declined  it,  my  liege,''  saidCra^ord —  '* times  are  changed 
with  me.  The  day  has  been  that  I  could  have  ventured  a  carouse 
with  the  best  man  in  Burgundy,  and  that  in  the  juice  of  his  own 
grape;  but  a  matter  of  four  pints  now  flusters  me ,  and  I  think  it 
concerns  your  Majesty's  service  to  set  in  this  an  example  to  my 
callants.'' 

'*Thou  art  ever  prudent,"  said  the  King;  *'but  surely  your 
toil  is  the  less  when  you  have  so  few  men  to  command?  —  and  a 
time  of  festivity  requires  not  so  severe  self-denial  on  your  part  as 
a  time  of  danger." 

*'If  I  have  few  men  to  command ,"  said  Crawford,  *^  I  have  the 
more  need  to  keep  the  knaves  in  fitting  condition ;  and  whether 
this  business  be  like  to  end  in  feasting  or  fighting,  God  and  your 
Majesty  know  better  than  old  John  of  Crawford." 

**You  surely  dot  not  apprehend  any  danger?"  said  the  King 
hastily,  yet  in  a  whisper. 

<*Not  I,"  answered  Crawford;  '< I  wish  I  did;  for,  as  old  Earl 
Tineroan*  used  to  say,  apprehended  dangers  may  be  always 
defended  dangers.  —  The  word  for  the  night ,  if  your  Majesty 
pleases?"  , 

'*Let  it  be  Burgundy,  in  honour  of  our  host  and  of  a  liquor 
that  you  love ,  Crawford." 

**  J  wiJJ  quarrel  with  neither  Doke  nor  drVuV,  i>^  ca^<&^^^  %vv^ 

*  An  Earl  of  Dou^as ,  so  caU«4. 
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Crawford,  '* provided  always  that  both  be  soand.    A  good  night 
to  your  Majesty ! " 

''  A  good  night ,  my  trusty  Scot,"  said  the  King ,  and  passed 
on  to  his  apartments. 

At  the  door  of  his  bedroom  Le  Baiafr^  was  placed  sentinel. 
** Follow  me  hither,"  said  the  King,  as  he  passed  him;  and  the 
Archer  accordingly,  like  a  piece  of  machinery  put  into  motion  by 
an  artist,  strode  after  him  into  the  apartment,  and  remained  ther&- 
fixed,  silent,  and  motionless,  attending  the  royal  command. 

*'Have  you  heard  from  that  wandering  Paladin,  your  nephew?^ 
said  the  King;  ** for  he  hath  been  lost  to  us,  since,  like  a  young 
knight  who  had  set  out  upon  his  first  adventures,  he  sent  us  home 
two  prisoners,  as  the  first  fruits  of  his  chivalry." 

**Mylord,  I  heard  something  of  that,"  said  Balafrd;  *<andl 
hope  your  Majesty  will  believe ,  that  if  he  acted  wrongfully ,  it  was 
in  no  shape  by  any  precept  or  example ,  since  I  never  was  so  hold 
as  to  unhorse  any  of  your  Majesty's  most  illustrious  house ,  better 
knowing  my  own  condition ,  and  — " 

**  Be  silent  on  that  point ,"  said  the  King ;  **  your  nephew  did 
his  duty  in  the  matter." 

**  There  indeed,"  continued  Balafr^,  '^he  had  the  cue  from  me. 
—  'Quentin,'  said  I  to  him,  ^whatever  comes  of  it,  remember  you 
belong  to  the  Scottish  Archer-Guard,  and  do  your  duty  whatever 
comes  on't.' " 

** I  guess  he  had  some  such  exquisite  instructor,"  said  Louis; 
'*  but  it  concerns  me  that  you  answer  me  my  first  question  — 
Have  you  heard  of  your  nephew  of  late?  —  Stand  aback,  my 
masters,"  he  added,  addressing  the  gentlemen  of  his  chamber, 
^*  for  this  concerneth  no  ears  but  mine." 

''  Surely,  please  your  Majesty,"  saidBalafr^,  **I  have  seen  this 
very  evening  the  groom  Chariot,  whom  my  kinsman  despatched 
from  Liege,  or  some  castle  of  the  Bishop's  which  is  near  it,  and 
where  he  hath  lodged  the  Ladies  of  Croye  in  safety." 

^^NowourLady  of  Heaven  be  praised  for  it!"  said  the  King. 
*'Art  tboa  sure  of  it?  —  sure  of  the  good  news?" 

"As  sure  as  I  can  be  oC  aw^U^  s«\^\.^^^^^\^\  "  the  fellow, 
/  tbiak,  h&ih  letters  for  ^out  Ida^ftsVi  lt^m\V^\A.^\'»  ^\^\^^0 
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''Haste  to  get  them/'  said  the  King  —  *'  Give  the  harquebuss 
one  of  these  knaves  —  to  Oliver  -r  to  any  one.  —  Now  our  Lady 
Embrun  be  praised !  and  silver  shall  be  the  screen  that  sur- 
tinds  her  high  altar ! " 

Louis,  in  this  fit  of  gratitude  and  devotion,  doffed,  as  usual,  his 
t,  selected  from  the  figures  with  which  it  was  garnished  that 
lich  represented  his  favourite  image  of  the  Virgin,  placed  it  on 
able ,  and ,  kneeling  dotirn ,  repeated  reverently  the  vow  he  had 
&de. 

The  groom,  being  the  first  messenger  whom  Dnrward  had 
spatched  from  Schonwaldt,  was  now  introduced  with  his  letters, 
ley  were  addressed  to  the  King  by  the  Ladies  of  Croye,  and 
I  rely  thanked  him  in  very  cold  terms  for  his  courtesy  while  at 
s  Court,  and  something  more  warmly,  for  having  permitted 
em  to  retire ,  and  sent  them  in  safety  from  his  dominions ;  ex- 
Qssions  at  which  Louis  laughed  very  heartily,  instead  of  reseot- 
9  them.  He  then  demanded  of  Chariot ,  with  obvious  interest, 
bether  they  had  not  sustained  some  alarm  or  attack  upon  the 
»ad?  Chariot,  a  stupid  fellow,  and  selected  for  that  quality, 
^ve  a  very  confused  account  of  the  affray  in  which  his  compa- 
OQ ,  the  Gascon ,  had  been  killed ,  but  knew  of  no  other.  Again 
OQis  demanded  of  him,  minutely  and  particularly,  the  route 
hich  the  party  had  taken  to  Liege ;  and  seemed  much  interested 
hen  he  was  informed,  in  reply,  that  they  had  upon  approaching 
^mur ,  kept  the  more  direct  road  to  Liege ,  upon  the  right  bank 

the  Maes,  instead  of  the  left  bank,  as  recommended  in  their 
ute.  The  King  then  ordered  the  man  a  small  present,  and 
smissed  him ,  disguising  the  anxiety  he  had  expressed ,  as  if  it 
dy  concerned  the  safety  of  the  Ladies  of  Croye. 

Yet  the  news ,  though  they  implied  the  failure  of  one  of  his 
^n  favourite  plans ,  seemed  to  imply  more  internal  satisfaction 
'  the  King's  part  than  he  would  have  probably  indicated  in  a  case 
brilliant  success.    He  sighed  like  one  whose  breast  has  been 
Uevedfrom  a  heavy  burden,  muttered  his  d«NoVi^\i^\ ^0»i^^~ 
ignients  with  aa  air  of  deep  sanctity ,  raised  \ii^  W&  ^^^'s* ,  «sA 
iiened  to  adjust  newer  and  surer  scbemes  ol  a.mYAV\wv. 
m/A  sacb  purpose,  Louis  ordered   tV«i  ^XVfcudwx^^  ^'^  "^^^ 
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astrologer,  Martlas  GaleotU,  who  appeared  with  his  nsmliirol  p 
assumed  dignity,  yet  not  without  a  shade  of  aneertaiiitj  on  Ks  '^ 
brow ,  as  if  he  had  doubted  the  King^s  kind  reception.  It  was, 
however,  favourable,  even  beyond  the  warmest  which  he  M 
ever  met  with  at  any  former  intenriew.  Louis  termed  Ud  to 
friend ,  his  father  in  the  sciences  —  the  glass  by  which  a  ldi{ 
should  look  into  distant  futurity  —  and  concluded  by  thmstiBf  oa 
his  linger  a  ring  of  very  considerable  value.  Galeotti,  not  mn 
of  the  circumstances  which  had  thus  suddenly  raised  his  eht-  P 
racier  in  the  estimation  of  Louis,  yet  understood  his  own  professioB  1^ 
too  well  to  let  that  Ignorance  be  seen.  He  receiyed  withgntc  ^^ 
modesty  the  praises  of  Louis,  which  he  contended  were  oily 
due  to  the  nobleness  of  the  science  which  he  practised,  a  sdenci 
the  rather  the  more  deservingof  admiration  on  account  of  its  work- 
ing miracles  through  means  of  so  feeble  an  agent  as  himself;  ao4 
he  and  the  King  took  leave,  for  once  much  satisfied  with  each  otiicr. 
On  the  Astrologer's  departure,  Louis  threw  himself  inloi 
chair,  and  appearing  much  exhausted,  dismissed  the  rest  of  his 
attendants,  excepting  Oliver  alone,  who  creeping  around  witt 
gentle  assiduity  and  noiseless  step,  assisted  him  in  the  taskof 
preparing  for  repose. 

While  he  received  this  assistance,  (he  King,  unlike  to  bis 
wont,  was  so  silent  and  passive,  that  his  attendant  was  struckbytbe 
unusual  change  in  his  deportment.    The  worst  minds  have  ofta 
something  of  good  principle  in  them  —  banditti  show  fidelity  to 
their  captain ,  and  sometimes  a  protected  and  promoted  favourite 
has  felt  a  gleam  of  sincere  interest  in  the  knonarch  to  whom  he 
owed  his  greatness.  Oliver  leDiable,  le  Mauvais,  (or  by  whatever 
other  name  he  was  called  expressive  of  his  evil  propensities,)  vaSi 
nevertheless,  scarcely  so  completely  identified  with  Satan  as  not 
to  feel  some  touch  of  grateful  feeling  for  his  master  in  this  singu- 
lar condition ,  when ,  as  it  seemed ,  his  fate  was  deeply  interested 
and  his  strength  seemed  to  be  exhausted.    After  for  a  short  time 
readering  to  the  Kins  lu  &v\^w^«  v^i!^  \s&tm\  %^t^^^&  ^aiid  by  t 
serfaDt  to  his  master  al  l\ic  VoW^vv^ ,  v\i^  ^\x.^\AMsx^»>fc.>^^ 
tempted  to  say,  ivilh  t\ie  tte^^om ^\i\^^^^^v8» ^^^^^"^^^ 
geaee  had  pcrmUied  Mm  \ti  ^vxcM  ^\t^xvm^>^^^^>  -'^^  «• 
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I ,  you  seem  as  if  yon  had  lost  a  battle ;  and  yet  I,  who  was  near 
r  Majesty  during  this  whole  day,  never  knew  you  fight  a  field 
allantly." 

^'A  field!''  said  King  Louis ,  looking  up,  and  assuming  his 
ted  causticity  of  tone  and  manner;  ^*  Pasques-dieUf  my  friend 
er,  say  I  have  kept  the  arena  in  a  bull>fight;  for  a  blinder, 
more  stubborn ,  untameable ,  uncontrollable  brute ,  than  our 
sin  of  Burgundy,  never  existed,  save  in  the  shape  ofaMur- 
I  bull ,  trained  for  the  bull-feasts.  —  Well ,  let  it  pass  —  I 
ged  him  bravely.  But,  Oliver,  rejoice  with  me  that  my  plans 
landers  have  not  taken  effect;  whether  as  concerning  those 
rambling  Princesses  of  Croye ,  or  in  Liege  —  you  under- 
id  me?" 

''In  faith,  I  do  not,  Sire,"  replied  Oliver;  " it  is  impossible 
me  to  congratulate  your  Majesty  on  the  failure  of  your  favou- 
schemes ,  unless  you  tell  me  some  reason  for  the  change  in 
r  own  wishes  and  views." 

''Nay,"  answered  the  King,  ''there  is  no  change  in  either,  in 
ineralview.  But,  Pasques-dieu ,  my  friend,  I  have  this  day 
ned  more  of  Duke  Charles  than  I  before  knew.  When  he  was 
nt  de  Charalois ,  in  the  time  of  the  old  Duke  Philip  and  the 
ished  Dauphin  of  France,  we  drank,  and  hunted,  and  rambled 
ither  —  and  many  a  wild  adventure  we  have  had.  And  in 
\e  days  I  had  a  decided  advantage  over  him  —  like  that  which 
rong  spirit  naturally  assumes  over  a  weak  one.  But  he  has 
;e  changed  —  has  become  a  dogged,  daring,  assuming  dispu- 
)us  dogmatist,  who  nourishes  an  obvious  wish  to  drive  matters 
Ktremities,  while  he  thinks  he  has  the  game  in  his  own  hands. 
IS  compelled  to  glide  as  gently  away  from  each  offensive  topic, 
f  I  touched  red-hot  iron.  I  did  but  hint  at  (he  possibility  of 
>e  erratic  Countesses  of  Croye,  ere  they  attained  Liege,  (for 
her  I  frankly  confessed  that,  to  the  best  of  my  belief,  they 
e  gone,)  falling  into  the  hands  of  some  wild  snapper  upon 
frontiers,  and,  Pasques-dieu!  you  would  have  thou^Kt.  1  ^^4 
iea  of  sacrilege.  It  is  needless  to  IcU  'jou  'vYiaX  Ykfc  s^\^  %  wA 
•  enoagii  to  say,  thai  1  would  have  he\d  m^  Yi^^ai^ft  %^l»vi^«n 
^re,  if,  ia  tltat  momeat,  accouats  bad  b^^ii\>to\iL^X^'^^^ 
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success  of  thy  frierid,  William  with  the  Beard,  id  his  and  thy 
honest  scheme  of  bettering  himself  by  marriage." 

*'No  friend  of  mine,  if  it  please  your  Majesty/'. said  01i?er-r- 
'^neither  friend  nor  plan  of  mine." 

*'True,  Oliver,"  answered  the  King ;  ''thy  plan  had  not  beeo 
to  wed,  but  to  shave  such  a  bridegroom.  Well,  thou  didst  wish 
her  as  bad  a  one,  when  thou  didst  modestly  hint  at  thyself* 
However,  Oliver ,  lucky  the  man  who  has  her  not ;  for  hang,  draw, 
and  quarter ,  were  the  most  gentle  words  which  my  gentle  coosio 
spoke  of  him  who  should  wed  the  young  Countess,  his  vassal, 
without  his  most  ducal  permission." 

''And  he  is,  doubtless,  as  jealous  of  any  disturbances  in  the 
good  town  of  Liege  ?  "  asked  the  favourite. 

"As  much,  or  much  more  so,"  replied  the  King,  "as  your 
understanding  may  easily  anticipate ;  but,  ever  since  I  resolved  on 
coming  hither,  my  messengers  have  been  in  Liege,  to  repress, 
for  the  present,  every  movement  to  insurrection ;  and  my  very  busy 
and  bustling  friends,  Rouslaer  and  Pavilion,  have  orders  to  be 
quiet  as  a  mouse  until  this  happy  meeting  between  my  cousin  and 
me  is  over." 

"Judging,  then,  from  your  Majesty's  account/' said  Oliver, 
dryly,  "  the  utmost  to  be  hoped  from  this  meeting  is,  that  it  shoald 
not  make  your  condition  worse?  —  Surely  this  is  like  the  crane 
that  thrust  her  head  into  the  fox's  mouth,  and  was  glad  to  thank  her 
good  fortune  that  it  was  not  bitten  off.  Yet  your  Majesty  seemed 
deeply  obliged  even  now  to  the  sage  philosopher  who  encouraged 
you  to  play  so  hopeful  a  game." 

"No  game,"  said  the  King,  sharply,  "is  to  be  despaired  of 
until  it  is  lost ,  and  that  I  have  no  reason  to  expect  it  will  be  in  my 
own  case.  On  the  contrary ,  if  nothing  occurs  to  stir  the  rage  of 
this  vindictive  madman,  I  am  sure  of  victory;  and  surely,  I  am 
not  a  little  obliged  to  the  skill  which  selected  for  my  agent,  as  the 
conductor  of  the  Ladies  of  Croye ,  a  youth  whose  horoscope  so  far 
corresponded  with  mine,  that  he  hath  saved  me  from  danger,  even 
hf  the  disobedience  of  my  own  commands ,  and  taking  the  route 
which  avoided  De  la  MareVs  amW%c^^^ '^ 

"Four  Majesty,"  si^id  0\\nw,  '^^ mvj  ^\A  tsass\  vi^s^a^a^^i^ 
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i  you  on  the  terms  of  acting  rather  after  their  own  plea- 
1  your  instructions." 

,  nay,  Oliver,"  said  Louis,  impatiently,  **  the  heathen 
iks  of  Fota  diis  exaudita  malignis,  —  wishes ,  that  is, 
e  saints  grant  to  us  in  their  wrath ;  and  such ,  in  the  cir- 
;es,  would  have  been  the  success  of  William  de  la 
exploit,  had  it  taken  place  about  this  time,  and  while  I 
e  power  of  this  Duke  of  Burgundy.  —  And  this  my  own 
iw  —  fortified  by  that  of  Galeotti ;  —  that  is ,  I  foresaw 
liscarriage  of  De  laMarck's  undertaking,  but  I  foresaw 
expedition  of  yonder  Scottish  Archer  should  end  happily 
—  and  such  has  been  the  issue ,  though  in  a  manner 
from  what  I  expected;  for  the  stars,  though  they  foretell 
esults ,  are  yet  silent  on  the  means  by  which  such  are  ac- 
ed,  being  often  the  very  reverse  of  what  we  expect,  or 
re.  —  But  why  talk  I  of  these  mysteries  to  thee ,  Oliver, 
Q  so  far  worse  than  the  very  devil,  who  is  thy  namesake, 
believes  and  trembles ;  whereas  thou  art  an  infidel  both 
m  and  to  science,  and  wilt  remain  so  till  thine  own 
>  accomplished,  which,  as  thy  horoscope  and  physiognomy 
lire  me ,  will  be  by  the  intervention  of  the  gallows ! " 
1  if  it  indeed  shall  be  so ,"  said  Oliver,  in  a  resigned  tone 
,  '^it  will  be  so  ordered,  because  I  was  too  grateful  a 
to  hesitate  at  executing  the  commands  of  my  royal 

;  burst  into  his  usual  sardonic  laugh.  —  **  Thou  hast  broke 
on  me  fairly,  Oliver;  and,  by  Our  Lady,  thou  art  right, 
ed  thee  to  it.    But^  prithee,  tell  me  in  sadness,  dost 
cover  any  thing  in  these  men's  measures  towards  us, 
ly  argue  any  suspicion  of  ill  usage?" 
liege,"   replied  Oliver,  *'your  Majesty,   and  yonder 
)hilosopher ,  look  for  augury  to  the  stars  and  heavenly 
am  an  earthly  reptile ,  and  consider  but  the  things  con- 
ith  my  vocation.    But,  methinks ,  there  is  a  lack.  oC  tVv^t 
md  precise  attention  on   your  Iflia^ftsVi  ^  '^^kv^  ^ss«^ 
welcome  guest  o£  a  degree  so  Car  aboN^  VYi^m*  t>BA.\^^3^'^'» 
oleaded  weariness ,  aod  sav  ^ow  ^v^^^X*^  ^^^  1^V^«^ 
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than  to  the  street,  leaving  to  the  officers  of  his  household tke 
task  of  coDveying  you  to  your  lodgings.  The  rooms  here  are  hmilj 
and  carelessly  fitted  up  —  the  tapestry  is  hung  upawry— ani, 
in  one  of  the  pieces,  as  you  may  obser?e,  the  figures  are  rerersed, 
and  stand  on  their  heads,  while  the  trees  grow  with  their  mil 
uppermost." 

**  Pshaw!  accident,  and  the  effect  of  hurry ,"  said  the  liq.  t 
**When  did  you  ever  know  me  concerned  about  such  trifles  ii  i>h 
these?" 

**Not  on  their  own  account  are  they  worth  notice,"  saidOliicr; 
'*but  as  intimating  the  degree  of  esteem  in  which  the  officenrf 
the  Duke's  household  observe  your  Grace  to  be  held  by  Vm> 
Believe  me,  that,  had  his  desire  seemed  sincere  that  your  recep- 
tion should  be  in  all  points  marked  by  scrupulous  attentioo,  Ai 
zeal  of  his  people  would  have  made  minutes  do  the  workofdi]* 
—  And  when ,"  he  added ,  pointing  to  the  basin  and  ewer,  "m 
the  furniture  of  your  Majesty's  toilette  of  other  substance  tka 
silver?" 

**Nay,"  said  theKing,  with  a  constrained  smile,  "thithil 
remark  upon  the  shaving  utensils,  Oliver,  is  too  much  in  thest|li 
of  thine  own  peculiar  occupation  to  be  combated  by  any  one.  •* 
True  it  is,  that  when  I  was  only  a  refugee,  and  an  exile,  I  vii 
served  upon  gold  plate  by  order  of  the  same  Charles,  who  M- 
counted  silver  too  mean  for  the  Dauphin ,  though  he  seems  to  hoU 
that  metal  too  rich  for  the  King  of  France.  Well ,  Oliver,  ve  irill 
to  bed  — Our  resolution  has  been  made  and  executed;  there ii 
nothing  to  be  done  but  to  play  manfully  the  game  on  which  fi 
have  entered.  I  know  that  my  cousin  of  Burgundy,  like  otlMr 
wild  bulls ,  shuts  his  eyes  when  begins  his  career.  I  have  botto 
watch  that  moment,  like  one  of  the  tauridors  whom  we  saw  it 
Burgos,  and  his  impetuosity  places  him  at  my  mercy." 
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CHAPTER  XXVII. 

THE     EXPLOSION. 

'T  is  listODing  fear,  aed  dumb  amazement  all> 
When  to  the  startled  eye,  the  sudden  glance 
Appears  far  south ,  eruptive  through  the  cloud. 

Thomson's  Summer. 

The  preceding  chapter ,  agreeable  to  its  title ,  was  designed  as 
etrospect  which  might  enable  the  reader  fully  to  understand  the 
ms  upon  which  the  King  of  France  and  the  Duke  of  Burgundy 
od  together,  when  the  former,  moved,  partly  perhaps  by  his 
ief  in  astrology,  which  was  represented  as  favourable  to  the 
le  of  such  a  measure,  and  in  a  great  measure  doubtless  by  the 
scioos  superiority  of  his  own  powers  of  mind  over  those  of 
irles,  had  adopted  the  extraordinary,  and  upon  any  other 
and  altogether  inexplicable ,  resolution  of  committing  his  per- 

to  the  faith  of  a  fierce  and  exasperated  enemy  —  a  resolution 
»  the  more  rash  and  unaccountable,  as  there  were  various 
mples  in  that  stormy  time  to  show,  that  safe-conducts ,  how- 
r  solemnly  plighted,  had  proved  no  assurance  for  those  in 
)se  favour  they  were  conceived ;  and  indeed  the  murder  of  the 
ie's  grandfather,  at  the  Bridge  of  Montereau,  in  presence  of 
father  of  Louis ,  and  at  an  interview  solemnly  agreed  upon  for 
establishment  of  peace  and  amnesty,  was  a  horrible  precedent, 
uld  the  Duke  be  disposed  to  resort  to  it. 
But  the  temper  of  Charles ,  though  rough ,  fierce ,  headlong, 

unyielding,  was  not,  unlessin  the  full  tide  of  passion,  faith- 
>  or  ungenerous ,  faults  which  usually  belong  to  colder  dispo- 
)ns.  He  was  at  no  pains  to  show  the  King  more  courtesy 
3  the  laws  of  hospitality  positively  demanded ;  but,  on  the  other 
d,  he  evinced  no  purpose  of  overleaping  their  sacred  barriers. 
On  the  following  morning  after  the  King's  arrival,  there  was  a 
eral  muster  of  the  troops  of  the  Duke  of  Burgundy,  which 
e  so  numerous  and  so  excellently  appointed,  that,  perhaps, 
ivas  not  sorry  to  have  an  opportunity  of  displaying  them  before 
great  rival.  Indeed ,  while  he  paid  the  necessary  compliment 
i  vassal  to  bis  Suzerain ,  id  declaring  tbal  l\ifts^  Vni^^^  ^^\^  >^!k» 
'8,  and  Dot  bis  own ,  the  curl  of  the  upper  \ip  >  wA^JfiA^x^^^ 
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glance  of  his  eye ,  iDtimated  his  conscioasoess ,  that  the  viriihEL 
used  were  but  empty  compliment,  and  that  his  fine  army,  ^^fe 
own  unlimited  disposal,  was  as  ready  to  march  againstMiar 
in  any  other  direction.  It  must  have  added  to  Louis's  moitilchj 
tion ,  that  he  recognized,  as  forming  part  of  this  host,  many] 
ncrs  of  French  nobility,  not  only  of  Normandy  and  Bretagne, 
of  provinces  more  immediately  subjected  to  his  own  *ntMi|] 
who,  from  various  causes  of  discontent,  had  joined  and 
common  cause  with  the  Duke  of  Burgundy.  ._,ymui 

True  to  his  character,  however,  Louis  seemed  to  takfliMff^ 
notice  of  these  malecontents,  while,  in  fact,  he  was  revoIriBgM^ 
his  mind  the  various  means  by  which  it  might  be  possiUiU 
detach  them  from  the  banners  of  Burgundy  and  bring  then  iHAij 
to  his  own,  and  resolved  for  that  purpose,  that  he  would i 
those  to  whom  he  attached  the  greatest  importance  to  be  otaM 
sounded  by  Oliver  and  other  agents. 

He  himself  laboured  diligently,  but  at  the  same  timecfr 
tiously,  to  make  interest  with  the  Duke*s  chief  officers  and  id^ 
\isers,  employing  for  that  purpose  the  usual  means  of  fiunilil 
and  frequent  notice,  adroit  flattery,  and  liberal  presents;  mIi 
as  he  represented,  to  alienate  their  faithful  services  fromtUk'^ 
noble  master ,  but  that  they  might  lend  their  aid  in  presenii|J 
peace  betwixt  France  and  Burgundy,  —  an  end  so  excelleotli' 
itself,  and  so  obviously  tending  to  the  welfare  of  both  count 
and  of  the  reigning  Princes  of  either. 

The  notice  of  so  great  and  so  wise  aKing  was  in  itself  a  migkt 
bribe;  promises  did  much,  and  direct  gifts,  which  the  custoi 
of  the  time  permitted  the  Burgundian  courtiers  to  accept  wilboii 
scruple ,  did  still  more.  During  a  boar-hunt  in  the  forest,  vkOi 
the  Duke,  eager  always  upon  the  immediate  object,  whether  bmi- 
ness  or  pleasure,  gave  himself  entirely  up  to  the  ardour  of  tke 
chase,  Louis,  unrestrained  by  his  presence,  sought  and  foaod 
the  means  of  speaking  secretly  and  separately  to  many  of  thoM 
who  were  reported  lo  Yvoln^  m^^x.  VoVft^^sv.  ndth.  Charles ,  among 
whom  D'HymbercouTl  anA  Comviits  ^^\^  \i^v.  Vi\^^>^wsi\  ^wfc^&k^ 
lie  fail  to  mix  up  ibe  adN^uces  Hi\vVOti\i^m^^^\K^^^^&W» 


flitlto  first,  and  of  the  profound  sagacity  and  literary  talents  of 
tke  fcitare  historian  of  the  period. 

Sach  an  opportunity  of  personally  conciliating,  or,  if  the 
reader  pleases,  corrupting,  the  ministers  of  Charles,  was  perhaps 
what  the  King  had  proposed  to  himself  as  a  principal  object  of  his 
?lsit,  even  if  his  art  should  fail  to  cajole  the  Duke  himself.  The 
connection  betwixt  France  and  Burgundy  was  so  close ,  that  most 
of  the  nobles  belonging  to  the  latter  country  had  hopes  or  actual 
interests  connected  with  the  former ,  which  the  favour  of  Louis 
could  advance,  or  his  personal  displeasure  destroy.  Formed  for 
this  and  every  other  species  of  intrigue ,  liberal  to  profusion  when 
it  was  necessary  to  advance  his  plans ,  and  skilful  in  putting  the 
most  plausible  colour  upon  his  proposals  and  presents,  the  King 
contrived  to  reconcile  the  spirit  of  the  proud  to  their  profit,  and 
to  hold  out  to  the  real  or  pretended  patriot  the  good  of  both 
France  and  Burgundy,  as  the  ostensible  motive ;  whilst  the  party's 
own  private  interest,  like  the  concealed  wheel  of  some  machine* 
worked  not  the  less  powerfully  that  its  operations  were  kept  out 
of  sight.  For  each  man  he  had  a  suitable  bait ,  and  a  proper  mode 
of  presenting  it;  he  poured  the  guerdon  into  the  sleeve  of  those 
who  were  too  proud  to  extend  their  hand,  and  trusted  thathis 
bounty,  though  it  descended  like  the  dew,  without  noise  and  im- 
perceptibly,  would  not  fail  to  produce,  in  due  season ,  a  plentiful 
crop  of  good  will  at  least,  perhaps  ofgoodofiBces,  to  the  donor. 
In  fine,  although  he  had  been  long  paving  the  way  by  his  minis- 
ters for  an  establishment  of  such  an  interest  in  the  Court  of  Bur- 
gaody,  as  should  be  advantageous  to  the  interests  of  France, 
Loois's  own  personal  exertions,  directed  doubtless  by  the  informa- 
tioD  of  which  he  was  previously  possessed ,  did  more  to  accomplish 
that  object  in  a  few  hours ,  than  his  agents  had  effected  in  years  of 
negotiation. 

One  man  alone  the  King  missed,  whom  he  had  been  particu- 
larly desirous  of  conciliating,  and  that  was  the  Count  de  Cr^ve- 
conir,  whose  firmness,  during  his  conduct  as  Envoy  at  Plessis, 
far  from  exciting  Louis's  resentment,  had  been  viewed  as  a  reason 
for  making  hi m  his  own  if  possi bl e .  He  was  nol  i^wW^xA^xV^  %\^- 
UiSed  when  be  learnt  that  the  Count,  at  the  Viea^d  ol  wi\i\sKi^t^ 
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lances,  was  gone  towards  the  frontiers  of  Brabant,  to  aisiatt 
Bishop,  in  case  of  necessity,  against  William  de  la  Marek  ai 
bis  discontented  subjects ;  bat  he  consoled  himself,  that  the  a 
pearaoce  of  this  force ,  joined  with  the  directions  which  he  h 
sent  by  faithful  messengers,  would  serye  to  prevent  any  prea 
tare  disturbances  in  that  country,  the  breaking  out  of  whi 
might,  he  foresaw,  render  his  present  situation  very  precarious 

The  Court  upon  this  occasion  dined  in  the  forest  when  the  ho 
of  noon  arrived ,  as  was  common  io  those  great  hunting  partic 
an  arrangement  at  this  time  particularly  agreeable  to  the  Duk 
desirous  as  he  was  to  abridge  that  ceremonious  and  deferent 
solemnity  with  which  he  was  otherwise  under  the  necessity  of  i 
ceiving  King  Louis.    In  fact,  the  King's  knowledge  of  hum 
nature  had  in  one  particular  misled  him  on  this  remarkable  occ 
sion.    He  thought  that  the  Duke  would  have  been  ineipressil 
flattered  to  have  received  such  a  mark  of  condescension  and  coi 
fideuce  from  his  liege  lord ;  but  he  forgot  that  the  dependence 
this  Dukedom  upon  the  Crown  of  France  was  privately  the  subjf 
of  galling  mortification  to  a  Prince  so  powerful ,  so  wealthy ,  a 
so  proud  as  Charles,  whose  aim  it  certainly  was  to  establish 
independent  kingdom.    The  presence  of  the  King  at  the  Cour 
the  Duke  of  Burgundy,  imposed  on  that  prince  the  necessif 
exhibiting  himself  in  th^  subordinate  character  of  a  vassal ,  ar 
discharging  many  rites  of  feudal  observance  and  deference,  w) 
to  one  of  his  haughty  disposition ,  resembled  derogation  fror 
character  of  a  Sovereign  Prince,  which  on  all  occasions  he  afif 
as  far  as  possible  to  sustain. 

But  although  it  was  possible  to  avoid  much  ceremo 
having  the  dinner  upon  the  green  turf,  with  sound  of  I 
broaching  of  barrels ,  and  all  the  freedom  of  a  silvan  meal , 
necessary  that  the  evening  repast  should,  even  for  that  very 
be  held  with  more  than  usual  solemnity. 

Previous  orders  for  this  purpose  had  been  given ,  anr 
returning  to  Peronne,  King  Louis  found  a  banquet  prep« 
sucb  s  profasioD  of  splendour  and  magnificence,  as  be 
wesltb  of  bis  formidable  vassal ,  v^s&^^^^^  ^%  V^'v^s  of; 
^e  Low  Cauotries,  thea  the.nciiesv  ^«ix\:vi\i  ^I'S.xa^^ 
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of  the  long  board,  vhich  groaned  under  plate  of  gold  and 
r ,  filled  to  profasioD  with  the  most  exquisite  dainties,  sat  the 
3 ,  and  on  his  right  hand ,  upon  a  seat  more  elevated  than  his 
«  was  placed  his  royal  guest.  Behind  him  stood  on  one  side 
son  of  the  Duke  of  Gneldres,  who  officiated  as  his  grand 
er  —  on  the  other,  Le  Glorieux,  his  jester,  without  whom  he 
om  stirred;  for,  like  most  men  of  his  hasty  and  coarse  cha- 
sr,  Charles  carried  to  extremity  the  general  taste  of  that  age 
court-fools  and  jesters  —  experiencing  that  pleasure  in  their 
lay  of  eccentricity  and  mental  infirmity  which  his  more  acute, 
not  more  benevolent  rival ,  loved  better  to  extract  from  mark- 
the  imperfections  of  humanity  in  its  nobler  specimens ,  and  . 
ing  subject  for  mirth  in  the  ''fears  of  the  brave ,  and  follies  of 
wise."  And  indeed ,  if  the  anecdote  related  by  Brantome  be 
,  that  a  court-fool ,  having  overheard  Louis ,  in  one  of  his 
lies  of  repentant  devotion,  confess  his  accession  to  the  poi- 
ng  of  his  brother,  Henry,  Count  of  Guyenne,  divulged  it 
•  day  at  dinner  before  the  assembled  court,  that  monarch  might 
supposed  rather  more  than  satisfied  with  the  pleasantries  of 
essed  jesters  for  the  rest  of  his  life. 

ftut,  on  the  present  occasion,  Louis  neglected  not  to  take 
ce  of  the  favourite  buffoon  of  the  Duke ,  and  to  applaud  his  re- 
ees ;  which  he  did  the  rather,  that  he  thought  he  saw  that  the 

of  Le  Glorieux ,  however  grossly  it  was  sometimes  displayed, 
ired  more  than  the  usual  quantity  of  shrewd  and  caustic  oIh 
ation  proper  to  his  class. 

[n  fact,  Tiel  Wetzweiler,  called  Le  Glorieux,  was  by  no 
ns  a  jester  of  the  common  stamp.  He  was  a  tall ,  fine-looking 
,  excellent  at  many  exercises ,  which  seemed  scarce  reconci- 
e  with  mental  imbecility,  because  it  must  have  required  pa- 
ce and  attention  to  attain  them.  He  usually  followed  the  Duke 
he  chase  and  to  the  fight;  and  at  Montrbery,  when  Charles 
in  considerable  personal  danger,  wounded  in  the  throat,  and 
ly  to  be  made  prisoner  by  a  French  knight  who  had  hold  of  his 
ie'8  rein,  Tiel  Wetzweiler  charged  the  a^^WvcvX  ^^  ls^^^Cc^\^ 

overthrow  bim  and  disengage  bis  maslex.    '^w\i«^%'^^'*^'^ 

of  this  being  (Aought  too  serious  ai  scriVWk  l^t  ^'^^wft^^^ 
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his  condition ,  and  that  it  might  excite  him  enemies  among  those 
knights  and  nobles ,  who  had  left  the  care  of  their  master's  person 
to  the  conrt-fool.  At  any  rate,  he  chose  rather  to  be  laughed  at 
than  praised  for  his  achievement,  and  made  such  gasconading 
boasts  of  his  exploits  in  the  battle,  that  most  men  thought  the 
rescue  of  Charles  was  as  ideal  as  the  rest  of  his  tale ;  and  it  was  oo 
this  occasion  he  acquired  the  title  of  Le  Glorieux ,  (or  the  boast- 
ful ,)  by  which  he  was  ever  afterwards  distinguished. 

Le  Glorieux  was  dressed  very  richly,  but  with  little  of  the  usual 
distinction  of  his  profession ;  and  that  little  rather  of  a  symbolical 
than  a  very  literal  character.  His  head  was  not  shorn,'  on  the 
-  contrary,  he  wore  a  profusion  of  long  curled  hair,  which  de- 
scended from  under  his  cap,  and  joining  with  a  well-arranged  and 
handsomely  trimmed  beard,  set  off  features,  which,  but  for  a 
wild  lightness  of  eye ,  might  have  been  termed  handsome.  A  ridge 
of  scarlet  velvet  carried  across  the  top  of  his  cap ,  indicated,  rather 
than  positively  represented ,  the  professional  cock'scomb ,  which 
distinguished  the  head-gear  of  a  fool  in  right  of  office.  His  bauble, 
made  of  ebony,  was  crested,  as  usual,  with  a  fool's  head,  with 
ass's  ears  formed  of  silver ;  but  so  small,  and  so  minutely  carved, 
that,  till  very  closely  examined,  it  might  have  passed  for  an  official 
baton  of  a  more  solemn  character.  These  were  the  only  badges  of 
his  office  which  his  dress  exhibited.  In  other  respects,  it  was 
such  as  to  match  with  that  of  the  most  courtly  nobles.  His  bonnet 
displayed  a  medal  of  gold ;  he  wore  a  chain  of  the  same  metal 
around  his  neck;  and  the  fashion  of  his  rich  garments  was  not 
much  more  fantastic  than  those  of  young  gallants  who  have  their 
clothes  made  in  the  extremity  of  the  existing  fashion. 

To  this  personage  Charles,  and  Louis,  in  imitation  of  bis 
host,  often  addressed  themselves  during  the  entertainment;  and 
both  seemed  to  manifest,  by  hearty  laughter,  their  amusement 
at  the  answers  of  Le  Glorieux. 

''Whose  seats  be  those  that  are  vacant?"  said  Charles  to  the 
jester. 

**One  of  those  at  least  should  be  mine  by  right  of  saccessioo, 
CbarJes,"  replied  Le  Glomu\. 

"Why so,  knave"?"  saidCViwUa. 
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''Because  they  belong  to  the  Sieur  D'Hymbercourt  and  Des 
Comines,  who  are  gone  so  far  to  fly  their  falcons,  that  they  have 
forgot  their  supper.  They  ytho  would  rather  look  at  a  kite  on  the 
wing  than  a  pheasant  on  the  board ,  are  of  kin  to  the  fool ,  and  he 
should  succeed  to  the  stools,  as  a  part  of  their  movable  estate." 

*'That  is  but  a  stale  jest,  my  friend  Tiel,"  said  the  Duke; 
'*but,  fools  or  wise  men ,  here  come  the  defaulters." 

As  he  spoke ,  Comines  and  D'Hymbercourl  entered  the  room, 
and,  after  having  made  their  reverence  to  the  two  Princes,  assumed 
in  silence  the  seats  which  were  left  vacant  for  them. 

** What  ho!  Sirs,"  exclaimed  the  Duke,  addressing  them, 
**your  sport  has  been  either  very  good  or  very  bad,  to  lead  you  so 
far  and  so  late.  Sir  Philip  des  Comines,  you  are  dejected  —  hath 
D'Hymbercourt  won  so  heavy  a  wager  on  you?  —  You  are  a  phi- 
losopher, and  should  not  grieve  at  bad  fortune.  —  By  Saint 
George !  D'Hymbercourt  looks  as  sad  as  thou  dost.  —  How  now. 
Sirs?  Have  you  found  no  game?  or  have  you  lost  your  falcons  ? 
or  has  a  witch  crossed  your  way?  or  has  the  Wild  Huntsman '''  met 
you  in  the  forest?  By  my  honour ,  you  seem  as  if  you  were  come 
to  a  funeral ,  not  a  festival." 

While  the  Duke  spoke,  the  eyes  of  the  company  were  all 
directed  towards  D'Hymbercourt  and  Des  Comines;  and  the 
embarrassment  and  dejection  of  their  countenances,  neither  being 
of  that  class  of  persons  to  whom  such  expression  of  anxious  melan- 
choly was  natural ,  became  so  remarkable ,  that  the  mirth  and 
laughter  of  the  company ,  which  the  rapid  circulation  of  goblets  of 
excellent  wine  had  raised  to  a  considerable  height,  was  gradually 
hushed ;  and ,  without  being  able  to  assign  any  reason  for  such  a 
change  in  their  spirits ,  men  spoke  in  whispers  to  each  other,  as 
on  the  eve  of  expecting  some  strange  and  important  tidings. 

**What  means  this  silence,  Messires?"  said  theDuke,  elevating 
his  voice ,  which  was  naturally  harsh.  **  If  you  bring  these  strange 
looks ,  and  this  stranger  silence,  into  festivity,  we  shall  wish  you 
had  abode  in  the  marshes  seeking  for  herons,  or  rather  for  wood- 
cocks and  howlets." 


•    The  famous  apparition ,  sometimes  caWe^  \*^  Qit^tA  \«W6!Qdi^ 
SuIIf  gives  some  atcoun I  of  this  hunting  speclte* 
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*'  My  gracious  Lord  /'  said  Des  Gomines,  '*as  we  wer«  about 
to  return  hither  from  the  forest,  yte  met  the  Coant  of  €iiTee€Bur." 

*  *■  How ! "  said  the  Dulie ;  '  *  already  returned  fVom  Brabant?— 
but  he  found  all  well  there,  doubtless?" 

**The  Count  himself  will  presently  gire  your  Grace  an  accouDt 
of  his  news,"  said  D'Hymbercoort,  **  which  we  have  heard  but 
ini  perfectly." 

''Body  of  me,  where  is  the  Count?"  said  the  Dake. 

' '  He  changes  his  dress,  to  wait  upon  your  Highness,"  answered 
B'Hyrabercourt.  * 

'*His  dress?  Saint  bleu!**  exclaimed  the  impatient  Prince, 
'*  what  care  I  for  his  dress!  I  think  you  have  conspired  with  him 
to  drive  me  mad." 

''Or  rather,  to  be  plain,"  said  Des  Comines ,  "he  wishes  to 
communicate  these  news  at  a  private  audience." 

"  Tette-dieul  my  Lord  Ring  ,*'  said  Charles,  "  this  is  ever  the 
way  our  counsellors  serve  us — If  they  have  got  hold  of  aught  which 
they  consider  as  important  for  our  ear,  they  look  as  grave  upon 
the  matter,  and  are  as  proud  of  their  burden  as  an  ass  of  a  new 
pack-saddle.  —  Some  one  bid  Cr^vecoeur  come  to  us  directly!  — 
He  comes  from  the  frontiers  of  Liege ,  and  we ,  at  least ,"  (he  laid 
some  emphasis  on  the  pronoun ,)  "have  no  secrets  in  that  quarter 
which  we  would  shun  to  have  proclaimed  before  the  assembled 
world." 

All  perceived  that  the  Duke  had  drunk  so  much  wine  as  to  Id- 
crease  the  native  obstinacy  of  his  disposition ;  and  though  many 
would  willingly  have  suggested  that  the  present  was  neither  a  time 
for  hearing  news,  nor  for  taking  counsel ,  yet  all  knew  the  impe- 
tuosity of  his  temper  too  well  to  venture  on  farther  interference, 
and  sat  in  anxious  expectation  of  the  tidings  which  the  Count  might 
have  to  communicate. 

A  brief  interval  intervened,  during  which  the  Duke  remained 

looking  eagerly  to  the  door ,  as  if  in  a  transport  of  impatience, 

whilst  the  guests  sat  with  their  eyes  bent  on  the  table ,  as  if  to  eon- 

ceal  ibeir  curiosity  and  anilely.    Louis  alone  maintaining  perfect 

composure,  continued  bis  co\iN^ts«\.\Q\i  ^\^\\i^\.^^^VLb.  the  grand 

carrer  and  with  the  jester. 
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length  Grivecoear  entered ,  and  was  presently  saluted  by  the 
d  question  of  his  master,  **  What  news  from  Liege  and  Bra- 
Sir  Count?  —  the  report  of  your  arrival  has  chased  mirth 

lur  table  —  we  hope  your  actual  presence  will  bring  it  back 

* 

tfy  liege  and  master,"  answered  the  Count,  in  a  firm,  but 

choly  tone,  **the  news  which  I  bring  you  are  fitter  for  the 

il  board  than  the  feasting  table." 

3ut  with  them,  man ,  if  they  were  tidings  from  Antichrist ! " 

He  Duke ;  **  but  I  can  guess  them  —  the  Liegeois  are  again 

tiny." 

rheyare,  my  lord,"  saidCr^vecceur,  very  gravely. 

;.ook  there,  man,"  said  the  Duke,  *' I  have  hit  at  once  on 

fou  had  been  so  much  afraid  to  mention  to  me  —  the  hare- 

d  burghers,  are  again  in  arms.  It  could  not  be  in  better  time, 

may  at  present  have  the  advice  of  our  own  Suzerain,"  bowing 

g  Louis,  with  eyes  which  spoke  the  most  bitter,  though 

3ssed  resentment,  *'  to  teach  us  how  such  mutineers  should 

lit  with.  —  Hast  thou  more  news  in  thy  packet?    Out  with 

and  then  answer  for  yourself  why  you  went  not  forward  to 
Ihe  Bishop." 

Hy  lord,  the  farther  tidings  are  heavy  for  me  to  tell,  and  will 
icting  to  you  to  hear.  —  INo  aid  of  mine,  or  of  living  chivalry, 
have  availed  the  excellent  Prelate.    William  de  la  Marck, 

with  the  insurgent  Liegeois,  has  taken  his  Castle  ofSchon- 

and  murdered  him  in  his  own  hall." 
Murdered  him!"  repeated  the  Duke,  in  a  deep  and  low  tone, 
lich  nevertheless  was  heard  from  the  one  end  of  the  hall  in 
they  were  assembled  to  the  other;  *'  thou  hast  been  imposed 

Crivecoeur ,  by  some  wild  report  —  it  is  impossible ! " 
Lias!  my  lord!"  said  the  Count,  **I  have  it  from  an  eye- 
s,  an  archer  of  the  King  of  France's  Scottish  Guard,  who 

the  hall  when  the  murder  was  committed  by  William  de  la 
*s  order." 

Lod  who  was  doubtless  aiding  and  abelWn^  Vci  VVi^\i»tt^^ 
'e, "  said  the  Duke,  starting  up  and  »lamp\tk%'«V^>K»^<i^'^ 
?A  /arf,  that  he  dashed  io  pieces  the  tooi8loo\\^\i\^^J^^^^ 


372 


placed  before  him.  '*Bar  the  doors  of  this  hall,  geDtleme 
secure  the  windows  —  let  do  stranger  stir  from  his  seat,  upon 
of  instant  death  I — Gentlemen  of  my  chamber,  draw  your  swoi 
And  taming  upon  Louis ,  he  advanced  his  own  hand ,  slowl] 
deliberately  to  the  hilt  of  his  weapon,  while  the  King,  wit 
either  showing  fear  or  assuming  a  defensive  posture ,  -only  sai 

'*  These  news ,  fair  cousin ,  have  staggered  your  reason." 

**NoI"  replied  the  Dulie ,  in  a  terrible  tone ,  '*  but  they 
awakened  a  just  resentment,  which  I  have  too  long  suffen 
be  stifled  by  trivial  considerations  of  circumstance  and  p 
Murderer  of  thy  brother !  —  rebel  against  thy  parent !  —  t; 
over  thy  subjects!  —  treacherous  ally!  —  perjured  King!  — 
honoured  gentleman !  —  thou  art  in  my  power ,  and  I  thank 
for  it." 

'^Rather  thank  my  folly,"  said  the  King;  '*for  whenwc 
on  equal  terms  atMontrbery,  methinks  you  wished  yourself  fa 
from  me  than  you  are  now." 

The  Duke  still  held  his  hand  on  the  hilt  of  his  sword, 
refrained  to  draw  his  weapon ,  or  to  strike  a  foe ,  who  offert 
sort  of  resistance  which  could  in  anywise  provoke  violence. 

Meanwhile,  wild  and  general  confusion  spread  itself thr 
the  hall.  The  doors  were  now  fastened  and  guarded  by  ord 
the  Duke;  but  several  of  the  French  nobles,  few  as  they  we 
number,  started  from  their  seats,  and  prepared  for  the  del 
of  their  Sovereign.  Louis  had  spoken  not  a  word  either  to  Orl 
or  Dunois  since  they  were  liberated  from  restraint  at  the  C 
of  Loches ,  if  it  could  be  termed  liberation,  to  be  dragged  in '. 
Louis's  train,  objects  of  suspicion  evidently,  rather  than  of  rei 
and  regard ;  but,  nevertheless,  the  voice  of  Dunois  was  first  li 
above  the  tumult,  addressing  himself  to  the  Duke  of  Burgu 
— **SirDuke,  you  have  forgotten  that  you  are  a  vassal  of  Fn 
and  that  we ,  your  guests ,  are  Frenchmen.  If  you  lift  a  1 
against  our  Monarch ,  prepare  to  sustain  the  utmost  effects  o 
despair;  for,  credit  me,  we  shall  feast  as  high  with  the  bloi 
Burgundj  as  we  have  done  'n^VW  \\a  Vvgi^ — ^q>>vw^  ^  \q?^La 
Orleans  —  and  you ,  genllem^ii  ^iV^xwi^^  \wBi.\ws«si^"^fc 
^■vaois,  and  do  as  be  docsl" 
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It  was  in  that  momeDt  when  a  King  might  see  upon  what  tem- 
ers  he  conld  certainly  rely.  The  few  independent  nobles  and 
nights  who  attended  Louis,  most  of  whom  had  only  received 
rom  him  frowns  or  discountenance ,  unappalled  by  the  display  of 
nfinitely  superior  force,  and  the  certainty  of  destruction  in  case  ^ 
hey  came  to  blows ,  hastened  to  array  themselves  around  Dunois, 
ind ,  led  by  him ,  to  press  towards  the  head  of  the  table  where  the 
contending  Princes  were  seated. 

On  the  contrary,  the  tools  and  agents  whom  Louis  had  dragged 
brward  out  of  their  fitting  and  natural  places,  into  importance 
vhich  was  not  due  to  them,  showed  cowardice  and  cold  heart, 
ind,  remaining  still  in  their  seats,  seemed  resolved  not  to  provoke 
Jieir  fate  by  intermeddling,  whatever  might  become  of  their  bene- 
'actor. 

The  first  of  the  more  generous  party  was  the  venerable  Lord 
>awford ,  who ,  with  an  agility  which  no  one  would  have  expected 
t  his  years,  forced  his  way  through  all  opposition,  (which  was 
he  less  violent,  as  many  of  the  Burgundians,  either  from  a  point 
if  honour,  or  a  secret  inclination  to  prevent  Louis's  impending 
ate,  gave  way  to  him,)  and  threw  himself  boldy  between  the  King 
nd  the  Duke.  He  then  placed  his  bonnet,  from  which  his  white 
ia\r  escaped  in  dishevelled  tresses,  upon  one  side  of  his  head  — 
lis  pale  cheek  and  withered  brow  coloured,  and  his  aged  eye 
ightened  with  all  the  fire  of  a  gallant  who  is  about  to  dare  some 
lesperate  action.  His  cloak  was  flung  over  one  shoulder,  and  his 
ction  intimated  his  readiness  to  wrap  it  about  his  left  arm ,  while 
te  unsheathed  his  sword  with  his  right. 

'*!  have  fought  for  his  father  and  his  grandsire,"  that  was  all 
lesaid,  *^and,  by  Saint  Andrew,  end  the  matter  as  it  will,  I  will 
lot  fail  him  at  this  pinch." 

What  has  taken  some  time  to  narrate,  happened,  in  fact,  with 
he  speed  of  light ;  for  so  soon  as  the  Duke  assumed  his  threaten- 
ng  posture ,  Crawford  had  thrown  himself  betwiit  him  and  the 
>bject  of  his  vengeance;  and  the  FrencYi  %etvV\«ai«ci ^  ^\v«\s^% 
'fgether  as  fast  as  tbey  could ,  were  cro^ditk^  \ft  Vti^  smxv^  >^woN.% 

TAe  Duke  ofBurgundj  still  remained  V\V>ci\v\*>vWi^  ««i\^» 
ord,  aad  seemed  in  the  act  of  gWiu«  l\ie  s\%TvtX  Iqt  ^  %^^^^^ 
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onset,  which  must  Deeessarily  have  ended  in  the  noasMcnolthi 
weaker  party,  when  Crivecceur  rushed  forward,  and  eiclaiind, 
in  a  voice  lilie  a  trumpet, —  **My  lie^  Lord  of  Burgundy,  hcvM 
what  you  do!  This  is  your  ball  —  you  are  the  King's  vissil- 
do  not  spill  the  blood  of  your  guest  on  your  hearth,  the  blood  d 
your  Sovereign  on  the  throne  you  have  erected  for  him ,  and  li 
which  he  came  under  your  safeguard.  For  the  sake  of  jos 
house's  honour,  do  not  attempt  to  revenge  one  horrid  mnrdvlf 
another  yet  worse  I " 

'*  Out  of  my  road,  Gr^vecoeur ,"  answered  the  Duke,  "andM 
my  vengeance  pass!  —  Out  of  my  path!  —  The  wrath  of  Kings  ii 
to  be  dreaded  like  that  of  Heaven." 

**  Only  when,  like  that  of  Heaven,  it  is  Just/'  answered  Cr^ 
coeur,  firmly.  **Let  me  pray  of  you,  my  lord,  to  rein  the  violcflti 
of  your  temper,  however  justly  offended.  —  And  for  you,  ij 
Lords  of  France,  where  resistance  is  unavailing,  let  mereooa- 
mend  you  to  forbear  whatever  may  lead  towards  bloodshed." 

**  He  is  right,"  said  Louis,  whose  coolness  forsook  him  Dotii 
that  dreadful  moment,  and  who  easily  foresaw,  that  if  a  biivl 
should  commence ,  more  violence  would  be  dared  and  dooe  ii 
the  heat  of  blood,  than  was  likely  to  be  attempted  if  peace  wo* 
preserved.  —  '*  My  cousin  Orleans  —  kind  Dunois  —  and  you,  of 
trusty  Crawford  —  bring  not  on  ruin  and  bloodshed  by  ttkiif 
offence  too  hastily.  Our  cousin  the  Duke  is  chafed  at  the  tidiDgi 
of  the  death  of  a  near  and  loving  friend,  the  venerable  Bishop  if  1 
Liege,  whose  slaughter  we  lament  as  he  does.  Ancient,  ud| 
unhappily ,  recent  subjects  of  jealousy ,  lead  him  to  suspect  us  0^  j 
having  abetted  a  crime  which  our  bosom  abhors.  Should  onrM 
murder  us  on  this  spot  —  us,  his  King  and  his  kinsman,  bbM 
a  false  impression  of  our  being  accessory  to  this  unhappy  aedM 
our  fate  will  be  little  lightened,  but,  on  the  contrary,  gmllT 
aggravated)  by  your  stirring.  — Therefore^  stand  back,  GrtvArf 
—  Were  it  my  last  word,  I  speak  as  a  King  to  his  ofleer,  ui 
demand  obedience  —  ftvaiXi^Vi«itV,  %\AAV\N'\^x%^e&K^''^i4 
jour  sword.    I  command  ^^i\i  vo  ^^^  %^,mA^^>«  «^»i^<»Kaa^^'^ 

*"""Trae,  true.  m^\ot4,"  *^^^Cx..^«^^ -v-^^^' 
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returniDg  to  the  sheath  the  blade  he  had  half  drawn  —  **Itmay 
be  all  ?ery  trae;  bat,  by  my  honour,  if  I  were  at  the  head,  of 
threescore  and  ten  of  my  brave  fellows,  instead  of  being  loaded 
¥ith  more  than  the  like  number  of  years,  I  would  try  whether  I 
could  have  some  reason  out  of  these  fine  gallants,  with  their  goldea 
chains  and  looped-up  bonnets,  with  braw-warld  dyes  and  devices 
on  them." 

The  Duke  stood  with  his  eyes  fixed  on  the  ground  for  a  consi- 
derable space,  and  then  said,  with  bitter  irony,  **Crivec(Bur,  you 
say  well ;  and  it  concerns  our  honour ,  that  our  obligations  to  this 
great  King,  our  honoured  and  loving  guest,  be  not  so  hastily 
adjusted ,  as  in  our  hasty  anger  we  had  at  first  proposed.  We 
will  so  act,  that  all  Europe  shall  acknowledge  the  justice  of  our  - 
proceedings.  — <  Gentlemen  of  France,  you  must  render  up  your 
arms  to  my  oflScers !  Your  master  has  broken  the  truce ,  and  has 
no  title  to  take  farther  benefit  of  it.  In  compassion ,  however,  to 
your  sentiments  of  honour ,  and  in  respect  to  the  rank  which  he 
hath  disgraced ,  and  the  race  from  which  he  hath  degenerated,  we 
ask  not  our  cousin  Louis's  sword." 

**  Not  one  of  us,"  saidDunois,  '*  will  resign  our  weapon,  or 
quit  this  hall,  unless  we  are  assured  of  at  least  our  King's  safety, 
in  life  and  limb." 

**  Nor  will  a  man  of  the  Scottish  Guard ,"  exclaimed  Crawford, 
*May  down  his  arms ,  save  at  the  command  of  the  King  of  France, 
orhis  High  Constable.'' 

**  Brave  Dunois,"  said  Louis,  **  and  you,  my  trusty  Crawford, 
your  zeal  will  do  roe  injury  instead  of  benefit.  —  I  trust,"  he 
added  with  dignity,  *'in  my  rightful  cause,  more  than  in  a  vain 
resistance ,  which  would  but  cost  the  lives  of  my  best  and  braveet. 
— Grive  up  your  swords  —  the  noble  Burgundians,  who  accept 
such  honourable  pledges ,  will  be  more  able  than  you  are  to  pro- 
tect both  you  and  me.  —  Give  up  your  swords  —  It  is  I  who  com- 
mand you." 

It  was  thus  that,  in  this  dreadful  emergency,  Louis  showed  the 
promptitude  of  decision ,  and  clearness  of  judgment ,  which  alone 
couJd  have  saved  bis  life.    He  was  aware ,  DiEkaV  uvA>\  «l^xx)j\  W««^  ~ 
rere  exchanged,  he  should  have  the  assisVMic.^  ^V  xel^X  ^  ^^* 
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nobles  present  to  moderate  the  farj  of  their  Prince;  bit  tltij 
were  a  melSe  once  commenced ,  he  himself  and  his  few  adherail 
most  be  instantly  murdered.  At  the  same  time,  his  ven 
enemies  confessed ,  that  his  demeanour  had  in  it  nothing  eillN 
of  meanness ,  or  cowardice.  He  shunned  to  aggravate  into  freu; 
the  wrath  of  the  Duke;  but  he  neither  deprecated  nor  seemed ti 
fear  it,  and  continued  to  look  on  him  with  the  calm  and  fim 
attention  whith  which  a  brave  man  eyes  the  menacing  gestures « 
a  lunatic,  whilst  conscious  that  his  own  steadiness  and  compossr 
operate  as  an  insensible  and  powerful  check  on  the  rage  evea  o 
insanity. 

Crawford,  at  the  King  s  command ,  threw  his  sword  to  Cr^ 

.  coeur,  saying,  **Take  it!  and  the  devil  give  you  joy  of  it  —  1 
is  no  dishonour  to  the  rightful  owner  who  yields  it ,  for  we  kiv 
had  fair  play." 

**Hold,  gentlemen,"  said  the  Duke,  in  a  broken  voice,  as  on 
whom  passion  had  almost  deprived  of  utterance,  '*  retain  yoa 
swords ;  it  is  sufficient  you  promise  not  to  use  them.  —  And  yoo 
Louis  of  Yalois,  must  regard  yourself  as  my  prisoner,  until  joi 
are  cleared  of  having  abetted  sacrilege  and  murder.  Have  hia 
to  the  Castle  —  Have  him  to  Earl  Herbert's  Tower.  Let  hin 
have  six  gentlemen  of  his  train  to  attend  him ,  such  as  he  shil 
choose.  —  My  Lord  of  Crawford,  your  guard  must  leave  th 
Castle ,  and  shall  be  honourably  quartered  elsewhere.  Up  witk 
every  drawbridge,  and  down  with  every  portcullis  —  Let  th< 
gates  of  the  town  be  trebly  guarded  —  Draw  the  floating-bridg( 
to  the  right-hand  side  of  the  river  —  Bring  round  the  Castle  d] 
band  of  Black  Walloons,  and  treble  the  sentinels  on  every  post! 
—  You ,  D'Hymbercourt ,  look  that  patrols  of  horse  and  f«o( 
make  the  round  of  the  town  every  half-hour  during  the  night 
and  every  hour  during  the  next  day,  —  if  indeed  snch  ward  skal 
be  necessary  after  daybreak ,  for  it  is  like  we  may  be  sudden  ii 
this  matter.  —  Look  to  the  person  of  Louis ,  as  you  love  youi 
life ! " 

He  started  from  lYie  UVA«  \ti  ^«vc^^  ^^\  tgl^^^  \Aa^»k  ^  ^aastf 

a  glaace  of  mortal  eumW^  ^v  v\v^lBi2L\i%.  wAx^a^^^^sa^^v 

Bpartmenu 
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''Sirs/'  said  theKing,  looking  with  dignity  around  hin),  ''grief 
for  the  death  of  his  ally  hath  made  your  Prince  frantic.  I  trust  you 
Imow  better  your  duty ,  as  knights  and  noblemen ,  than  to  abet 
bim  in  his  treasonable  violence  against  the  person  of  his  liege 
Lord." 

At  this  moment  \9ns  heard  in  the  streets  the  sound  of  drums 
beating,  and  horns  blowing,  to  call  out  the  soldiery  in  every 
direction. 

"We  are,"  said  Crfevecoeur ,  who  acted  as  the  Marshal  of  the 
Duke's  household,  *'  subjects  of  Burgundy,  and  must  do  our  duty 
as  such.  Our  hopes  and  prayers^  and  our  efforts ,  will  not  be 
wanting  to  bring  about  peace  and  union  between  your  Majesty 
and  our  liege  Lord.  Meantime,  we  must  obey  his  commands. 
These  other  lords  and  knights  will  be  proud  to  contribute  to  the 
convenience  of  the  illustrious  Duke  of  Orleans,  of  the  brave 
JDunois ,  and  the  stout  Lord  Crawford.  I  myself  must  be  your 
Kajesty's  chamberlain,  and  bring  you  to  your  apartments  in  other 
guise  than  would  be  my  desire,  remembering  the  hospitality  of 
Plessis.  You  have  only  to  choose  your  attendants,  whom  the 
Btike's  commands  limit  to  six." 

"Then,"  said  the  King,  looking  around  him,  and  thinking  for 
a  moment,  —  '*I  desire  the  attendance  of  Oliver  le  Dain,  of  a 
private  of  my  Life-Guard  called  Balafr^,  who  may  be  unarmed  if 
you  will  —  of  Tristan  THermite,  with  two  of  his  people  —  and  my 
right  loyal  and  trusty  philosopher,  Martins  Galeotti." 

"Your  Majesty's  will  shall  be  complied  with  in  all  points," 
said  the  Count  de  Cr6vecoeur.  "Galeotti,"  he  added,  after  a 
moment's  inquiry,  "is,  I  understand,  at  present  supping  in  some 
buxom  company,  but  he  shall  instantly  be  sent  for;  the  others 
will  obey  your  Majesty's  command  upon  the  instant." 

"Forward,  then,  to  the  new  abode,  which  the  hospitality  of 
our  cousin  provides  for  us,"  said  the  King.  "We  know  it  is 
strong,  and  have  only  to  hope  it  may  be  in  a  corresponding  degree 
safe." 

*Vesrd  je  the  choice  which  King  Louis  YitA  toAi^^  ^W&Sk 
aueadants?"  saidLe  Glorieux  to  Count  Cr^NetCfcux  «^^\X>  ^%^^o«\ 
followed  Louis  from  the  Hall. 
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'*  Surely,  my  merry  gossip/'  replied  the  Coaot,  —  '*  Whit  hast 
thou  to  object  to  themT" 

*'  Nothing,  Dothing  —  only  they  are  •  rare  electfoo !  —  A  pio- 
derly  barber  —  a  Scottish  hired  cut^throat  —  a  chief  hangman  asd 
his  two  assistants,  and  a  thieving  charlatan.  —  I  will  along  with 
you ,  Cr^vecoear ,  and  take  a  lesson  in  the  degrees  of  roguery,  from 
obserying  your  skill  in  marshalling  them.  The  de?!!  himself 
could  scarce  have  summoned  such  a  synod ,  or  have  been  a  better 
president  amongst  them." 

Accordingly,  the  alNicensed  jester ,  seizing  the  Count's ann 
familiarly,  began  to  march  along  with  him,  while,  under  a  strong 
guard ,  yet  forgetting  no  semblance  of  respect,  he  conducted  the 
King  towards  his  new  apartment.  * 

CHAPTER  XXVIII. 

*  UNCBRTAIMTY. 

~  Then  happy  low,  lie  down; 
Uneasy  lies  the  head  that  wears  a  crown. 

Uemry  JV.  —  Part  SeeontL 

FoRTT  men-at-arms ,  carrying  alternately  naked  swords  and 
blazing  torches ,  served  as  the  escort,  or  rather  the  guard ,  of  King 
Louis ,  from  the  town-hall  of  Peronne  to  the  Castle ;  and  as  hs 
entered  within  its  darksome  and  gloomy  strength ,  it  seemed  as  if 
a  voice  screamed  in  his  ear  that  warning  which  the  Florentine  his 
inscribed  over  the  portal  of  the  infernal  regions ,  '^  Leave  all  hope 
behind." 

At  that  moment,  perhaps,  some  feeling  of  remorse  might  have 
crossed  the  King's  mind ,  had  he  thought  on  the  hundreds ,  nay, 
thousands,  whom,  without  cause ,  or  on  light  suspicion ,  he  had 
committed  to  the  abysses  of  his  dungeons,  deprived  of  all  hope  of 
liberty,  and  loathing  even  the  life  to  which  they  clung  by  animal 
instinct. 

The  broad  glare  of  the  torches  outfacing  the  pale  moon ,  which 
was  more  obscured  on  this  ihoiw  ow  iVv^  Cotmec  ni^ht ,  and  the  red 
smoky  light  which  they  Aisp^i^^^  w^mw^  ^^  ^\w2ssi\s^\P!8MJB«^ 
gave  a  darker  shade  to  tha\.\iufte  ^ot^^vi ,  ^ik\\^5^^'^^«\:^sfiwA\ 
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Tower.  It  was  the  same  that  Loais  had  Tfewed  with  misgiving 
presentiment  on  the  preceding  evening,  and  of  which  he  was  now 
doomed  to  become  an  inhabitant,  aoder  the  terror  of  what  vio- 
lence soever  the  wrathful  temper  of  his  overgrown  vassal  might 
tempt  him  to  eiercise  in  those  secret  recesses  of  despotism. 

To  aggravate  the  King's  painful  feelings,  he  saw,  as  he  crossed 
tbe  eouri-yard,  one  or  two  bodies,  over  each  of  which  had  been 
hastily  flung  a  military  cloak.  He  was  not  long  of  discerning  that 
Ibey  were  corpses  of  slain  archers  of  the  Scottish  Guard,  who 
kaviog  disputed ,  as  the  Count  Cr^vecoeur  informed  him,  the  com- 
anand  given  them  to  quit  the  post  near  the  King's  apartments ,  a 
brawl  had  ensued  between  them  and  the  Duke's  Walloon  body- 
imards,  and  before  it  could  be  composed  by  the  officers  on  either 
If  de ,  several  lives  had  been  lost. 

**My  trusty  Scots!"  said  the  King,  as  he  looked  upon  this 
Melancholy  spectacle ;  *'had  they  brought  only  man  to  man,  all 
^landers,  ay,  and  Burgundy  to  boot,  had  not  furnished  champions 
o  mate  you." 

**  Yes,  an  it  please  your  Majesty ,"  said  Balafr^ ,  who  attended 
'lose  behind  the  King,  ^'Maistery  mows  the  meadow  —  few  men 
i9n  fight  more  than  two  at  once.  —  I  myself  never  care  to  meet 
liree,  unless  it  be  in  the  way  of  special  duty,  when  one  must  not 
>Und  to  count  heads." 

**  Art  thou  there ,  old  acquaintance?"  said  the  King,  looking 
behind  him ;  **  then  I  have  one  true  subject  with  me  yet." 

**And  a  faithful  minister,  whether  in  your  councils,  or  in  his 
^ces  about  your  royal  person,"  whispered  Oliver  le  Dain. 

'*  We  are  all  faithful,"  said  Tristan  I'Hermite ,  gruffly;  *'for 
^honld  they  put  to  death  your  Majesty,  there  is  not  one  of  us  whom 
:hey  would  suffer  to  survive  you ,  even  if  we  would." 

*'  Now,  that  is  what  I  call  good  corporal  bail  for  fidelity ,"  said 
Le  Glorieux ,  who ,  as  already  mentioned ,  with  the  restlessness 
proper  to  an  infirm  brain ,  bad  thrust  himself  into  their  company. 

Meanwhile,  the Seaeschal ,  hastily  summoned,  ^vs>  v>\\\^\^% 
r/Ui  iaborious  effort  the  ponderous  key  wbicYi  open^^V^^  v\>4RN»^^ 
fite  0/  the  huge  Gothic  Keep,  and  was  atUsl  Um  Vi  e.i^\\«^''^'«^ 
istance  of  oae  of  Crivecceur's  atteudanla,    Y^VL^fcvi  v\v«^  ^^^ 
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succeeded,  sii  men  entered  with  torches,  and  showed  thaviy  lb  ] 
through  a  narrow  and  winding  passage,  commaaded  at  diisnBt  I 
points  by  shot-holes  from  vaults  and  casements  constnieled  be-  I  sal 
hind,  and  in  the  thickness  of  the  massive  walls.  At  thaendil  I  if 
this  passage ,  arose  a  stair  of  corresponding  rudeness,  consistiii  I  «|| 
of  huge  blocks  of  stone,  roughly  dressed  with  the  hammer,  andaf  I  qi^ 
unequal  height.  Having  mounted  this  ascent,  a  strong  ins-  I  i^^ 
clenched  door  admitted  them  to  what  had  been  the  great  haHsl  I  ^^ 
the  donjon ,  lighted  but  very  faintly  even  during  the  day-tiM|  I  ^^ 
(for  the  apertures,  diminished  in  appearance  by  the  eicearin  M^_ 
thickness  of  the  walls ,  resembled  slits  rather  than  windows,)  iii  I  ^ 
now 9  but  for  the  blaze  of  the  torches,  almost  perfectly  dark.  Tn  f^-^ 
or  three  bats,  and  other  birds  of  evil  presage,  roused  by  them-  |j{|j- 

«2 
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usual  glare ,  flew  against  the  lights,  and  threatened  to  eztlDgoiih 
them ;  while  the  Seneschal  formally  apologized  to  the  King,  thit 
the  State-hall  had  not  been  put  in  order,  such  was  the  hunyof 
the  notice  sent  to  him ;  and  adding,  that,  in  truth ,  the  apartBWit 
had  not  been  in  use  for  twenty  years ,  and  rarely  before  that  timt, 
so  far  as  ever  he  had  heard ,  since  the  Ume  of  King  Charles  tb 
Simple. 

*'King  Charles  the  Simple!"  echoed  Louis;  '<I  know  tke 
history  of  the  Tower  now.  —  He  was  here  murdered  by  lii  h^ 
treacherous  vassal ,  Herbert ,  Earl  of  Yermandois  -^  So  say  o*  h^ 
annals.    I  knew  there  was  something  concerning  the  Castle  d  |t£.  I 
Peronne  which  dwelt  on  my  mind,  though  I  could  not  recall tki 
circumstance.  —  Here^  then,  my  predecessor  was  slain !"  Iiiti: 

''Not  here,  not  exactly  here,  and  please  your  Majesty ,"  aiid  \^^ 
the  old  Seneschal ,  stepping  with  the  eager  haste  of  a  eiceroM, 
who  shows  the  curiosities  of  such  a  place  —  *'Not  Aerv,  but  in  the 
side  chamber  a  little  onward,  which  opens  from  your  Mijesty*!    lit 
bedchamber."  |o 

He  hastily  opened  a  wicket  at  the  upper  end  of  the  hall ,  which    |Cr 

led  into  a  bedchamber ,  small ,  as  is  usual  in  those  old  bnildings; 

hut,  even  for  that  reasoYi,  i«v\i«t  m^t^  ^^m^sY^x&^fe.^SMs^UM  waste 

hall  through  which  the^  YiaA  i^Mi«»<i^.    ^waa  \«jix\  \ms^m&M& 

liad  heen  here  made  Cot  OaclL\t3L%'^  ,vc.c.wsYm^^W    -       -- 

I  lacked  up,  aftreW^Xite^^^^'^'^^^^^^^''^^ 
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ig  unused,  and  a  pallet  laid  down  for  those  gentlemen  who  were 
pass  the  night  in  his  chamber ,  as  was  ilhen  usual. 

**  We  will  get  beds  in  the  hall  for  the  rest  of  your  attendants," 
d  the  garrulous  old  man ;  *'  but  we  have  had  such  brief  notice, 
it  please  your  Majesty  —  And  if  it  please  your  Majesty  to  look 
on  this  little  wicket  behind  the  arras,  it  opens  into  the  little 
1  cabinet  in  the  thickness  of  the  wall  where  Charles  was  slain ; 
d  there  is  a  secret  passage  from  below,  which  admitted  the 
m  who  were  to  deal  with  him.  And  your  Majesty,  whose  eye- 
;ht  I  hope  is  better  than  mine ,  may  see  the  blood  still  on  the 
k-floor ,  though  the  thing  was  done  five  hundred  years  ago.*' 

While  he  thus  spoke,  he  kept  fumbling  to  open  the  postern  of 
lich  he  spoke ,  until  the  King  said ,  **  Forbear ,  old  man  —  for- 
ar  but  a  little  while ,  when  thou  mayst  have  a  newer  tale  to  tell,^ 
d  fresher  blood  to  show.  —  My  Lord  of  Cr^vecoeur ,  what  say 
u?" 

**I  can  but  answer.  Sire,  that  these  two  interior  apartments 
i  as  much  at  your  Majesty's  disposal  as  those  in  your  own 
stle  at  Piessis,  and  that  Cr^vecoeur,  a  name  never  blackened 

treachery  or  assassination,  has  the  guard  of  the  exterior 
fences  of  it.'' 

*'  But  the  private  passage  into  that  closet,  of  which  the  old  roan 
eaks  ?  "  This  King  Louis  said  in  a  low  and  anxious  tone,  hold- 
;  Cr^vecoeur's  arm  fast  with  one  hand,  and  pointing  to  the 
cket  door  with  the  other. 

*'  It  must  be  some  dream  of  Mornay's ,"  said  Cr^vecoeur,  **  or 
me  old  and  absurd  tradition  of  the  place;  —  but  we  will 
amine." 

He  was  about  to  open  the  closet  door,  when  Louis  answered, 
No,  Crivecoeur,  no  —  Tour  honour  is  sufficient  warrant.  —  But 
latwill  your  Duke  do  with  me,  Crivecoeur?  He  cannot  hope 
keep  me  long  a  prisoner;  and  —  in  short,  give  me  your  opinion, 
fcvecoeur." 

*'  My  Lord  and  Sire ,'"  said  the  Count,  **how  the  Duke  of  Bur« 
mdy  must  resent  this  horrible  cruelty  onlVie  ^^t^^ti  ^1\a%  w^'«x 
Native  and  ally  y  is  for  your  Majesty  to  ^ud^e;  wvd.^Xi^V'^^^^^ 
r  have  to  consider  it  as  instigated  b^  ^out^w\^^^-^'^  ««ssa«- 
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saries,  you  only  can  know.  Bat  my  mtster  is  noble  in  Uidii- 
position,  and  made  incapable,  even  by  tbe  TeryitreBgUiifMi 
passions ,  of  any  underhand  practices.  Whatever  he  does,  viHb 
done  in  the  face  of  day ,  and  of  the  two  nations.  And  I  en  Ml 
add,  that  it  will  be  the  wish  of  efery  counsellor  around Un- 
eicepting  perhaps  one  —  that  he  should  behave  in  this  mdi 
with  mildness  and  generosity,  as  well  as  justice." 

*'  Ah !  Crivecoeur ,"  said  Louis ,  taking  his  hand  as  if  affecll 
by  some  painful  recollections ,  *^  how  happy  is  the  Prince  whtin 
counsellors  near  him,  who  can  guard  him  against  theefliMliif 
his  own  angry  passions !  Their  names  will  be  read  in  ^ilii 
letters^  when  the  history  of  his  reign  is  perused.  —  Noble  €ri»- 
coeur,  had  it  been  my  lot  to  have  such  as  thou  art  about  if  ^ 
person!"  |i 

''It  had  in  that  case  been  your  Majesty's  study  to  have  8«tiii 
of  them  as  fast  as  you  could ,"  said  Le  Glorieux. 

*'Aha!  Sir  Wisdom,  art  thou  there?''  said  Louis,  VaaiH  ti 
round ,  and  instantly  changing  the  pathetic  tone  in  which  Ik  W  ^ 
addressed  Cr^vecceur^  and  adopting  with  facility  one  which  Ml  j^ 
turn  of  gaiety  in  it  —  *'  Hast  thou  followed  us  hither?" 

**  Ay,  Sir,"  answered  Le  Glorieux,  **  Wisdom  must  follow  ii 
motley ,  where  Folly  leads  the  way  in  purple." 

''  How  shall  I  construe  that,  Sir  Solomon,"  answered  Loai^  It 
**  Wouldst  thou  change  conditions  with  me?" 

''Not  I,  by  my  halidome,"  quoth  Le  Glorieux,  **ifyoaf«iM|l 
give  me  fifty  crowns  to  boot." 

"Why,  wherefore  so?~  Methinks  I  could  be  well  eooi^ 
contented ,  as  princes  go ,  to  have  thee  for  my  king." 

"Ay,  Sire,''  replied  Le  Glorieux;  '*but  the  question is< 
whether,  judging  of  your  Majesty's  wit  from  its  having  lodge' 
you  here,  I  should  not  have  cause  to  be  ashamed  of  having  so  (hi 
a  fool." 

"Peace ,  sirrah !" said  theCount  of Cr^vecoeur;  " your toagM 
ruD8  too  fast." 

"Let.il  lake  Ua  Wiwi^^  *'  *^^  ^^^^^^^V'-Y^aassm  ^laa  aNk 
fair  subiecl  of  laWUti ,  jis  vXv^l^WNfc^  ^\  ^^sw.^\tf*  ^ftw^Vw 
better.  -Here,in^  ^;,^^Oi^x.^«v^xi^A^^^^^>«^^««^^^ 


883 


b  it  the  advice ,  never  to  be  so  great  a  fool  as  to  deem  yourself 
er  than  other  people.  Prithee,  do  me  so  much  favour,  as  to 
uire  after  my  astrologer,  MartiusGaleotti,  aod  send  him  hither 
ne  presently." 

**  I  will ,  without  fail ,  my  Liege,"  answered  the  jester ;  *'  and  I 
t  well  I  shall  find  him  at  Jan  Bopplethur's ;  for  philosophers, 
well  as  fools ,  know  where  the  best  wine  is  sold." 

*'Let  me  pray  for  free  entrance  for  this  learned  person  througn 
ar guards,  Seignior  de  Cr^veeoeur/'  said  Louis. 

**For  his  entrance,  unquestionably,"  answered  the  Count; 
)at  it  grieves  me  to  add ,  that  my  instructions  do  not  authorize 
i  to  permit  any  one  to  quit  your  Majesty's  apartments.  —  I  wish 
ur  Majesty  a  good  night,"  he  subjoined,  *' and  will  presently 
ike  such  arrangements  in  the  outer  hall ,  as  may  put  the  gen- 
men  who  are  to  inhabit  it ,  more  at  their  ease." 

*^Giveyourseif  no  trouble  for  them.  Sir  Count,''  replied  the 
Qg,  'Uhey  are  men  accustomed  to  set  hardships  at  defiance; 
d,  to  speak  truth ,  excepting  that  I  wish  to  see  Galeotti ,  I  would 
>ire  as  little  farther  communication  from  without  this  night  as 
y  be  consistent  with  your  instructions." 

*' These  are,  to  leave  your  Majesty,"  replied «  Crfevecoeur, 
lodisputed  possession  of  your  own  apartments.  Such  are  my 
ister's  orders." 

^* Your  master,  Count  Cr^vecoeur,"  answered  Louis ,  '^whom 
oay  also  term  mine,  is  a  right  gracious  master.  —  My  domi- 
)Ds,"  he  added  *'are  somewhat  shrunk  in  compass,  now  that 
;y  have  dwindled  to  an  old  hall  and  a  bedchamber;  but  they 
;  still  wide  enough  for  all  the  subjects  which  I  can  at  present 
ast  of." 

The  Count  of  Cr^vecoeur  took  his  leave;  and  shortly  after,  they 
lid  hear  the  noise  of  the  sentinels  moving  to  their  posts,  accom- 
lied  with  the  word  of  command  from  the  officers ,  and  the  hasty 
ad  of  the  guards  who  were  relieved.  At  length  all  became  still, 
1  the  only  sound  which  filled  the  air,  was  the  sluggish  murmur 
the  river  Somme,  as  it  glided,  deep  and mudd'^ ^  >»i^^\  ^^ 
fe  of  the  castle, 
'Go  into  the  ball,  iny  mates,"  saldl-ouValo  \i\sXT««iS  "''^^ 
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do  not  lie  down  to  sleep.    Hold  yoanelves  in  retdlness,  fortka 
is  still  somelhiog  to  be  dooe  to-night,  and  that  of  moment." 

Oliver  and  Tristan  retired  to  the  hall  accordingly,  in  ili 
Le  Balafrd  and  the  Provost-Marshars  two  officers  had  reoaiM 
when  the  others  entered  the  bedchamber.  They  found  that  tin 
without  had  thrown  fagots  enough  upon  the  fire ,  to  sene  I 
purpose  of  light  and  heat  at  the  same  time ,  and ,  wrapping  tiM 
selves  in  their  cloaks,  had  sat  down  on  the  floor,  in  posti 
which  variously  expressed  the  discomposure  and  dejectioa 
their  minds.  Oliver  and  Tristan  saw  nothing  better  to  bedoi 
than  to  follow  their  example;  and,  never  very  good  friends 
the  days  of  their  courtr-prosperity,  they  were  both  equally  nb 
tant  to  repose  confidence  in  each  other  upon  this  strange  i 
sudden  reverse  of  fortune.  So  that  the  whole  party  satinsili 
dejection. 

Meanwhile,  their  master  underwent,  in  the  retirement  of! 
secret  chamber  y  agonies  that  might  have  atoned  for  some  of  th 
which  had  been  imposed  by  his  command.  He  paced  the  ra 
with  short  and  unequal  steps,  often  stood  still  and  clasped 
hands  together ,  aud  gave  loose,  in  short,  to  agitation,  which, 
public,  he  had  found  himself  able  to  suppress  so  successfb 
At  length,  pausing,  and  wringing  his  hands,  he  planted tiio! 
opposite  to  the  wicket-door,  which  had  been  pointed  out  by 
Mornay  as  leading  to  the  scene  of  the  murder  of  one  of  his  { 
decessors .  and  gradually  gave  voice  to  his  feelings  in  a  bni 
soliloquy. 

**  Charles  the  Simple — Charles  the  Simple!  —  what  wilipoi 
rity  call  the  Eleventh  Louis ,  whose  blood  will  probably  s 
refresh  the  stains  of  thine?  Louis  the  Fool  —  Louis  theDrivf 
—  Louis  the  Infatuated  —  are  all  terms  too  slight  to  mark 
extremity  of  my  idiocy?  To  think  these  hot-headed  Liegeois, 
whom  rebellion  is  as  natural  as  their  food ,  would  remain  qnie 
to  dream  that  the  Wild  Beast  of  Ardennes  would  for  a  moo 
he  interrupted  in  his  c^ittt  q1  ^Qtc<^  Mvd  bloodthirsty  brutalit] 
to  suppose  that  1  couVd  us^  x^^s^xi  ^\\^^T%>YcassQN&\a%sa\^^'' 
pose  with  Charles  oi  BuT%>mA^ ,  xix^\:v\\\i^^\\vi^s>M.W^^ 
exhortations  ivUh  success  m^^xx  ^  Vy\^\^>^\  — ^^^.« 
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idiot  that  I  was !  But  the  Tillain  Martins  shall  not  escape  —  He 
iiasbeen  at  the  bottom  of  this,  he  and  the  vile  priest,  the  detestable 
Balne.*  If  I  ever  get  out  of  this  danger ,  I  will  tear  from  his  head 
tbe  CardiDal's  cap ,  though  I  pull  the  scalp  along  with  it !  But  the 
other  traitor  is  in  my  hands  —  I  ani  yet  King  enough  —  have  yet 
ao  empire  roomy  enough  —  for  the  punishment  of  the  quack- 
salving,  word-mongering,  star-gazing,  He-coining  impostor,  who 
bas  at  once  made  a  prisoner  and  a  dupe  of  me !  —  The  conjunction 
of  the  constellations  —  ay,  the  conjunction  —  He  must  talk  non- 
sense which  would  scarce  gull  a  thrice-sodden  sheep's-head ,  and 
I  must  be  idiot  enough  to  think  I  understood  him !  But  we  shall 
see  presently  what  the  conjunction  hath  really  boded.  But  first  let 
me  to  my  devotions." 

Above  the  little  door,  in  memory  perhaps  of  the  deed  which 
had  been  done  within ,  was  a  rude  niche ,  containing  a  cruciGx  cut 
in  stone.  Upon  this  emblem  the  King  fixed  "his  eyes,  as  if  about 
to  kneel,  but  stopped  short,  as  if  he  applied  to  the  blessed  image 
the  principles  of  worldly  policy,  and  deemed  it  rash  to  approach 
its  presence  without  having  secured  the  private  intercession  of 
some  supposed  favourite.  He  therefore  turned  from  the  crucifix 
as  unworthy  to  look  upon  it ,  and  selecting  from  the  images  with 
which,  as  often  mentioned ,  his  hat  was  completely  garnished ,  a 
representation  of  the  Lady  of  Clery ,  knelt  down  before  it ,  and 
made  the  following  extraordinary  prayer;  in  which,  it  is  to  be 
observed ,  the  grossness  of  his  superstition  induced  him ,  in  some 
degree ,  to  consider  the  Virgin  of  Clery  as  a  different  person  from 
the  Madonna  of  Embrun ,  a  favourite  idol ,  to  whom  he  often  paid 
bis  vows. 

**  Sweet  Lady  of  Clery ,"  he  exclaimed ,  clasping  his  hands  and 
beating  his  breast  while  he  spoke —  '*  blessed  Mother  of  Mercy! 
thou  who  art  omnipotent  with  Omnipotence,  have  compassion 
With  me  a  sinner!  It  is  true,  that  I  have  something  neglected 
thee  for  thy  blessed  sister  of  Embrun;  but  I  am  a  King,  my 
power  is  great ,  my  wealth  boundless ;  and,  were  it  otherwise,  I 
Would  double  the  gabelle  on  my  subjects,  rather  than  not  pay  my 
debts  to  you  hotb.    Undo  these  iron  doors  —  &\\  \i^  \)(v^sc^  Vi^ts^kol-^ 

*   See  Note  R.    Balue. 
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dons  moats  -—  lead  me ,  as  a  mother  leads  a  child ,  out  of  this  pre- 
sent and  pressing  danger !  If  I  have  given  thy  sister  the  couDt;  of 
Boulogne,  to  be  held  of  her  for  ever,  have  I  no  means  of  showiog 
devotion  to  thee  also?  Thou  shaft  have  the  broad  and  rich  pro- 
vince of  Champagne ;  and  its  vineyards  shall  pour  their  abuodaoce 
into  thy  convent.  I  had  promised  the  province  to  my  brother 
Charles;  but  he,  thou  knowest,  is  dead  —  poisoned  by  that 
wicked  Abb^  of  Saint  John  d'Angely,  whom,  if  I  live,  I  will 
punish !  —  I  promised  this  once  before ,  but  this  time  I  will  keep 
my  word.  —  If  I  had  any  knowledge  of  the  crime,  believe,  dearest 
patroness,  it  was  because  I  knew  no  better  method  of  quieting  the 
discontents  of  my  kingdom.  Oh,  do  not  reckon  that  old  debt  to 
my  account  to-day;  but  be,  as  thou  hast  ever  been ,  kind ,  benig- 
nant, and  easy  to  be  entreated!  Sweetest  Lady,  work  with  thy 
child ,  that  he  will  pardon  all  past  sins ,  and  one  —  one  little  deed 
which  I  must  do  this  night  —  nay,  it  is  no  sin,  dearest  Ladjol 
Clery  —  no  sin,  but  an  act  of  justice  privately  administered;  for 
the  villain  Is  the  greatest  impostor  that  ever  poured  falsehood 
into  a  Prince's  ear,  and  leans  besides  to  the  filthy  heresy  of  tlie 
Greeks.  He  is  not  deserving  of  thy  protection ;  leave  him  to  m] 
care ;  and  hold  it  as  good  service  that  I  rid  the  world  of  him,  foi 
the  man  is  a  necromancer  and  wizard ,  that  is  not  worth  th] 
thought  and  care  —  a  dog,  the  extinction  of  whose  life  ought ti) 
-  be  of  as  little  consequence  in  thine  eyes,  as  the  treading  out i 
spark  that  drops  from  a  lamp ,  or  springs  from  a  fire.  Think  nol 
of  this  little  matter,  gentlest,  kindest  Lady,  but  only  consider  hov 
thou  canst  best  aid  me  in  my  troubles!  and  I  here  bind  my  roya 
signet  to  thy  effigy ,  in  token  that  I  will  keep  word  concerning  tb( 
county  of  Champagne ,  and  that  this  shall  be  the  last  time  I  wil 
trouble  thee  in  affairs  of  blood,  knowing  thou  art  so  kind,  s( 
gentle ,  and  so  tender-hearted." 

After  this  extraordinary  contract  with  the  object  of  his  adora- 
tion, Louis  recited,  apparently  with  deep  devotion,  the  sevei 
penitential  psalms  in  Latin,  and  several  aves  and  prayers  espe- 
daily  i)eioDgiog  to  the  service  of  the  Virgin.  He  then  arose,  satifr 
lied  that  he  had  secured  One  \\iV^T^^^s\Q\x^l^^^%\\ii to  whom  h 
Aarf prayed,  the  ralhet,  asYie  Q,i^l\:^^t<5i^^^\.^^%  ^^^^^^^^ 
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for  which  he  had  requested  her  mediatioD  on  former  occa- 

i  had  been  of  a  different  character,  and  that,  therefore^  the 

of  Clery  was  less  likely  to  consider  him  as  a^  hardened  and 

ual  shedder  of  blood,  than  the  other  saints  whom  he  had  more 

lently  made  confidents  of  his  crimes  in  that  respect.* 

Vhen  he  had  lhu3  cleared  his  conscience ,  or  rather  whited  it 

like  a  sepulchre,  the  King  thrust  his  head  out  at  the  door  of 

ball,  and  summoned  LeBalafr^  into  his  apartment.     *'My 

soldier ,"  he  said ,  **  thou  hast  served  me  long ,  and  hast  had 

nromotion.    We  are  here  in  a  case  where  I  may  either  live 

e;  but  I  would  not  willingly  die  an  ungrateful  man ,  or  leave, 

r  as  the  saints  may  place  it  in  my  power ,  either  a  friend  or  an 

ny  unrecompensed.    Now  I  have  a  friend  to  be  rewarded,  that 

myself — an  enemy  to  be  punished  according  to  his  deserts, 

that  is  the  base,  treacherous  villain,  Martius  Galeotti ,  who, 

is  impostures  and  specious  falsehoods,  has  trained  me  hither 

the  power  of  my  mortal  enemy,  with  as  firm  a  purpose  of  my 

ruction ,  as  ever  butcher  had  of  slaying  the  beast  which  he 

e  to  the  shambles." 

'I  will  challenge  him  on  that  quarrel,  since  they  say  he  is  a 
ling  blade,  though  he  looks  somewhat  unwieldy,"  said  Le 
ifr^.  ''I  doubt  not  but  the  Duke  of  Burgundy  is  so  much  a 
id  to  men  of  the  sword ,  that  he  will  allow  us  a  fair  field  within 
e  reasonable  space ;  and  if  your  Majesty  live  so  long,  and  enjoy 
Duch  freedom ,  you  shall  behold  me  do  battle  in  your  right, 
take  as  proper  a  vengeance  on  this  philosopher  as  your  heart 
d  desire." 

'I  commend  your  bravery  and  your  devotion  to  my  service," 
the  King.  *'But  this  treacherous  villain  is  a  stout  man-at~ 
s ,  and  I  would  not  willingly  risk  thy  life,  my  brave  soldier.'' 

*  I  were  no  brave  soldier ,  if  it  please  your  Majesty ,"  said  Ba- 
^ ,  '*  if  I  dared  not  face  a  better  man  than  he.  A  fine  thing  it 
Id  be  for  me,  who  can  neither  read  nor  write ,  to  be  afraid  of 

lurdane ,  who  has  done  little  else  all  his  life ! " 

*  Nevertheless,"  said  the  King,  *4l\s  uol  o\kx^\«»s^\^^'i^si 
bee  in  venture ,  Balafr6.    This  traitor  tom^%  \iVXax  ,  ^'<«ft?- , 

See  Note  S.    Prayer  of  Louis. 
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moned  by  oar  command.  We  would  have  thee,  sosoonaslhon 
canst  find  occasion,  close  up  with  him ,  and  smite  him  anderthe 
Grih  rib  —  Dost  thou  understand  me?" 

'* Truly  I  do/'  answered  LeBalafr^;  *<but,  if  it  please  7011 
Majesty ,  this  is  a  matter  entirely  out  of  my  course  of  practice.  I 
could  not  kill  you  a  dog,  unless  it  were  in  hot  assault,  orporsut, 
or  upon  defiance  given ,  or  such  like." 

**Why  sure,  thou  dost  not  pretend  to  tenderness  of  heart!  "soi 
the  King;  '^  thou  who  hast  been  first  in  storm  and  siege,  andmoit 
eager,  as  men  tell  me,  on  the  pleasures  and  advantages  wh|chiR 
gained  on  such  occasions  by  the  rough  heart  and  the  bloody  oaDdf'  |-ioJ 

''My  lord,"  answered  Le  Balafr^ ,  ** I  have  neither  feared oir 
spared  your  enemies ,  sword  in  hand.  And  an  assault  is  a  ^fsft^ 
rate  matter,  under  risks  which  raise  a  man's  blood  so,  that,  if 
Saint  Andrew ,  it  will  not  settle  for  an  hour  or  two ,  —  which lol 
a  fair  license  for  plundering  after  a  storm.  And  God  pity  ospNT 
soldiers,  who  are  first  driven  mad  with  danger,  and  then  middtr 
with  victory.  I  have  heard  of  a  legion  consisting  entirely  of  saints; 
and  methinks  it  would  take  them  all  to  pray  and  intercede  forfki 
rest  of  the  army,  and  for  all  who  wear  plumes  and  corselets,  brf 
coats  and  broadswords.  But  what  your  Majesty  purposes  is  Ml 
of  my  course  of  practice ,  though  I  will  never  deny  that  it  has  beta 
wide  enough.  As  for  the  Astrologer,  if  he  be  a  traitor,  lethia 
e*en  die  a  traitor's  death  —  I  will  neither  meddle  nor  make  withH 
Your  Majesty  has  your  Provost,  and  two  of  his  Marshal's mci'l 
without,  who  are  more  fit  for  dealing  with  him  than  a  Scottish 
gentleman  of  my  family  and  standing  in  the  service." 

*'You  say  well,"  said  the  King;  *<but,  at  least,  itbelongsti 
thy  duty  to  prevent  interruption ,  and  to  guard  the  eiecntion  of  my 
most  just  sentence." 

''  I  will  do  so  against  all  Peronne ,"  said  Le  Balafr^.    "Toor 
Majesty  need  not  doubt  my  fealty  in  that  which  I  can  reconcile  to 
my  conscience ,  which ,  for  mine  own  convenience  and  the  serviee 
of  your  royal  Majesty ,  1  eaii  N<>\itVi  Va  V\^  ^  ^x^U\  Ur^  one —it 
leasts  I  know  I  b&^e  Aotk^  ^^im^^^^^^Vi\^^>M'»s;\^s^B\^'^^^fe«s^ 
woaid  rather  have  ealeiv^\x^i\xeLlvi\^l^^^^^^^^%^'^''5««^^ 
haye  done  for  any  else.** 
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*'Let  that  rest/'  said  the  King;  **aod  hear  yon — ^.wheD  Ga- 
otti  is  admitted ,  and  the  door  shut  on  him ,  do  you  staud  to  your 
eapoQ ,  and  guard  the  entrance  on  the  inside  of  the  apartment, 
et  no  one  intrude  —  that  is  all  I  require  of  you.  Go  hence ,  and 
md  the  Provost-Marshal  to  me." 

Balafr^  left  the  apartment  accordingly,  and  in  a  minute  afler^ 
ards  Tristan  I'Hermite  entered  from  the  hall. 

''Welcome,  gossip/'  said  the  King;  **what  thinkest  thou 
tour  situation?" 

**J^s  of  men  sentenced  to  death/'  said  the  Provost^Marshal, 
unless  there  come  a  reprieve  from  the  Duke." 

^'Reprieved  or  not,  he  that  decoyed  us  into  this  snare  shall  go 
xafourrier  to  the  next  world ,  to  take  up  lodgings  for  us/'  said 
it  King,  with  a  grisly  and  ferocious  smile.  **  Tristan,  thou  hast 
one  many  an  act  of  brave  justice  — finis —  I  should  have  said 
mis  caronat  opus  —  thou  must  stand  by  me  to  the  end." 

**I  will,  my  liege/'  said  Tristan ;  **  I  am  but  a  plain  fellow,  but 
«m  grateful.  I  will  do  my  duty  within  these  walls,  or  elsewhere ; 
Dd  while  I  live ,  your  Majesty's  breath  shall  pour  as  potential  a 
ote  of  condemnation ,  and  your  sentence  be  as  literally  executed, 
•  when  you  sat  on  your  own  throne.  They  may  deal  with  me  the 
lext  hour  for  it  if  they  will  —  I  care  not." 

'*It  is  even  what  I  expected  of  thee,  my  loving  gossip ,"  said 
^ouis;  '^but  hast  thou  good  assistance? —  the  traitor  is  strong 
od  able-bodied ,  and  will  doubtless  be  clamorous  for  aid.  The 
loot  will  do  nought  but  keep  the  door;  and  well  that  he  can  be 
wrought  to  that  by  flattery  and  humouring.  Then  Oliver  is  good 
or  nothing  but  lying,  flattering,  and  suggesting  dangerous  coun- 
lels;  and,  Fentre  Saint-dieu!  I  think  is  more  like  one  day  to 
leserve  the  halter  himself,  than  to  use  it  to  another*  Have  you 
nen,  think  you,  and  means,  to  make  sharp  and  sure  work?" 

''  I  have  Trois-Eschelles  and  Petit-Andr^  with  me,"  said  he  — 
'men  so  expert  in  their  office ,  that  out  of  three  men ,  they  would 
liaDg  up  one  ere  his  two  companions  were  awaie.    K\i^^^Vv^^ 
^resolved  to  Jive  or  die  with  your  Majesty ,  k\io\<V\i%  -^t  ^^ 
Teas  short  breath  to  draw  when  you  are  gone»  as  esw  l^N.^^^ 
Qfaajr  ofourpaUeats.  —  But  what  is  to  be  out  ^t<ia«itiV«vJJ»V^^^ 
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an  it  please  your  Majesty?  I  love  to  be  sure  of  my  man ;  for, 
yonr  Majesty  is  pleased  sometimes  to  remind  me ,  I  have  now 
then  mistalieo  the  criminal,  and  Strang  up  in  his  place  an  hoi 
labourer,  who  had  given  your  Majesty  no  offence." 

**Most  true/'  said  the  other.  ''Know  then,  Tristan, 
condemned  person  is  Martins  Galeotti.  —  Ton  start,  bot  i 
even  as  I  say.  The  villain  hath  trained  us  all  hither  by  false 
treacherous  representations,  that  be  might  put  us  into  the  h; 
of  the  Duke  of  Burgundy  without  defence." 

**But  not  without  vengeance!"  said  Tristan;  *'were  it 
last  act  of  my  life ,  I  would  sting  him  home  like  an  eipiring  w 
should  I  be  crushed  to  pieces  the  next  instant !" 

**  I  know  thy  trusty  spirit ,"  said  the  King ,  '*  and  the  plea 
which,  like  other  good  men,  thou  dost  And  in  the  discharge  o 
duty,  since  virtue,  as  the  schoolmen  say,  is  its  own  reward, 
away,  and  prepare  the  priests,  for  the  victim  approaches." 

**  Would  you  have  it  done  in  your  own  presence,  my  grac 
liege?"  said  Tristan. 

Louis  declined  this  offer;  but  charged  the  Provost-Mars^ 
have  every  thing  ready  for  the  punctual  execution  of  his 
mands  the  moment  the  Astrologer  left  his  apartment; 
said  the  King,  *'I  will  see  the  villain  once  more,  just  to  o 
how  he  bears  himself  towards  the  master  whom  he  has  let  i 
toils.    I  shall  love  to  see  the  sense  of  approaching  death  st 
colour  from  that  ruddy  cheek ,  and  dim  that  eye  which  lav 
it  lied.  —  Oh,  that  there  were  but  another  with  him 
counsels  aided  his  prognostications !    But  if  I  survive  thi 
to  your  scarlet,  my  Lord  Cardinal !  for  Rome  shall  scare 
you  —  be  it  spoken  under  favour  of  Saint  Peter  and  tl 
Lady  of  Clery,  who  is  all  over  mercy.  —  Why  do  you  t 
get  your  grooms  ready.    I  expect  the  villain  instantly. 
Heaven  he  take  not  fear  and  come  not!  —  that  we 
baulk.    Begone,  Tristan  —  thou  wert  not  wont  to 
when  bnsioess  was  to  be  done." 

"On  the  contrary,  an\l\\)ift'^owt^«\^sVi,  ^ou  w 
to  sax  that  I  was  too  fast ,  and  m\sVooV  ^owt  ^wx^^^' 
iob  oa  the  wrong  sabjecl.    T^on«  ,  ^^^^^^  >iq\«^V 
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;d  ,  just  when  you  part  with  Galeotti  for  the  uight ,  whether 
business  goes  on  or  no.     I  have  known  your  Majesty  ouce  or 
e  change  your  mind,  and  blame  for  over  despatch."  * 
^Thou  suspicious  creature,"  answered  King  Louis,  *^I  tell 

I  will  not  change  my  mind;  —  but  to  silence  thy  remon- 
nces  observe,  if  I  say  to  the  knave  at  parting,  *  There  is  a 
ven  above  us!'  then  let  the  business  go  on ;  but  if  I  say,  'Go 
eace,'  you  will  understand  that  my  purpose  is  altered." 
^My  head  is  somewhat  of  the  dullest  out  of  my  own  depart- 
it,"  said  Tristan  I'Hermite.  ''  Stay,  let  me  rehearse  —  If  yon 
him  depart  in  peace,  am  I  to  have  him  dealt  upon ! " 
*No,  no  —  idiot,  no,"  said  the  King;  '*in  that  case,  you  let 

pass  free.  But  if  I  say  *There  is  a  Heaven  above  us!*  up 
I  him  a  yard  or  two  nearer  the  planets  he  is  so  conversant 
I." 

^  I  wish  we  may  have  the  means  here ,"  said  the  Provost. 
''Then  up  with  him  or  doum  with  him ,  it  matters  not  which," 
the  King,  grimly  smiling. 

'*And  the  body,"  said  the  Provost,  '<how  shall  we  dispose 
?" 

''Let  me  see  an  instant,"  said  the  King  —  *'the  windows  of 
hall  are  too  narrow ;  but  that  projecting  oriel  is  wide  enough, 
will  over  with  him  into  theSomme,  and  put  a  paper  on  his 
ist,  with  the  legend,  *Let  the  justice  of  the  King  pass  toll-free.' 
Duke's  officers  may  seize  it  for  duties  if  they  dare." 
The  Provost-Marshal  left  the  apartment  of  Louis ,  and  sum- 
led  his  two  assistants  to  council  in  an  embrasure  in  the  great 
,  where  Trois-Eschelles  stuck  a  torch  against  the  wall  to  give 
n  light.  They  discoursed  in  whispers ,  little  noticed  by  Oliver 
ain,  who  seemed  sunk  in  dejection,  and  Le  Balafr^,  who  was 
asleep. 
^'Comrades,"  said  the  Provost  to  his  executioners,  **perhaps 

*    Varillas,  in  a  history  of  Louis  XL,  observes^  l\i?i\\v\% '^t^i^^^v- 
ibal  was  often  so  precipitate  in  execution ,  as  lo  sVa>  aiWoWjitx  ^^t^^'vv 
td  ofbim  whom  the  King  bad  indicated.    This  a\N«a^s  ottaA\<iti«i^  ^ 
If/fci't'oo,  for  the  wrath  or  revenge  of  Louis  ^ais  nft^^x  ^^na-s.^^^ 
vicanous  puaisbm  ea  t. 
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you  haYe  thought  that  our  vocation  was  over,  or  that,  it  least,  ve 
were  more  likely  to  be  the  subjects  of  the  duty  of  others,  than  to 
have  any  more  to  discharge  on  our  own  parts.  But  courage,  mj 
mates !  our  gracious  master  has  reserved  for  us  one  noble  cast 
of  our  office ,  and  it  must  be  gallantly  executed ,  as  by  men  wko 
would  live  in  history." 

**Ay,  I  guess  how  it  is,"  said  Trois-Eschelles ;  **ourpatroi 
is  lilie  the  old  Kaisars  of  Rome,  who,  when  things  come  t» 
an  extremity ,  or^  as  we  would  say ,  to  the  ladder  foot  with  them, 
were  wont  to  select  from  their  own  ministers  of  justice  some  eipfr- 
rienced  person ,  who  might  spare  their  sacred  persons  from  tbe 
awkward  attempts  of  a  novice,  or  blunderer  in  our  mystery.  It 
was  a  pretty  custom  for  Ethnics ;  but,  as  a  good  catholic,  I  shooM 
make  some  scruple  at  laying  hands  on  the  Most  Christian  King." 

**Nay,  but,  brother,  you  are  ever  too  scrupulous,"  saidPetit- 
Andr^.  *'If  he  issues  word  and  warrant  for  his  own  execatioD, 
I  see  not  how  we  can  in  duty  dispute  it.  He  that  dwells  at  Rone 
must  obey  the  Pope  —  the  Marshal's  men  must  do  their  master's 
bidding,  and  he  the  King's." 

''Hush,  you  knaves!"  said  the  Provost-Marshal,  ** there 
is  here  no  purpose  concerning  the  King's  person,  but  only  thil 
of  the  Greek  heretic  pagan  and  Mahomedan  wizard,  Martins 
Galeotti." 

**  Galeotti  I "  answered  Petit-Andr^ ;  '*  that  comes  quite  natn- 
ral.  I  never  knew  one  of  these  legerdemain  fellows,  who  pass 
their  life,  as  one  may  say,  in  dancing  upon  a  tight  rope,  but  what 
they  came  at  length  to  caper  at  the  end  of  one  —  tchiek" 

<*My  only  concern  is,"  said  Trois-Eschelles,  looking  upwards, 
*Uhat  the  poor  creature  must  die  without  confession." 

*'Tush!  tush!"  said  the  Provost-Marshal,  in  reply,  **he is 
a  rank  heretic  and  necromancer  —  a  whole  college  of  priests  could 
not  absolve  him  from  the  doom  he  has  deserved.    Besides,  if  he 
hath  a  fancy  that  way,  thou  hast  a  gift,  Trois-Eschelles,  tosene 
him  for  ghostly  CaVhet  Wi^seXl.   "^mv^  ^vXiax  S&  voLore  material,  I 
fear  you  must  use  yout  ipomwA^,  ta^  ta»\.^'5»\  Vst^^^'^^^xtfiCw^ 
file  fitting  convemences  tot  v\v^  fi^^tc.^^^\'^^>«^^V^^^ 
-Now  our  Lad^  ot  v\x^\s\^  ^l  ^m^  V^-X^x^.    ^^v.^ 
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Eschelles ,  *'  that  the  King's  command  should  And  me  destitute  of 
my  tools !  I  always  wear  around  my  body  Saint  Francis's  cord, 
doubled  four  times,  with  a  handsome  loop  at  the  farther  end  of  it; 
for  I  am  of  the  company  of  Saint  Francis ,  and  may  wear  his  cowl 
wheq  I  am  in  extremis  —  I  thank  God  and  the  good  fathers  of 
Saumur." 

"And  for  me/'  saidPelit-Andr^,  '*  I  have  always  in  my  bud- 
get a  handy  block  and  sheaf,  or  a  pulley  as  they  call  it,  with  a 
strong  screw  for  securing  it  where  I  list,  in  case  we  should  travel 
where  trees  are  scarce,  or  high-branched  from  the  ground.  I 
have  found  it  a  great  convenience." 

**That  will  suit  us  well,"  said  the  Provost-Marshal;  ''you 
have  but  to  screw  your  pulley  into  yonder  beam  above  the  door, 
and  pass  the  rope  over  it.  I  will  keep  the  fellow  in  some  conversa- 
tion near  the  spot  until  you  adjust  the  noose  under  his  chin ,  and 
then  — " 

**And  then  we  run  up  the  rope,"  said  Pelit-Andr^,  ''and, 
tchick,  our  Astrologer  is  so  far  in  Heaven,  that  he  hath  not  a  foot 
on  earth." 

*'  But  these  gentlemen,"  said  Trois-Eschelles,  looking  towards 
the  chimney,  *'do  not  these  help,  and  so  take  a  handsel  of  our 
vocation?" 

"Hem!  no,"  answered  the  Provost;  "the  barber  only  con- 
trives mischief,  which  he  leaves  other  men  to  eiecute ;  and  for  the 
Scot ,  he  keeps  the  door  when  the  deed  is  a-doing ,  which  he  hath 
not  spirit  or  quickness  sufficient  to  partake  in  more  actively  — 
every  one  to  his  trade." 

With  infinite  dexterity,  and  even  a  sort  of  professional  delight, 
which  sweetened  the  sense  of  their  own  precarious  situation,  the 
worthy  eiecutionets  of  the  Provost's  mandates  adapted  their  rope 
and  pulley  for  putting  in  force  the  sentence  which  had  been  uttered 
against  Galeotti  by  the  captive  Monarch  —  seeming  to  rejoice  that 
that  last  action  was  to  be  one  so  consistent  with  their  past  life. 
Tristan  THermite  *  sat  eyeing  their  proceedings  "villi  ^^^^m.*^^^ 

*   The  author  has  endeavoured  to  give  lo  iVie  o^\o\i%'lt\«.Na^^^*'^- 
/le  a  species  of  dogged  and  brutal  fidelity  lo  l.o\i\s ,  svmVVw  V^  ^^  ^^ 
Ameot  ofabuli^dogtobis  master.  WithaWlbe  altoeWi  ol  V\s  «iaci^^» 
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satisraction ;  while  Oliver  paid  do  altentioD  to  them  wfaalem; 
and  Ladovic  Lesly,  if,  awaked  by  the  bustle,  he  looked  o^oa  tfaw 
at  all ,  considered  them  as  engaged  in  matters  entirely  ancoa- 
nected  with  his  own  duty,  and  for  which  he  was  not  to  be  regarded 
as  responsible  in  one  way  or  other. 

CHAPTER  XXIX. 

RRCRIMINATION. 

Thy  time  is  not  yet  out  —  the  devil  thou  servcst 
Has  not  as  yet  deserted  thee.    He  aids 
The  friends  who  drudge  for  him,  as  the  blind  roan 
Was  aided  by  ihe  guide,  who  lent  bis  shoulder 
O'er  rough  and  smooth ,  until  he  reached  the  bnnk 
Of  the  fell  precipice  —  then  hurl'd  him  downward. 

Old  Play. 

When  obeying  the  command,  or  rather  the  request,  of 
Louis,  —  for  he  was  in  circumstances  in  which,  though  a  monarek, 
he  could  only  request  Le  Glorieux  to  go  in  search  of  Martins  Gi- 
leotti ,  —  the  jester  had  no  trouble  in  executing  bis  commissioi, 
betaking  himself  at  once  to  the  best  tavern  in  Peronne ,  of  which 
he  himself  was  rather  more  than  an  occasional  frequenter,  beiag 
a  great  admirer  of  that  species  of  liquor  which  reduced  all  other 
men's  brains  to  a  level  with  his  own. 

He  found ,  or  rather  observed ,  the  Astrologer  in  the  comer  of 
the  public  drinking-room  —  stove,  as  it  is  called  in  Crerman  aod 
Flemish ,  from  its  principal  furniture  —  sitting  in  close  colloquy 
with  a  female  in  a  singular ,  and  something  like  a  Moorish  or 
Asiatic  garb,  who,  as  Le  Glorieux  approached  Martins,  rose  as 
in  the  act  to  depart. 

*'  These  "  said  the  stranger,  *'  are  news  upon  which  you  mar 
rely  with  absolute  certainty;"  and  with  that  disappeared  among 
the  crowd  of  guests  who  sat  grouped  at  different  tables  in  the 
apartment. 

**  Cousin  Philosopher,"  said  the  jester,  presenting  himself, 

character  J  he  was  cerlamly  a  ta^ti  ol  tci\«^%^,^tA'«^%^\Tk.\fi*-vw!ikv 
made  Anight  on  the  breach  ot  ¥toua«.^ ,  ^wV  *.  ^'k*^.  ;^\i£(mx  ^^^ 

youag  nobles,  by  the  honouT-gmu% Yi^u^  ^^v^^  €A«\i^^,^^ 

bnted  hero  of  Charles  \heViWsxe\%fi. 
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eayeo  no  sooner  relieves  one  sentinel  than  it  sends  another  to 
ply  the  place.  One  fool  being  gone ,  here  I  come  another ,  to 
de  you  to  the  apartments  of  Louis  of  France." 
*^  And  art  thou  the  messenger?"  said  Martins,  gazing  on  him 
h  prompt  apprehension ,  and  discovering  at  once  the  jester's 
ility,  though  less  intimated »  as  we  have  before  noticed,  than 
»  usual ,  by  his  external  appearance. 

**Ay,  Sir,  and  like  your  learning/'  answered  Le  Glorieux; 
hen  Power  sends  Folly  to  entreat  the  approach  of  Wisdom,  't  is 
jre  sign  what  foot  the  patient  halts  upon." 
''How  if  I  refuse  to  come,  when  summoned  at  so  late  an  hour 
such  a  messenger?"  said  Galeotti. 

''In  that  case,  we  will  consult  your  ease,  and  carry  you," 
il  Le  Glorieux.  "Here  are  half  a  score  of  stout  Burgundian 
men  at  the  door,  with  whom  He  of  Gr^vecoeur  has  furnished 
to  that  effect.  For  know,  that  my  friend  Charles  of  Bur- 
idy  and  I  have  not  taken  away  our  kinsman  Louis's  crown, 
ich  he  was  ass  enough  to  put  into  our  power,  but  have  only 
d  and  dipt  it  a  little;  and,  though  reduced  to  the  size  of  a 
mgle,  it  is  still  pure  gold.  In  plain  terms,  he  is  still  para- 
lunt  over  his  own  people,  yourself  included,  and  Most  Christian 
Qg  of  the  old  dining-hall  in  the  Castle  ofPeronne,  to  which  you, 
3is  liege  subject,  are  presently  obliged  to  repair." 
*'I  attend  you.  Sir,"  said  Martins  Galeotti,  and  accompanied 
Glorieux  accordingly  —  seeing,  perhaps,  that  no  evasion  was 
;sible. 

"Ay,  Sir,"  said  the  Fool,  as  they  went  towards  the  Castle, 
ou  do  well;  for  we  treat  our  kinsman  as  men  use  an  old 
lished  lion  in  his  cage,  and  thrust  him  now  and  then  a  calf  to 
mble ,  to  keep  his  old  jaws  in  exercise." 
/'Do  you  mean,"  said  Martins,  "that  the  King  intends  me 
lily  injury?" 

" Nay ,  that  you  can  guess  better  than  I ,"  said  the  jester;  "for 
ugh  the  night  be  cloudy,  I  warrant  ^ou  cau  s^^  v^^  %V3^v^ 
lugb  the  mist.     I  know  nothing  o£  the  maXVw ,  \i^\.\  —  ^'^^ 
noiber  always  told  me  to  go  warily  tkcai  wioV^^^Vvck^Vi^% 
?  was  aever  so  much  disposed  to  bile," 
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The  ▲strologer  asked  no  more  qaestioDs,  and  LeCHorien, 
according  to  the  custom  of  those  of  his  class,  continued  to  nmoa 
in  a  wild  and  disordered  strain  of  sarcasm  and  folly  mingled  U^ 
gether,  until  he  delivered  the  philosopher  to  the  guard  at  Ibe 
castle-gate  of  Peronne ;  where  he  was  passed  from  warder  to 
warder,  and  at  length  admitted  within  Herbert's  Tower. 

The  hints  of  the  jester  had  not  been  lost  on  Martius  Galeotti, 
and  he  saw  something  which  seemed  to  confirm  them  in  the  look 
and  manner  of  Tristan ,  whose  mode  of  addressing  him,  as  he 
marshalled  him  to  the  King's  bedchamber,  was  lowering,  soUen, 
and  ominous.  A  close  observer  of  what  passed  on  earth ,  as  well 
as  among  the  heavenly  bodies,  the  pulley  and  the  rope  also  caught 
the  Astrologer's  eye ;  and  as  the  latter  was  in  a  state  of  vibration, 
he  concluded  that  some  one  who  had  been  busy  adjusting  it  iiad 
been  interrupted  in  the  work  by  his  siidden  arrival.  All  this  be 
saw ,  and  summoned  together  his  subtilty  to  evade  the  impeodioj 
danger,  resolved,  should  he  find  that  impossible,  to  defend 
himself  to  the  last  against  whomsoever  should  assail  hini. 

Thus  resolved ,  and  with  a  step  and  look  corresponding  to  the 
determination  he  had  taken,  Martius  presented  himself  before 
Louis,  alike  unabashed  at  the  miscarriage  of  his  predictions,  and 
undismayed  at  the  Monarch's  anger,  and  its  probable  conse- 
quences. 

*' Every  good  planet  be  gracious  to  your  Majesty!"  said 
Galeotti ,  with  an  inclination  almost  Oriental  in  manner  — 
'*  Every  evil  constellation  withhold  their  influences  from  my 
royal  master!" 

**Methinks,"  replied  the  King,  **that  when  you  look  around 
this  apartment,  when  you  think  where  it  is  situated,  ^nd  hoi 
guarded ,  your  wisdom  might  consider  that  my  propitious  stan 
had  proved  faithless,  and  that  each  evil  conjunction  hadalread] 
done  its  worst.  Art  thou  not  ashamed ,  Martius  Galeotti ,  to  sec 
me  here ,  and  a  prisoner,  when  you  recollect  by  what  assurances 
I  was  lured  hither?" 

"And  art  thou  not  aishaiTXit^,  m^  \^^^^\\^V^  \«^$^ftj^.^ 
/iliiiosopher;  "thou,  ^Yios©  sv^v  *^^^^'^^^'^'^'*^'^^^^^^'*^''' 
fipprehension  so  quick ,  lYx^  ^eis^Nfitwi^^^^>«^^^^^^^^-~^ 
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not  ashamed  to  tarn  from  the  first  frown  of  fortune ,  like  a  craven 
from  the  first  clash  of  arms?    Bidst  thou  propose  to  become  par- 
ticipant of  those  mysteries  which  raise  men  above  the  passions, 
•he  mischances,  the  pains,  the  sorrows  of  life,  a  state  only  to  be 
attained  by  rivalling  the  firmness  of  the  ancient  Stoic,  and  dost 
thou  shrink  from  the  first  pressure  of  adversity,  and  forfeit  the 
glorious  prize  for  which  thou  didst  start  as  a  competitor,  frightened 
out  of  the  course,  like  a  scared  racer,  by  shadowy  and  unreal  evils?" 
**  Shadowy  and  unreal !  frontless  as  thou  art! ''  exclaimed  the 
Kiog,  **is  this  dungeon  unreal?  —  the  weapons  of  the  guards  of 
my  detested  enemy  Burgundy,  which  you  may  hear  clash  at  the 
gate,  are  those  shadows?  ~  What/traitor,  are  real  evils,  if  im- 
prisonment, dethronement,  and  danger  of  life ,  are  not  so?" 

** Ignorance —  ignorance,  my  brother,  and  prejudice,"  an- 
swered the  sage,  with  great  firmness,  **are  the  only  real  evils. 
Believe  me,  that  Kings  in  the  plenitude  of  power ,  if  immersed  in 
ignorance  and  prejudice,  are  less  free  than  sages  in  a  dungeon, 
and  loaded  with  material  chains.  Towards  this  true  happiness  it 
is  mine  to  guide  you  —  be  it  yours  to  attend  to  my  instructions." 

**  And  it  is  to  such  philosophical  freedom  that  your  lessons 
would  have  guided  me?"  said  the  King,  very  bitterly.  '*I  would 
you  had  told  me  atPlessis,  that  the  dominion  promised  me  so 
liberally  was  an  empire  over  my  own  passions;  that  the  success  of 
which  I  was  assured,  related  to  my  progress  in  philosophy;  and 
that  I  might  become  as  wise  and  as  learned  as  a  strolling  mounte- 
bank of  Italy !  I  might  surely  have  attained  this  mental  ascendency 
at  a  more  moderate  price  than  that  of  forfeiting  the  fairest  crown 
in  Christendom ,  and  becoming  tenant  of  a  dungeon  in  Peronne! 
Go,  Sir,  and  think  not  to  escape  condign  punishment  —  There 
is  a  Heaven  above  us  !  " 

**  I  leave  you  not  to  your  fate ,"  replied  Martins ,  '*  until  I  have 
vindicated,  even  in  your  eyes,  darkened  as  they  are,  that  reputa- 
tion ,  a  brighter  gem  than  the  brightest  in  thy  crown,  and  at  which 
the  world  shall  wonder,  ages  after  all  the  race  of  Ca^et  ^^^ 
mouldered  into  oblhion  in  the  charnels  ot  Sa\ii\.li^vA%" 

''Speak  on, "  said  Louis ;  **  thine  impudeiic^  c.^iiw^wsv^^^'^ 
cAaage  my  purposes  or  my  opinion  —  \et  a^l  tik^l  \iK^^^  ^^^"^"^ 
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pass  judgment  as  a  King,  I  will  not  censure  thee  onheard.  Spoik, 
then  —  though  the  best  thou  canst  say  will  be  to  speak  the  tnlk. 
Confess  that  I  am  a  dupe,  thou  an  impostor,  thy  pretended  scieMC 
a  dream,  and  the  planets  which  shine  above  us  as  little  infloenlid 
of  our  destiny ,  as  their  shadows,  when  reflected  io  the  riTer,  an 
capable  of  altering  its  course." 

'*And  how  know'st  thou/'  answered  the  Astrologer  boldlj, 
**  the  secret  influence  of  yonder  blessed  lights  ?  Speak'st  thoo  of 
their  inability  to  influence  waters,  when  yet  thou  know'st  thit 
even  the  weakest,  the  moon  herself,  — weakest  because  nearcM 
to  this  wretched  earth  of  ours,  — holds  under  her  domination,  aot 
such  poor  streams  as  the  Somme ,  but  the  tides  of  the  migfa^ 
ocean  itself,  which  ebb  and  increase  as  her  disc  waies  and  waiWi 
and  watch  her  influence  as  a  slave  waits  the  nod  of  a  Soltanit 
And  now,  Louis  of  Valois,  answer  my  parable  in  turn  — CoofeK, 
art  thou  not  like  the  foolish  passenger,  who  becomes  wroth  wttk 
his  pilot  because  he  cannot  bring  the  vessel  into  harbour  withMi 
experiencing  occasionally  the  adverse  force  of  winds  and  cv* 
rents?  I  could  indeed  point  to  thee  the  probable  issue  of  thiol 
enterprise  as  prosperous,  but  it  was  in  the  power  of  Heaven  aloM 
to  conduct  thee  thither;  and  if  the  path  be  rough  and  dangerous, 
was  it  in  my  power  to  smooth  or  render  it  more  safe?  Where  is 
thy  wisdom  of  yesterday,  which  taught  thee  so  truly  to  discera 
that  the  ways  of  destiny  are  often  ruled  to  our  advantage,  thoogh 
in  opposition  to  our  wishes?" 

*'  You  remind  me  —  you  remind  me ,"  said  the  Kiog,  hastily, 
'*of  one  specific  falsehood.  You  foretold,  yonder  Scot  shouid 
accomplish  his  enterprise  fortunately  for  my  interest  and  honour; 
and  thou  knowest  it  has  so  terminated,  that  no  more  mortal  injury 
could  I  have  received,  than  from  the  impression  which  the  issoe 
of  that  afi'air  is  like  to  make  on  the  excited  brain  of  the  Mad  Boll 
of  Burgundy.  This  is  a  direct  falsehood  —  Thou  canst  plead  no 
evasion  here— canst  refer  to  no  remote  favourable  turn  of  the  tide, 
for  which ,  like  an  \d\Ql  s\v.v\w%  <^w  tVi«  bank  until  the  river  shall 
pass  away ,  Ihou  wouViVsl  Ykwsfc  isv^  ^^vn.  ^^^\k'o!«i^'\»  — ^^&s8A^>kv  ^ 

craft  deceived  thee  —  TVio\x^wx.^^^>5^  fwtfi\i^ga.Vi  xos^^^w^we^ 

prediction ,  which  has  i^toNe^  ^Vt^^vVi  l^Vb^-' 
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''Which  will  prove  most  firm  and  true,"  answered  the  Astro- 
loger, boldly.  .*'I  would  desire  no  greater  triumph  of  art  over 
ignoraoce,  than  that  prediction  and  its  accomplishment  will 
afford.  1  told  thee  he  would  be  faithful  in  any  honourable  com- 
mission —  Hath  he  not  beea  so? — I  told  thee  he  would  be  scru- 
pulous in  aiding  any  evil  enterprise  —  Hath  he  not  proved  so?  If 
yoa  doubt  it,  go  ask  the  Bohemian,  Hayraddin  Maugrabin." 

The  King  here  coloured  deeply  with  shame  and  anger. 

**I  told  thee,"  continued  the  Astrologer,  *'that  the  conjunc- 
LioD  of  planets  under  which  he  set  forth ,  augured  danger  to  the 
person — and  hath  not  his  path  been  beset  by  danger? — I  told  thee 
that  it  augured  an  advantage  to  the  sender,  —  and  of  that  thou 
wilt  soon  have  the  benefit." 

*' Soon  have  the  benefit!"  exclaimed  the  King;  '*HaveI  not 
the  result  already ,  in  disgrace  and  imprisonment?'' 

**No,"  answered  the  Astrologer,  **lbe  End  is  not  as  yet  — 
thine  own  tongue  shall  ere  long  confess  the  benefit  which  thou 
iiast  received,  from  the  manner  in  which  the  messenger  bote 
tiimself  in  discharging  thy  commission." 

'*This  is  too  —  too  insolent,"  said  the  King,  *'at  once  to  de- 
ceive and  to  insult  —  But  hence !  —  think  not  my  wrongs  shall  be 
loavenged.  —  There  is  a  Heaven  above  us!*' 

Galeotti  turned  to  depart.  *'Yet  stop,"  said  Louis  —  *<thou 
bearest  thine  imposture  bravely  out  —  Let  me  hear  your  answer 
to  one  question,  and  think  ere  you  speak.  —  Can  thy  pretended 
skill  ascertain  the  hour  of  thine  own  death?" 

*'On]y  by  referring  to  the  fate  of  another,"  said  Galeotti. 

**  I  understand  not  thine  answer,"  said  Louis. 

**Knowthen,  OKing,"  said  Martius,  *^ that  this  only  I  can 
tell  with  certainty  concerning  mine  own  death,  that  it  shall  take  .  ' 
place  exactly  twenty-four  hours  before  that  of  your  Majesty."  * 

"Ha !  sayst  thou?"  said  Louis,  his  countenance  again  altering. 
—  *'Hold  —  hold  —  go  not  —  waft  one  moment.  —  Saidst  thou, 
ny  death  should  follow  thine  so  closely?" 

'♦  Within  the  space  of  tweoty-four  hours,'*  tft^WL^fc^^»^fc^^^A^ 
rmly,  *' if  there  be  oae  sparkle  of  true  dmaal\oum^^%^\i\^^^ 
*   See  Note  T.    Martius  GaUotti. 
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and  mysterioas  iDtelllgeDces ,  whkh  speak,  each  on  their  co(iim8» 
though  without  a  tongue.    I  wish  your  Majesty  good  rest." 

'*  Hold  —  hold  ~  go  not,"  said  the  King ,  taking  him  by  tbe 
arm,  and  leading  him  from  the  door.  *' Martins  Galeotti,  I  hare 
been  a  kind  master  to  thee — enriched  thee — made  thee  myfricod 
—  my  companion  —  the  instructor  of  my  studies.  —  Be  open  witk 
me,  I  entreat  you.  —  Is  there  aught  in  this  art  of  yours  in  reiy 
deed?  —  Shall  this  Scot's  mission  be,  in  fact,  propitious  to  me? 
— And  is  the  measure  of  our  lives  so  very  —  very  nearly  matched? 
Confess ,  my  good  Martius ,  you  speak  after  the  trick  of  yoor  trade 
i^  Confess ,  I  pray  you ,  and  you  shall  have  no  displeasure  at  m\ 
hand.  I  am  in  years  —  a  prisoner  —  likely  to  be  deprived  ofi 
kingdom  —  to  one  in  my  condition  truth  is  worth  kingdoms,  audit 
is  from  thee,  dearest  Martius,  that  I  must  look  for  this  inestimaUe 
jewel." 

**And  I  have  laid  it  before  your  Majesty,"  said  Galeotti,  "at 
the  risk  that,  in  brutal  passion,  you  might  turn  upon  meani 
rend  me." 

'*Wbo,  I,  Galeotti?"  replied  Louis  mildly.  <'Alas!  tboi 
mistakest  me !  —  Am  I  not  captive,  —  and  should  not  I  be  patieoli 
especially  since  my  anger  can  only  show  my  impotence?  —  Tell 
jue  then  in  sincerity  —  Have  you  fooled  me?  —  Or  is  your  science 
true,  and  do  you  truly  report  it?" 

*' Your  Majesty  will  forgive  me  if  I  reply  to  you,"  said  Mar- 
tius Galeotti,  *'  that  time  only  —  time  and  the  event,  will  convince 
incredulity.  It  suits  ill  the  place  of  confidence  which  I  have  held 
at  the  council-table  of  the  renowned  conqueror,  Matthias  Corvinus 
of  Hungary  —  nay,  in  the  cabinet  of  the  Emperor  himself —  to 
reiterate  assurances  of  that  which  I  have  advanced  as  true.  If  yoo 
will  not  believe  me,  I  can  but  refer  to  the  course  of  events.  A  day, 
or  two  days'  patience ,  will  prove  or  disprove  what  I  have  averred 
concerning  the  young  Scot ;  and  I  will  be  contented  to  die  oo  the 
wheel,  and  have  my  limbs  broken  joint  by  joint,  if  yoor  Mijeaty 
have  not  advantage,  and  that  in  a  most  important  degree,  from  the 
dauntless  conduct  of  iVial  Qu^ivVv[i\i\ji\^^\^.  '\s.\SL\^\'«^s»i>ji^ivt 
onJer  such  tortures,  UYJo\x\vVYi^^O\^w«^^\«X'\^'«»^^ 
^hostij  father;  for,  fromiYiemo«vf.^v«.l\^^v>K^^^^Ns*^^«^  '^' 
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^  twenty-fonr  hours  will  remain  to  yon  for  coDfession  and  peni- 
I  tence." 

Louis  continued  to  keep  hold  of  Galeotti's  robe  as  he  led  him 
towards  the  door,  and  pronounced  as  he  opened  it,  in  a  loud  voice, 
,   **  To-morrow  we  'II  talk  more  of  this.     Go  in  peace ,  my  learned 
father  —  Go  in  peace  —  Go  in  peace!*' 

He  repeated  these  words  three  times;  and ,  still  afraid  that  the 
Provost-Marshal  might  mistake  his  purpose,  he  led  the  Astrologer 
into  the  hall ,  holding  fast  his  robe ,  as  if  afraid  that  he  should  be 
torn  from  him ,  and  put  to  death  before  his  eyes.  He  did  not  un- 
loose his  grasp  until  he  had  not  only  repeated  again  and  again  the 
gracious  phrase ,  **Go  in  peace,"  but  even  made  a  private  signal 
to  the  Provost-Marshal ,  to  enjoin  a  suspension  of  all  proceedings 
against  the  person  of  the  Astrologer. 

Thus  did  the  possession  of  some  secret  information ,  joined  to 
audacious  courage  and  readiness  of  wit,  save  Galeotti  from  the 
most  imminent  danger ;  and  thus  was  Louis ,  the  most  sagacious, 
as  well  as  the  most  vindictive,  amongst  the  monarchs  of  the  period, 
cheated  of  his  revenge  by  the  influence  of  superstition  upon  a  self- 
ish temper,  and  a  mind  to  which,  from  the  consciousness  of  many 
crimes,  the  fear  of  death  was  peculiarly  terrible. 

He  felt,  however,  considerable  mortification  at  being  obliged 
to  relinquish  his  purposed  vengeance;  and  the  disappointment 
seemed  to  be  shared  by  his  satellites ,  to  whom  the  execution  was 
to  have  been  committed.  LeBalafr^  alone,  perfectly  indifferent 
on  the  subject,  so  soon  as  the  countermanding  signal  was  given, 
left  the  door  at  which  he  had  posted  himself,  and  in  a  few  minutes 
was  fast  asleep. 

The  Provost-Marshal,  as  the  group  reclined  themselves  to  re* 
pose  in  the  hall  after  the  King  retired  to  his  bedchamber,  con-- 
tinned  to  eye  the  goodly  form  of  the  Astrologer,  with  the  look  of 
a  mastiff  watching  a  joint  of  meat  which  the  cook  had  retrieved 
from  his  jaws,  while  his  attendants  communicated  to  each  other  in 
brief  sentences  their  characteristic  sentiments. 

**Tb0 poor  blinded  necromancer,*'  "w\i\spwe^Ti^3\sr^'s»Ow2^^'^^ 
r//A  sn  sir  of  spiritual  function  and  comm\set«LV\o\\ ,  V^  XsXs  ^««v- 
nde,  Petit-Aadr^,  *«iiath  lost  the  fairest  cViaut^  ol  ^v^v^nXv^^'^'^^'*^ 

Que/itin  Ifurwafd,  ^^ 
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of  his  vile  sorceries,  by  dying  through  means  of  the  c 
blessed  Saint  Francis !  and  I  had  purpose,  indeed,  to 
comfortable  noose  around  his  necli,  to  scare  the  foul  1 
his  unhappy  carcass.*' 

*'AndI/'  said  Petit- A ndr^,  **have  missed  the  rar 
tunily  of  knowing  how  far  a  weight  of  seventeen  stone  « 
a  three-plied  cord !  —  It  would  have  been  a  glorious  expi 
our  line,  —  and  the  jolly  old  boy  would  have  died  so  eas 

While  this  whispered  dialogue  was  going  forward, 
who  had  taken  the  opposite  side  of  the  huge  stone  1 
round  which  the  whole  group  was  assembled,  regar 
askance ,  and  with  a  look  of  suspicion.  He  first  put  his 
his  vest,  and  satisfied  himself  that  the  handle  of  a  i 
double-edged  poniard ,  which  he  always  carried  about 
disposed  conveniently  for  his  grasp ;  for ,  as  we  have  al 
ticed,he  was,  though  now  somewhat  unwieldy,  a  powerfi 
man ,  and  prompt  and  active  al  the  use  of  his  weapon, 
that  this  trusty  instrument  was  in  readiness,  he  next  tool 
bosom  a  scroll  of  parchment,  inscribed  with  Greek  chara 
marked  with  cabalistic  signs ,  drew  together  the  wood  h 
place,  and  made  a  blaze  by  which  he  could  distinguisl 
tures  and  attitude  of  all  who  sat  or  lay  around ,  —  the 
deep  slumbers  of  the  Scottish  soldier,  who  lay  motionl 
his  rough  countenance  as  immovable  as  if  it  were  cast  in 
the  pale  and  anxious  face  of  Oliver,  who  at  one  time  ass 
appearance  of  slumber,  and  again  opened  his  eyes  and 
head  hastily,  as  if  stung  by  some  internal  throe ,  or  awi 
some  distant  sound  —  the  discontented,  savage,  buU-d 
of  the  Provost,  who  looked 

—  "  frustrate  of  bis  will, 
Not  half  sufficed ,  and  greedy  yet  to  kilP  — 

while  the  background  was  filled  up  by  the  ghastly  hy 
countenance  of  Trois-Eschelles,  whose  eyes  were  cast  u 
Heaven,  as  if  he  was  internally  saying  his  devotions;  anc 
droller  J  of  Petit- Andr^ ,  TiVio  ^LravvSit^  \i\»s»^  ^\>2i^\si\\a! 

gestures  and  wry  faces  ot  YAs  towM^^^\i'iVi\^\v^\>'^\a^ 

sleep. 
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Amidst  these  vulgar  and  ignoble  conntenances ,  nothing  could 
shov  to  greater  advantage  than  the  stately  form ,  handsome  mien, 
and  commanding  features  of  the  Astrologer,  who  might  have 
passed  for  one  of  the  ancient  magi ,  imprisoned  in  a  den  of  rob- 
bers, and  about  to  invoke  a  spirit  to  accomplish  his  liberation. 
And ,  indeed,  had  he  been  distinguished  by  nothing  else  than  the 
beauty  of  the  graceful  and  flowing  beard  which  descended  over  the 
mysterious  roll  which  he  held  in  his  hand ,  one  might  have  been 
pardoned  for  regretting  that  so  noble  an  appendage  had  been 
bestowed  on  one,  who  put  both  talents,  learning,  and  the  ad- 
vantages of  eloquence ,  and  a  majestic  person,  to  the  mean  pur- 
poses of  a  cheat  and  an  impostor. 

Thus  passed  the  night  in  Count  Herbert's  Tower,  in  the  Castle 
of  Peronne.  When  the  first  light  of  dawn  penetrated  the  ancient 
Gothic  chamber,  the  King  summoned  Oliver  to  his  presence,  who 
found  the  Monarch  sitting  in  his  nightgown ,  and  was  astonished 
at  the  alteration  which  one  night  of  mortal  aniiety  had  made  in  his 
looks.  He  would  have  expressed  some  anxiety  on  the  subject,  but 
the  King  silenced  him  by  entering  into  a  statement  of  the  various 
modes  by  which  he  had  previously  endeavoured  to  form  friends  at 
the  Court  of  Burgundy,  and  which  Oliver  was  charged  to  prosecute 
80  soon  as  he  should  be  permitted  to  stir  abroad. 

And  never  was  that  wily  minister  more  struck  with  the  clear- 
ness of  the  King's  intellect,  and  his  intimate  knowledge  of  all  the 
springs  which  influence  human  actions,  than  he  was  during  that 
memorable  consultation. 

About  two  hours  afterwards,  Oliver  accordingly  obtained  per- 
mission from  the  Count  of  Cr^vecoeur  to  go  out  and  execute  the 
commissions  which  his  master  had  intrusted  him  with ;  and  Louis, 
sending  for  the  Astrologer,  in  whom  he  seemed  to  have  renewed  his 
faith,  held  with  him,  in  like  manner,  a  long  consultation,  the  issue 
of  which  appeared  to  give  him  more  spirits  and  conGdence  than  he 
had  at  first  exhibited ;  so  that  he  dressed  himself,  and  received  the 
morning  compliments  of  Cr^vecceur  with  a  calmness,  at  which  the 
BurgundidD  Lord  could  not  help  wondering,  iVit  t^^^t  >Xi'^v.\v<^\A!^ 
atready  beard  thai  the  Duke  had  passed  se\et8\\iOM\sVcL  ^s\*\fc^V 
in/nd  which  seemed  to  render  the  King's  satev^  ^en^\<itw\w>&• 
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lFihBnl);hl  passed  by  Louis  was  careMljaniiDiiiiDdigitiiA 
(hatspeaibf  (be  Duke  ofBurgundj,  *bo  had  atno  UnethtHa 
masterj  over  hispassions,  and,  Indeed,  irba permllled Ibeat   ttenderei 
most  a  Tree  and  UDCotilrolled  doiuinloD  Over  hia  acUons,  vasril 
more  disturbed. 

According  lo  the  cuslom  of  Ibe  period,  IVo  oFhis  priDcipiInd 
most  favoured  counsellors,   D'Hjmbercontl  aod  Dcs  Comlneii 
shared  his  bedchamber,  couches  being  prepared  for  tbemoearW   r" 
bed  ot  Ihe  prince.     Their  altendaucB  was  never  more  DKaMlP" 
Iban  upoD  this  nighl,  niien.  dislrscted  bj  sorrow,  bf  , 
bj  the  desire  of  revenge,  and  by  ihe  sense  othoaoar,  wblcb 
bade  him  lo  exercise  it  upon  Louis  in  his  present  coDdiiioo, 
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Duke's  mind  resemhled  a  volcano  in  eraptioo ,  vbich  tbronMk 
all  the  diOerent  contents  of  the  mountain,  nnngled  and 
iolo  one  burning  mass. 

He  refused  to  throw  olThis  clothes,  or  to  make  an;  pi 
for  sleep;  but  spent  the  nighl  in  asnccession  of  themoslvtoW 
bursts  of  passion.  In  some  paroiysms  he  talked  fncessantijlol 
attendants  so  thick  and  so  rapidly,  that  Ihey  were  realty aftaUl 
senses  would  give  way;  chousing  fnr  his  theme,  the  meritil 
(he  kindness  of  heart  of  the  murdered  Bishop  of  Liege,  nl' 
caltingall  the  instances  of  mutual  kindness,  affeetioa,  and 
Sdence,  which  had  passed  between  (hem,  until  he  had 
himself  in  to  such  a  transport  of  grief,  that  he  threw  himMlf  U-^ 
his  face  in  the  bed,  and  seemed  ready  to  choke  with  the  aobtP  •^' 
tears  which  he  endeavoured  to  stiOe.  Then  starting  friwil  ^ 
couch,  he  gave  vent  at  once  to  another  and  more  ftirioman^  j  '  le 
and  traversed  the  room  hastily,  uttering  Incoherent  Ihreals,  ''^Eft^^  | 
still  more  incoherent  oaths  of  vengeance,  while,  sUnpIng'wrtrF  ■  ^ui 
bis  fool,  according  lo  tW  tusVoTOavi  >t\\att,\i^\>«^»iLW*"g°Tj.  ■ 
George,  Saint  AodTew,  ani  ■•^lomsQCTe.t 'a»«>».'ii:*A.™nft^*»^iK^ 
to  bear  witness,  iliaihc-flovAiviiLft'bVwM^wi??*^*^^'*,^^ 
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Uarck,  on  the  people  of  Liege ,  and  on  him  who  was  the  author  of 
the  whole.  —  These  last  threats,  uttered  more  obscurely  than  the 
others,  obviously  concerned  the  person  of  the  King;  and  at  one 
time  the  Buke  expressed  his  determination  to  send  for  the  Buke  of 
Normandy ,  the  brother  of  the  King,  and  with  whom  Louis  was 
OQ  the  worst  terms ,  in  order  to  compel  the  captive  monarch  to 
surrender  either  the  Crown  itself,  or  some  of  its  most  valuable 
rights  and  appanages. 

Another  day  and  night  passed  in  the  same  stormy  and  fitful 
deliberations,  or  rather  rapid  transitions  of  passion;  for  the 
Buke  scarcely  ate  or  drank ,  never  changed  his  dress ,  and ,  alto- 
gether, demeaned  himself  like  one  in  whom  rage  might  terminate 
Id  utter  insanity.  By  degrees  he  became  more  composed ,  and 
began  to  hold,  from  time  to  time,  consultations  with  his  ministers, 
in  which  much  was  proposed ,  but  nothing  resolved  on.  Comines 
assures  us,  that  at  one  time  a  courier  was  mounted  in  readiness 
to  depart  for  the  purpose  of  summoning  the  Buke  of  Normandy ; 
and  in  that  event,  the  prison  of  the  French  monarch  would 
probably  have  been  found ,  as  in  similar  cases ,  a  brief  road  to 
his  grave. 

At  other  times,  when  Charles  had  exhausted  his  fury,  he  sat 
with  his  features  fiied  in  stern  and  rigid  immobility,  like  one  who 
broods  over  some  desperate  deed ,  to  which  he  is  as  yet  unable  to 
work  up  his  resolution.  And  unquestionably  it  would  have  needed 
little  more  than  an  insidious  hint  from  any  of  the  counsellors  who 
attended  his  person,  to  have  pushed  the  Buke  to  some  very 
desperate  action.  But  the  nobles  of  Burgundy,  from  the  sacred 
character  attached  to  the  person  of  a  King,  and  a  Lord  Para- 
mount, and  from  a  regard  to  the  public  faith,  as  well  as  that  of 
theirBuke,  which  had  been  pledged  when  Louis  threw  himself  into 
thejr  power,  were  almost  unanimously  inclined  to  recommend 
moderate  measures;  and  the  arguments  which  B'Hymbercourt 
and  Bes  Comines  had  now  and  then  ventured  to  insinuate  during 
the  night,  were,  in  the  cooler  hours  of  the  next  morning,  ad- 
vanced and  urged  by  Cr^vecceur  and  others.  Possibly  Ui^U  x<«^^ 
m  hebalf  of  the  King  might  not  be  entirely  dVsi\ilwft?X^^»  lfiAss\^ 
asw^Aarewemioaed,  liad  already  eiperleacib^l\i^\iO\wiVi^'^^^'^. 
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Ring;  others  had  either  estates  or  pretensions  io  France,  which 
placed  them  a  little  under  his  influence  j  and  it  is  certain  that 
the  treasure ,  .which  had  loaded  four  mules  when  the  King  en- 
tered Peronne ,  became  much  lighter  in  the  course  of  these  nego- 
tiations. 

In  the  course  of  the  third  day,  the  Count  of  Campo-basso 
brought  his  Italian  wit  to  assist  the  counsels  of  Charles ;  and  well 
was  it  for  Louis ,  that  he  had  not  arrived  when  the  Duke  was  in  his 
first  fury.  Immediately  on  his  arrival ,  a  regular  meeting  of  the 
Duke's  counsellors  was  convened,  for  considering  the  measures 
to  be  adopted  in  this  singular  crisis. 

On  this  occasion,  Campo-basso  gave  his  opinion,  couched  in 
the  apologue  of  the  Traveller,  the  Adder,  and  the  Foi;  and  re- 
minded the  Duke  of  the  advice  which  Reynard  gave  to  the  man, 
that  he  should  crush  his  mortal  enemy,  now  that  chance  had  placed 
his  fate  at  his  disposal.  Des  Comines,  who  saw  the  Duke's  eyes 
sparkle  at  a  proposal  which  his  own  violence  of  temper  had  already 
repeatedly  suggested ,  hastened  to  state  the  possibility ,  that  Loais 
might  not  be,  in  fact,  so  directly  accessary  to  the  sanguinary 
action  which  had  been  committed  atSchonwaldt;  that  he  might 
be  able  to  clear  himself  of  the  imputation  laid  to  his  charge,  and 
perhaps  to  make  other  atonement  for  the  distractions  which  his 
intrigues  had  occasioned  in  the  Duke's  dominions ,  and  those  of 
his  allies;  and  that  an  act  of  violence  perpetrated  on  the  King, 
was  sure  to  bring  both  onFrance  and  Burgundy  a  train  of  the  most 
unhappy  consequences,  among  which  not  the  least  to  be  feared 
was ,  that  the  English  might  avail  themselves  of  the  commotions 
and  civil  discord  which  must  needs  ensue ,  to  repossess  them- 
selves of  Normandy  and  Guyeune,  and  renew  those  dreadful 
wars,  which  had  only,  and  with  difficulty,  been  terminated  by 
the  union  of  both  France  and  Burgundy  against  the  common 
enemy.  Finally ,  he  confessed ,  that  he  did  not  mean  to  urge  the 
absolute  and  free  dismissal  of  Louis;  but  only,  that  the  Duke 
should  avail  himself  no  {aTther  of  his  present  condition,  than  mere- 
7/  to  establish  a  fair  and  c(\\iVU\3\^Vi^^Vi\i^v.'«'ii«^^ft  countries, 
with  such  security  on  tYielL\tx^%  V'^xV,  iA^^N^\\w^^\\^>3^'as^ 
for  bim  to  break  his  WvYi,  w  ^SsVwV^  vVv^Vx^xwi^v^v^^^ks. 
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g«Ddy  in  fatare.  B'Hymbercourt,  Cr^vecoeur,  and  others,  sigDi- 
fied  their  reprobation  of  the  violent  measures  proposed  byCampo- 
ba&so,  and  their  opinion,  that  in  the  way  of  treaty  more  perma> 
neot  advantages  could  h^  obtained,  and  in  a  manner  more  honour- 
able for  Burgundy,  than  by  an  action  which  would  stain  her  with 
a  breach  of  faith  and  hospitality. 

The  Duke  listened  to  these  arguments  with  his  looks  fixed  on 
the  ground ,  and  his  brows  so  knitted  together  as  to  bring  his 
bushy  eyebrows  into  one  mass.  But  when  Cr^vecceur  proceeded 
to  say,  that  he  did  not  believe  Louis  either  knew  of,  or  was 
accessory  to,  the  atrocious  act  of  violence  committed  at  Schon- 
waldt,  Charles  raised  his  head,  and  darting  a  fierce  look  at  his 
Counsellor,  exclaimed,  "Have  you  too,  Cr^vecoeur,  heard  the 
gold  of  France  clink?  —  Methinks  it  rings  in  my  councils  as  mer- 
ely as  ever  the  bells  of  Saint  Dennis  —  Dare  any  one  say  that 
touis  is  not  the  fomenter  of  these  feuds  in  Flanders?" 

'*My  gracious  lord,"  said  Cr^vecoeur,  '*my  hand  has  ever 
been  more  conversant  with  steel  than  with  gold ;  and  so  far  am  I 
Trom  holding  that  Louis  is  free  from  the  charge  of  having  caused 
the  disturbances  in  Flanders ,  that  it  is  not  long  since ,  in  the  face 
of  his  whole  Court,  I  charged  him  with  that  breach  of  faith,  and 
offered  him  defiance  in  your  name.  But  although  his  intrigues 
have  been  doubtless  the  original  cause  of  these  commotions,  I  am 
&o  far  from  believing  that  he  authorized  the  death  of  the  Arch- 
bishop ,  that  I  believe  one  of  his  emissaries  publicly  protested 
against  it ;  and  I  could  produce  the  man ,  were  it  your  Grace's 
pleasure  to  see  him." 

'^It  is  our  pleasure,"  said  the  Duke.  *' Saint  George!  can 
you  doubt  that  we  desire  to  act  justly?  Even  in  the  highest  flight 
of  our  passion,  we  are  known  for  an  upright  and  a  just  judge. 
We  will  see  France  ourself —  we  will  ourself  charge  him  with  our 
wrongs,  and  ourself  state  to  him  the  reparation  which  we  expect 
and  demand.  If  he  shall  be  found  guiltless  of  this  murder ,  the 
atonement  for  other  crimes  may  be  more  easy  —  If  he  hath  been 
guiltly,  who  shall  say  that  a  life  of  penitence  in  some  retired 
guiltj,  who  shall  say  that  a  life  of  penUeuce  \ti  %o\si^  \%.>X\^^ 
wonssteij  were  Dot  a  most  deserved  and  a  moat  mextVloX  ^<5iQ>\»!^— 
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Who/'  he  added,  kindling  as  he  spoke,  *<wbo  shall  dmt) 
blame  a  revenge  yet  more  direct  and  more  speedy?  Letjon 
\v'itness  attend  —  We  \vill  to  the  Castle  at  the  hour  before  nooa. 
Some  articles  we  will  minate  down  with  which  he  shall  compj, 
or  wo  on  his  head !  others  shall  depend  upon  the  proof.  Breakq 
the  council ,  and  dismiss  yourselves.  I  will  but  change  my  diss, 
as  this  is  scarce  a  fitting  trim  in  which  to  wait  on  my  most ^ 
ciaus  Sovereign" 

With  a  deep  and  bitter  emphasis  on  the  last  expressioc,  11k 
Duke  arose ,  and  strode  out  of  the  room. 

**Louis's  safety,  and,  what  is  worse,  the  hoooor  of  Bursiudji 
depend  on  a  cast  of  the  dice ,"  said  D'Hymbercourt  to  Crireeov 
and  to  Des  Comines  —  *' Haste  thee  to  the  Castle,  Des  ComiBa 
—  thou  hast  a  better  filed  tongue  than  either  Cr^veccear  or  L 
Explain  to  Louis  what  storm  is  approaching  —  be  will  b^stknof 
how  to  pilot  himself.  I  trust  this  life-guardsman  will  sav  notluig 
which  can  aggravate;  for  who  knows  what  may  have  been  the 
secret  commission  with  which  he  was  charged?" 

"The  young  man,"  said  Cr^vecoeur,  *^ seems  bold,  yetprndot 
and  wary  far  beyond  his  years.  In  all  which  he  said  to  me  hem 
tender  of  the  King's  character,  as  of  that  of  the  Prince  whofflbt 
serves.  I  trust  he  will  be  equally  so  in  the  Duke's  presence.  I 
must  go  seek  him ,  and  also  the  young  Countess  of  Croye." 

"The  Countess!  —  you  told  us  you  had  left  her  at  Saint 
Bridget's  Numery." 

"Ay,  but  I  was  obliged,"  said  the  Count,  "to  send  for  her 
express,  by  the  Duke's  orders;  and  she  has  been  brought  hither 
on  a  litter,  as  being  unable  to  travel  otherwise..  She  was  in  i 
state  of  the  deepest  distress,  both  on  account  of  the  uncertaiDtj 
of  the  fate  of  her  kinswoman ,  the  Lady  Hameline ,  and  the  gloaa 
which  overhangs  her  own ;  guilty  as  she  has  been  of  a  feodil 
delinquency,  in  withdrawing  herself  from  the  protection  of  her 
liege  lord,  Duke  Charles,  who  is  not  the  person  in  the  world 
most  likely  to  \iew  ^VlVi  \\i^\S&^T^\i^^  ^^^t.  tceuches  oo  his 
seigDori&]  rights." 

The  information  t\iM  V\i^  ^^i\m%C.^\«i\«s9.^^^VvS5BA^^ 
Charles,  added  fresh  and  mot^  ^oVox^^ v^^^^"^ v.V^«i^%x*8* 
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ions.  He  was  conscious  that,  by  explaining  the  intrigues  by 
rhich  he  had  induced  the  Lady  Hameline  and  her  to  resort  to 
'eronne,  she  might  supply  that  evidence  which  he  had  removed 
»y  the  execution  of  Zamet  Maugrabin;  and  he  knew  well  how 
Quch  such  proof  of  his  having  interfered  with  the  rights  of  the 
luke  of  Burgundy,  would  furnish  both  motive  and  pretext  for 
ibarles's  availing  himself  to  the  uttermost  of  his  present  pre- 
icament. 

Louis  discoursed  on  these  matters  with  great  anxietjy  to  the 
tieur  Des  Comines,  whose  acute  and  political  talents  better  suited 
be  King's  temper  than  the  blunt  martial  character  of  Cr^vecoeur, 
r  the  feudal  haughtiness  of  D'Hymbercourt. 

*' These  iron-handed  soldiers,  my  good  friend  Comines,"  he 
aid  to  his  future  historian ,  *^  should  never  enter  a  King's  cabinet, 
ut  be  left  with  the  halberds  and  partisans  in  the  antechamber. 
Their  hands  are  indeed  made  for  our  use ,  but  the  monarch  who 
•ats  their  heads  to  any  better  occupation  than  that  of  anvils  for 
lis  enemies'  swords  and  maces,  ranks  with  the  fool  who  presented 
lis  mistress  with  a  dog-leash  for  a  carcanet.  It  is  with  such  as 
hou ,  Philip ,  whose  eyes  are  gifted  with  the  quick  and  keen  sense 
hat  sees  beyond  the  exterior  surface  of  affairs ,  that  Princes  should 
hare  their  council-table,  their  cabinet  —  what  do  I  say?  —  the 
Qost  secret  recesses  of  their  souL" 

Bes  Comines,  himself  so  keen  a  spirit,  was  naturally  gratiOed 
yith  the  approbation  of  the  most  sagacious  Prince  in  Europe ;  and 
te  could  not  so  far  disguise  his  internal  satisfaction ,  but  that 
^ouis  was  aware  he  had  made  some  impression  on  him. 

**I  would,"  continued  he,  ^'that  I  had  such  a  servant,  or 
ather  that  I  were  worthy  to  have  such  a  one !  I  had  not  then  been 
D  this  unfortunate  situation;  which,  nevertheless,  I  should 
lardly  regret,  could  I  but  discover  any  means  of  securing  th6 
ervices  of  so  experienced  a  statist." 

Des  Comines  said,  that  all  his  faculties,  such  as  they  were, 
i^ere  at  the  service  of  his  Most  Christian  Majesty  ^  savia^c,  ^Vvv^^ 
is  allegiance  to  his  rightful  lord ,  Duke  CViMX^s*  ^l"ft\tt%\i\i^^« 

** And  am  I  one  who  would  seduce 'jouttouiVlti^V.^^^^'^^^'^^* 
i Louis,  pathelicaUj,     **AJasl  ami  uol  txo^  ^t^^w^^'^^^^^'^ 
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having  reposed  too  much  confldence  in  my  vassal?  and  can  ike 
cause  of  feudal  good  faith  be  more  sacred  with  any  than  with  me, 
whose  safety  depends  on  an  appeal  to  it?  —  No,  Philip  des  Co- 
mines —  continue  to  serve  Charles  of  Bnrgnndy;  and  you  will 
best  serve  him,  by  bringing  round  a  fair  accommodation  wilk 
Louis  of  France.  In  doing  thus,  yoo  will  serve  as  both ,  andoDe, 
At  least,  will  be  grateful.  I  am  told  your  appointments  in  this 
Court  hardly  match  those  of  the  Grand  Falconer;  and  thus  tke 
services  of  (he  wisest  counsellor  in  Europe  are  pot  on  a  level ,  or 
rather  ranked  below,  those  of  a  fellow  who  feeds  and  physics  kites! 
France  has  wide  lands  —  her  King  has  much  gold.  Allow  me,  nf 
friend,  to  rectify  this  scandalous  inequality.  The  means  are  not 
distant  —  Permit  me  to  use  them." 

The  King  produced  a  weighty  bag  of  money ;  bat  Des  Comioes, 
more  delicate  in  his  sentiments  than  most  courtiers  of  that  time, 
declined  the  proffer,  declaring  himself  perfectly  satisOed  withtlie 
liberality  of  his  native  Prince^  and  assuring  Louis  that  his  desire 
to  serve  him  could  not  be  increased  by  the  acceptance  of  any  sack 
gratuity  as  he  had  proposed. 

*' Singular  man!"  exclaimed  the  King;  'Met  me  embrace  the 
only  courtier  of  this  time ,  at  once  capable  and  incorruptible. 
Wisdom  is  to  be  desired  more  than  fine  gold;  and  believe  me,  I 
trust  in  thy  kindness,  Philip,  at  this  pinch,  more  than  I  do  in  the 
purchased  assistance  of  many  who  have  received  my  gifts.  I  koov 
you  will  not  counsel  your  master  to  abuse  such  an  opportunity,  as 
fortune,  and,  to  speak  plain,  Des  Comines,  as  my  own  folly, 
has  afforded  him." 

**To  abuse  it,  by  no  means,"  answered  the  historian;  ''bat 
most  certainly  to  me  it." 

*'How,  and  in  what  degree?"  said  Louis.  '^I  am  not  ass 
enough  to  expect  that  I  shall  escape  without  some  ransom — bit 
let  it  be  a  reasonable  one  —  reason  I  am  ever  willing  to  listen  to  at 
Paris  or  at  Plessis ,  equally  «&  at.  Pwoiwift." 

"Ah,   but  if  it  like  ^o\w  "Nla\%sV^,*'   \«^JC\<i^\^^KM«isB^v 
"JReasott  at  Paris  orPlessVs  ^i^s  ^%ft^  v^  ^^^^Vo^^^Vs^wS.^ 
atoae  of  voice ,  that  she  couU  uox  ^\^«^^  ^^m^^^s^^^'^.^V 
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fajesty — atPeronne  she  borrows  the  speaking-trumpet  of  Neces- 
ity ,  and  her  voice  becomes  lordly  and  imperative." 

*^  Tou  are  figurative/'  said  Louis,  unable  to  restrain  an  emotion 
f  peevishness ;  *'I  am  a  dull,  blunt  man,  Sir  ofComines.  I 
•ray  you  leave  your  tropes,  and  come  to  plain  ground.  What 
[oes  your  Diike  expect  of  me  ?'' 

*^I  am  the  bearer  of  no  propositions,  my  lord,"  said  Bes 
*oiiilDes;  **the  Duke  will  soon  explain  his  own  pleasure;  but  some 
bings  occur  to  me  as  proposals,  for  which  your  Majesty  ought  to 
lold  yourself  prepared.  As,  for  example,  the  final  cession  of 
hese  towns  here  upon  the  Somme." 

'*  I  expected  so  much,"  said  Louis. 

*'That  you  should  disown  the  Liegeois,  and  William  de  la 
Miarck." 

*'  As  willingly  as  I  disclaim  Hell  and  Satan ,"  said  Louis. 

'*  Ample  security  will  be  required,  by  hostages,  or  occupation 
of  fortresses,  or  otherwise,  that  France  shall  in  future  abstain 
from  stirring  up  rebellion  among  the  Flemings." 

*'It  is  something  new,"  answered  the  King,  *Uhat  a  vassal 
should  demand  pledges  from  his  Sovereign ;  but  let  that  pass  too." 

<*A  suitable  and  independent  appanage  for  your  illustrious 
brother,  the  ally  and  friend  of  my  master  —  Normandy  or  Cham- 
pagne.   The  Duke  loves  your  father's  house ,  my  liege." 

•*Sowell,"  answered  Louis,  *'that,  mortDieu!  he's  about 
to  make  them  all  kings.  —  Is  your  budget  of  hints  yet  emptied?" 

**Not  entirely,"  answered  the  counsellor:  **it  will  certainly  be 
'equired  that  your  Majesty  will  forbear  molesting,  as  you  have 
ione  of  late ,  the  Duke  de  Bretagne ,  and  that  you  will  no  longer 
contest  the  right  which  he  and  other  grand  feudatories  have,  to 
Urike  money,  to  term  themselves  dukes  and  princes  by  the  grace 
If  God-" 

'*  Id  a  word,  to  make  so  many  kings  of  my  vassals.  Sir  Philip, 
ivonid  you  make  a  fratricide  of  me?  —  You  xftta^mYi^x  '^^  'ks^ 
brother  Charles  —  he  was  no  sooner  Duke  ol  dxi'^cwck^  ^wiV^ 
ed.  —  And  what  will  be  left  to  the  descendanlMi^t^^^^^^y^'^'^'*^^'^ 
CharJewagae,  a/ler  giving  away  these  t\c\i  ^to^Vcl^^^  ^  w^'^^n.'^ 
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be  smeared  with  oil  atRheims,  and  to  eat^  their  dinner  under  a 
high  canopy?" 

**We  will  mminish  your  Majesty's  coocern  on  that  score,  b; 
giving  you  a  compaoioD  in  that  solitary  exaltatioD,"  said  Phiiif 
des  Comines.  —  *'  The  Duke  of  Burgandy ,  though  he  claimsMi 
at  present  the  title  of  an  independent  king,  desires  neverthekf 
to  be  freed  in  future  from  the  abject  marks  of  subjection  requind 
of  him  to  the  crown  of  France;  —  it  is  his  purpose  to  close  )k 
ducal  coronet  with  an  imperial  arch,  and  surmount  it  with  a  gloke^ 
in  emblem  that  his  dominions  are  independent." 

*'And  how  dares  the  Duke  of  Burgundy,  the  sworn  vasuJof 
France,"  exclaimed  Louis,  starting  up,  and  showing  an  unwootei 
degree  of  emotion  —  *'how  dares  he  propose  such  terms  to  his 
Sovereign ,  as ,  by  every  law  of  Europe ,  should  infer  a  forfeitm 
of  his  fief?" 

**The  doom  of  forfeiture  it  would  in  this  case  be  difficult  to 
enforce,"  answered  Des  Comines,  calmly.  —  "Your  Majesty  is 
aware,  that  the  strict  interpretation  of  the  feudal  law  is  becomiog 
obsolete  even  in  the  Empire,  and  that  superior  and  vassal  eodei- 
vour  to  mend  their  situation  in  regard  to  each  other,  as  they  hvn 
power  and  opportunity.  —  Your  Majesty's  interferences  with  Ike 
Duke'  s  vassals  in  Flanders  will  prove  an  exculpation  of  dj 
master's  conduct,  supposing  him  to  insist  that,  by  enlarging  bis 
independence,  France  should  in  future  be  debarred  from  aif 
pretext  of  doing  so." 

**  Comines,  Comines!"  said  Louis,  arising  again,  and  pacing 
the  room  in  a  pensive  manner,  **this  is  a  dreadful  lesson  on  tlie 
text  Fw  victis! — You  cannot  mean  that  the  Duke  will  insist  ooal 
these  hard  conditions?" 

**  At  least  I  would  have  your  Majesty  be  in  a  condition  to  di»- 
cuss  them  all." 

''Yet  moderation,  Des  Comines,  moderation  in  success,  is •  no 
one  knows  better  than  you  —  necessary  to  its  ultimate  advantage." 

"  So  please  your  Majesi^  ^  lVi^m^x\\.  qC  m^d^raiion  is,  liiaTe 
observed ,  most  apt  to  be  e\Xo\\ft^M  v\v^Vi^vQ%^^xv\.  '\j«i&'^««jw». 
holds  in  more  esteem  lYxe  pt\v^^Tvc.^^\i\0[^^^\V«»^^>^^^^«*^^'«« 
^n  opportunity  unlmproNed 
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1,  we  will  consider"  —  replied  the  King;  **  but  at  least 
;  reached  the  extremity  of  your  Duke's  unreasonable 

there  can  remain  nothing  —  or  if  there  does ,  for  so  thy 
nates  —  what  is  it  —  what  indeed  can  it  be  —  unless  it 
own?  which  these  previous  demands,  if  granted,  will 
:  all  its  lustre?" 

lord,"  said  DesComines,  '^what  remains  to  be  men-' 
s  a  thing  partly  —  indeed  in  a  great  measure  -^  within 
s  own  power ,  though  he  means  to  invite  your  Majesty's 

to  it,  for  in  truth  it  touches  you  nearly.*' 
ques  dieu!"  exclaimed  the  King  impatiently,  **whati9 
iak  put ,  Sir  Philip  —  am  I  to  send  him  my  daughter  for 
ne ,  or  what  other  dishonour  is  he  to  put  on  me?" 
dishonour,  my  liege;  but  your  Majesty's  cousin,  tb^ 
5  Duke  of  Orleans  — " 

"  exclaimed  the  King;  but  Des  Comines  proceeded 
ceding  the  interruption. 

laving  conferred  his  affections  on  the  young  Countess 
le  Croye,  the  Duke  expects  your  Majesty  will,  on  your 
be  on  his ,  yield  your  assent  to  the  marriage ,  and  unite 
in  endowing  the  right  noble  couple  with  such  an  appa- 
joined  to  the  Countess's  estates,  may  form  a  fit  establish- 
I  Child  of  France." 

;r,  never ! "  said  the  King,  bursting  out  into  that  emotion 
had  of  late  suppressed  with  much  difficulty,  and  striding; 
I  disordered  haste ,  which  formed  the  strongest  contrasts 
f- command  which  he  usually  exhibited,  —  "Never, 

let  them  bring  scissors,  and  shear  my  hair  like  that  of 
-fool,  whom  I  have  so  richly  resembled!  let  them  bid 
>tery  or  the  grave  yawn  for  me  —  let  them  bring  red-hot 
sear  my  eyes  —  axe  or  aconite  —  whatever  they  will  — 
ns  shall  not  break  his  plighted  faith  to  my  daughter,  or 
ilher  while  she  lives!" 

r  Majesty ,"  said  Des  Comines ,  "  ere  you  set  yout  inxvid 
igaiast  what  is  proposedf  will  consider  >[o\u  o^xi^wsXoJi 
event  it.    Every  wise  man ,  when  Yxe  s^^s  «l  toc>l  %vs\\^% 
raws  from  the  bootless  attempt  of  pt^NetiVXa^NJsi^  Ss^^* 


it,  fought  for  it,  watched  for  it,  prijed  Tor  it, — and ! 
PhilipdesComineB,  1  nillaot  forego  it!  Think,  idm 
pity  ine  in  this  eitreniily — thy  qu[ck  braio  i^an  speedi 
gubstilule  for  this  sacrifice  - —  some  ram  to  be  oiTered  i 
that  project  nbich  Is  deai  to  me  as  the  Patriarch's  on! 
him.  Philip,  pilyme!  —  fou  at  leastshould  know, 
'of  judgment  and  foresight,  the  destruction  orthe  schei 
Ihej  have  long  dwell,  and  fur  which  the]'  hate  loDg  toi 
ioeipreasibly  hitler  than  the  Iraasienl  grief  of  ordinarj 
pursuits  are  but  the  gratiiicaiioD  of  some  temporarj  pa 
who  IfDOw  bow  to  sympathize  with  the  deeper,  the  m 
distress  of  baOled  prudence  and  disappointed  sagacilj; 
Dol  feel  for  me?" 

"Mt  Lord  and  Sing!"  replied  Des  Comines,  " 
Ihize  with  yonr  distress  in  so  far  as  duty  to  mj  masler- 

"Do  not  meulioD  himl"  said  Louis,  acting,  or 
pearing  to  act,  under  au  irresistible  and  headlong  imp 
withdrew  the  usual  guard  which  he  maintained  over  I 
—  "CharlesofBurgundy  isunworlhf  ofyour  attachmt 
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at  hfs  side  since  he  could  moant  a  palfrey  -^  and  that  too 
e  a  foreign  monarch?  —  it  is  impossible! " 
ouis  instantly  saw  the  impression  he  had  made,  and  ayoiding 
a  tone  of  condolence ,  which  might  have  seemed  insulting, 
one  of  sympathy,  which  might  have  savoured  of  affectation, 
id ,  with  simplicity,  and  at  the  same  time  with  dignity,  ^* My 
3rtunes  make  me  forget  my  courtesy ,  else  I  had  not  spoken 
u  of  what  it  must  be  unpleasant  for  you  to  hear.  But  you  have 
tply  taxed  me  with  having  uttered  impossibilities  —  this 
les  my  honour ;  yet  I  must  submit  to  the  charge ,  if  I  tell  you 
ihe  circumstances  which  the  Duke,  laughing  until  his  eyes 
•ver ,  assigned  for  the  origin  of  that  opprobrious  name ,  which 
I  not  offend  your  ears  by  repeating.  Thus ,  then,  it  chanced. 
Sir  Philip  des  Comines,  were  at  a  hunting-match  with  the 
i  of  Burgundy,  your  master;  and  when  he  alighted  after  the 
e ,  he  required  your  services  in  drawing  off  his  boots.  Read- 
Q  your  looks,  perhaps,  some  natural  resentment  of  this  dis- 
cing treatment,  he  ordered  you  to  sit  down  in  turn,  and 
ered  you  the  same  office  he  had  just  received  from  you.  But 
ded  at  your  understanding  him  literally,  iie  no  sooner  plucked 
)f  your  boots  off,  than  he  brutally  beat  it  about  your  head  till 
blood  flowed ,  exclaiming  against  the  insolence  of  a  subject 
had  the  presumption  to  accept  of  such  a  service  at  the  hand  of 
•overeign;  and  hence  be,  or  his  privileged  fool  Le  Glorieux, 
the  current  habit  of  distinguishing  you  by  the  absurd  and 
ulous  name  of  Tete  botte,  which  makes  one  of  the  Duke's 
ordinary  subjects  of  pleasantry."* 

Vhile  Louis  thus  spoke,  he  had  the  double  pleasure  of  galling 
e  quick  the  person  whom  he  addressed  —  an  exercise  which 
IS  it  his  nature  to  enjoy,  even  where  he  had  not,  as  in  the 
ent  case,  the  apology,  that  he  did  so  in  pure  retaliation  —  and 

The  story  is  told  more  bluntly,  and  less  probably,  in  the  French 
oirs  of  the  period,  which  affirm  that  Comines,  out  of  a  presuropiion 
isistenl  with  his  excellent  good  sense,  had  asked  of  Charles  of  Buc- 
y  to  draw  off  his  hoots,  without  having beeuVte^V.e^V\\Xv ^\\-^\x%- 
familiarity  to  lead  to  such  a  freedom.    Ibave  etid^ta.NO\x\fc^v.<i  ^"^'^ 
ecdote  a  turn  more  consistent  with  ibe  sense  aiii^  v^\x^«ii<i^  ^\  >2aft 
uthor  concerned. 
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that  of  observing  that  he  had  at  length  been  able  to  find  a  point  in 
Des  Comines'  character  which  might  lead  him  gradaally  from  the 
interests  of  Burgundy  to  those  of  France.  Butalthough  the  deep  re- 
sentment which  the  offended  courtier  entertained  against  his  master 
induced  him  at  a  future  period  to  exchange  the  service  of  Charles 
for  that  of  Louis,  yet,  at  the  present  moment,  he  was  contented 
to  throw  out  only  some  general  hints  of  his  friendly  inclination 
towards  France ,  which  he  well  knew  the  King  would  understand 
how  to  interpret.  And  indeed  it  would  be  unjust  to  stigmatize  the 
memory  of  the  excellent  historian  with  the  desertion  of  his  master 
on  this  occasion,  although  he  was  certainly  now  possessed  with 
sentiments  much  more  favourable  to  Louis  than  when  he  entered 
Che  apartment. 

He  constrained  himself  to  laugh  at  the  anecdote  which  Loais 
liad  detailed,  and  then  added,  ''I  did  not  think  so  trifling  a  frolic 
vould  have  dwelt  on  the  mind  of  the  Duke  so  long  as  to  make  it 
vorth  telling  again.  Some  such  passage  there  was  of  drawing  off 
boots  and  the  like ,  as  your  Majesty  knows  that  the  Duke  is  food 
of  rude  play ;  but  it  has  been  much  exaggerated  in  his  recollec- 
tion.   Let  it  pass  on." 

**Ay,  let  it  pass  on,"  said  the  King;  *'it  is  indeed  shame  it 
should  have  detained  us  a  minute.  —  And,  now,  Sir  Philip,  I  hope 
you  are  French  so  far  as  to  afford  me  your  best  counsel  in  these 
difficult  affairs.  You  have,  I  am  well  aware,  the  clew  to  the  laby- 
rinth, if  you  would  but  impart  it." 

**Your  Majesty  may  command  my  best  advice  and  service," 
replied  Des  Comines,  '* under  reservation  always  of  my  duty  to  my 
own  master." 

This  was  nearly  what  the  courtier  had  before  stated ;  but  he 
now  repeated  it  in  a  tone  so  different,  that  whereas  Louis  under- 
stood from  the  former  declaration ,  that  the  reserved  duty  to  Bar-^ 
gundy  was  the  prime  thing  to  be  considered,  so  he  now  saw  clearly 
that  the  emphasis  was  reversed ,  and  that  more  weight  was  now 
given  by  the  speaker  to  his  promise  of  counsel ,  than  to  a  restric- 
tion which  seemed  interposed  Cor  the  sake  of  form '  and  consis- 
tency.     The  King  resumed  \i\s  Q^vi  ?»^^x^  %xi^  ^^m^elled  Des 
Comines  to  sit  by  hiim,  \\sleiAti%^\.v\i^^^m<^>:\\a&\a^^\'&\j^»^ 
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laD,  as  if  the  words  of  an  oracle  sounded  in  his  ears.  Des  Coml- 
es  spoke  in  that  low  and  impressive  tone,  which  implies  at  once 
rest  sincerity  and  some  caution ,  and  at  the  same  time  so  slowly, 
B  if  he  was  desirous  that  the  Kiug  should  weigh  and  consider 
Bch  individual  word  as  having  its  own  peculiar  and  determined 
aeaning.  **The  things,"  he  said,  **which  I  have  suggested  for 
oar  Majesty's  consideration,  harsh  as  they  sound  In  your  ear^ 
re  but  substitutes  for  still  more  violent  proposals  brought  for- 
rard  in  the  Duke's  councils,  by  such  as  are  more  hostile  to  your 
Aajesty.  And  I  need  scarce  reniind  your  Majesty,  that  the  more 
lirect  and  more  violent  suggestions  find  readiest  acceptance  with 
Mir  master,  who  loves  brief  and  dangerous  measures  better  than 
hose  that  are  safe ,  but  at  the  same  time  circuitous." 

**I  remember"  —  said  the  King.  **I  have  seen  him  swim  a 
'fyer  at  the  risk  of  drowning,  though  there  was  a  bridge  to  be 
"bund  for  riding  two  hundred  yards  round." 

**  True,  Sire;  and  he  that  weighs  not  his  life  against  the  grati- 
fication of  a  moment  of  impetuous  passion,  will,  on  the  same  im- 
pulse, prefer  the  gratification  of  his  will  to  the  increase  of  his  sub- 
stantial power." 

**  Most  true ,"  replied  the  King ;  *'  a  fool  will  ever  grasp  rather 
at  the  appearance  than  the  reality  of  authority.    All  this  I  know ' 
to  be  true  of  Charles  of  Burgundy.    But,   my  dear  friend  Des 
Comines,  what  do  you  infer  from  these  premises?" 

''Simply  this,  my  lord,"  answered  the  Burgundian,  **  that  as 
jrour  Majesty  has  seen  a  skilful  angler  control  a  large  and  heavy 
fish,  and  finally  draw  him  to  land  by  a  single  hair,  which  fish  had 
broke  through  a  tackle  tenfold  stronger,  had  the  fisher  presumed 
to  strain  the  line  on  him,  instead  of  giving  him  head  enough  for 
ill  his  wild  flourishes ;  even  so  your  Majesty ,  by  gratifying  the 
Duke  in  these  particulars  on  which  he  has  pitched  his  ideas  of 
lonour,  and  the  gratification  of  his  revenge,  may  evade  many  of 
he  other  unpalatable  propositions  at  which  I  have  hinted ;  and 
ivhich  —  including,  I  must  state  openly  to  your  M.&\esV^  ^  s^m^^l 
bose  through  whJcb  France  would  be  most  esi^fet\sAV|  'v^'^^xva^ 
will  slide  out  of  bis  remembraQce  and  atUnWou ,  Wi^\i«v\i%  x^p- 
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I  understand  you ,  my  good  Sir  Philip ;  bot  to  the  matta," 
said  the  King.    **To  which  of  those  happy  propositions  is  jev  |,| 
Duke  so  mucn  wedded,  that  contradiction  will  make  him  onreaioi- 1^ 
able  and  nntractable ? "  t^ 

*^  To  any  or  to  all  of  them ,  if  it  please  yonr  Majesty,  on  wUch  L 
you  may  happen  to  contradict  him.  This  is  precisely  what  jos 
Majesty  must  avoid;  and  to  take  up  my  foraier  parable,  yn  || 
must  needs  remain  on  the  watch ,  ready  to  give  the  Duke  lioi 
enough  whenever  he  shoots  away  under  the  ioipnlse  of  his  nffc  1^ 
His  fury,  already  considerably  abated ,  will  waste  itself  if  hek 
unopposed,  and  you  will  presently  And  him  become  more  fineodly  m^ 
and  more  tractable." 

**  Still  /'  said  the  King ,  musing,  '^  there  must  be  some  pirti- 
cular  demands  which  lie  deeper  at  my  cousin's  heart  than  the  otto 
proposals.    Were  I  but  aware  of  these,  Sir  Philip  — " 

*^  Your  Majesty  may  make  the  lightest  of  his  demands  thenort 
important,  simply  by  opposing  it,"  said  DesComines;  *< neverthe- 
less, my  lord ,  thus  far  I  can  say ,  that  every  shadow  of  treaty  vill 
be  broken  off,  if  your  Majesty  renounce  not  William  de  la  Mud 
and  the  Liegeois." 

**  I  have  already  said  that  I  will  disown  them ,"  said  the  King, 
**and  well  they  deserve  it  at  my  hand;  the  villains  have  com- 
menced their  uproar  at  a  moment  that  might  have  cost  me  my 
life." 

''He  that  fires  a  train  of  powder,"  replied  the  historian,  "buI 
expect  a  speedy  explosion  of  the  mine.  —  Bat  more  than  mm 
disavowal  of  their  cause  will  be  expected  of  yonr  Majesty  byDoka 
Charles;  for  know,  that  he  will  demand  your  Majesty's  assistanee 
to  put  the  insurrection  down ,  and  your  royal  presence  to  witnea 
the  punishment  which  he  destines  for  the  rebels." 

**That  may  scarce  consist  with  our  honour,  DesComines,"  aid 
the  King. 

*'  To  refuse  U  vrlW  stwc^V^  ^.w^^Nsx-^V^  '\^'Q^(>iL^'a^7V'%««&(t^'* 
replied  Des  Comines.  "  e\iw:\ft**\s  ^^iVKttKWi'iWa  ^^c^^^^^ki^i^^i^^ 
o/TJanders,  tbat  no  Yioipft  >  nai .  li^ ^^^^^^^ .  ^\ «i^\s^«.VB8i 
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France ,  will  save  them  in  their  mutiDies  from  the  wrath  and  ? eD- 
geaoce  of  Bargundy." 

**  But,  Sir  Philip,  I  vill  speak  plainly,"  answered  the  King  — 
*' Could  we  but  procrastinate  the  matter,  might  not  these  rogues 
of  Liege  make  their  own  part  good  against  Duke  Charles?  The 
knaves  are  numerous  and  steady  —  Can  they  not  hold  out  their 
town  against  him?" 

**  With  the  help  of  the  thousand  archers  of  France  whom  your 
Majesty  promised  them,  they  might  have  done  something;  but  — " 

'*  Whom  I  promised  them!"  said  the  King  —  *'AlasI  good 
Sir  Philip !  you  much  wrong  me  in  saying  so." 

** — But  without  whom,"  continued  Des  Comines,  not  heeding 
the  interruption , —  '^  as  your  Majesty  will  not  now  likely  Gnd  it 
convenient  to  supply  them,  —  what  chance  will  the  burghers  have 
of  making  good  their  town,  in  whose  walls  the  large  breaches  made 
by  Charles  after  the  battle  of  St.  Tron  are  still  unrepaired;  so  that 
the  lances  of  Hainault,  Brabant,  and  Burgundy,  may  advance  to 
the  attack  twenty  men  in  front?" 

**The  improvident  idiots!"  said  the  King  —  '<If  they  have 
thus  neglected  their  own  safety,  they  deserve  not  my  protection. 
Pass  on  —  I  will  make  no  quarrel  for  their  sake." 

**The  next  point,  I  fear,  will  sit  closer  to  your  Majesty's  heart," 
said  Des  Comines. 

**  Ah ! "  replied  the  King,  *'  you  mean  that  infernal  marriage! 
I  will  not  consent  to  the  breach  of  the  contract  betwixt  my  daugh- 
ter Joan  and  my  cousin  of  Orleans  —  it  would  be  wresting  the 
sceptre  of  France  from  me  and  my  posterity;  for  that  feeble  boy 
the  Dauphin  is  a  blighted  blossom ,  which  will  .wither  without 
fruit.  This  match  between  Joan  and  Orleans  has  been  my  thought 
bj  day,  my  dream  by  night  —  I  tell  thee,  Sir  Philip,  I  cannot 
give  it  up !  —  Besides ,  it  is  inhuman  to  require  me ,  with  my  own 
hand,  to  destroy  at  once  my  own  scheme  of  policy,  and  the  hap- 
piness of  a  pair  brought  up  for  each  other." 

*' Are  they  then  so  much  attached?"  said  Des  Comines. 

*^One  of  them  at  least  is,"  said  the  King,  *^and  the  one  for 
Horn  I  am  bound  to  be  most  anxious.    But  ^ou  %tii\V^^ ^vt  ^V^V\\> 
"^/pa  are  no  believer  in  the  force  of  love." 
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"Nay/'  said  DesComines,  "if  it  please  you,  Sire 
liltle  an  infidel  in  ttiat  particular ,  that  I  was  about  to  as 
it  would  reconcile  you  ia  any  degree  to  your  acquiesci 
proposed  marriage  betwixt  the  Duke  of  Orleans  and  h 
Croye,  were  I  to  satisfy  yon  that  the  Countess's  inclin 
so  much  fixed  on  another,  that  it  is  likely  it  will  ni 
match?'' 

King  Louis  sighed.  —  **Alas!"  he  said,  ''my  good 
friend ,  from  what  sepulchre  have  you  drawn  such  dc 
comfort?  /Ter  inclinations ,  indeed  I  —  Why,  to  sp( 
supposing  that  Orleans  detested  my  daughter  Joan,  ye 
this  ill  ravelled  web  of  mischance ,  he  must  needs  hav 
her;  so  you  may  conjecture  how  little  chance  there 
damsel  being  able  to  refuse  him  under  a  similar  compul 
he  a  Child  of  France  besides.  —  Ah ,  no ,  Philip !  —  li 
her  standing  obstinate  against  the  suit  of  such  a  lover.  - 
etnmtabile,  Philip." 

'*  Your  Majesty  may,  in  the  present  instance,  undc 
obstinate  courage  of  this  young  lady.  She  comes  of  a  r 
minately  wilful ;  and  I  have  picked  out  of  Cr^vecoeur  i\ 
formed  a  romantic  attachment  to  a  young  squire,  wt 
truth,  rendered  her  many  services  on  the  road." 

"Ha!"  said  the  King,  —  ''anarcher  of  my  Guards 
Quentin  Durward?" 

"The  same,  as  I  think,"  said  DesComines;  "he  was 
soner  along  with  the  Countess,  travelling  almost  alone 

"Now,  our  Lord  and  our  Lady,  and  Monseigneur  2 
tin,  and  Monseigneur  Saint  Julian^  he  praised  every  one 
said  the  King,  "and  all  laud  and  honour  to  thelearne 
who  read  in  the  stars  that  this  youth's  destiny  was  conn 
mine !  If  the  maiden  be  so  attached  to  him  as  to  make  1 
tory  to  the  will  of  Burgundy,  this  Quentin  hath  indeed  I 
useful  to  me."  ^ 

"I  believe,  my  lord,"  answered  the  Burgundian ,  " 

to  Cr^veccdufs  report,  thai  lYiexe  as»  ^qvcva  chance  of  her  1: 

cieatly  oJbstioate ;  besides ,  Ao\3L)aV\^?»s  ^  VXi^  v^^Wfc  '^ws^ 

ootwithstandiuf^  what  yoai^a\«^«»^^^^^^'^^^^^^^'^^ 
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&up(»osition ,  will  not  vflliDgly  renoiiDce  his  fair  cousid,  to  whom 
he  has  been  long  engaged." 

**Umph!"  answered  the  King  —  "But  you  have  never  seen 
iny  daughter  Joan.  —  A  howlet,  man !  —  an  absolute  owl ,  whom 
I  am  ashamed  of!  But  let  him  be  only  a  wise  man ,  and  marry  her, 
I  will  give  him  leave  to  be  mad  par  amours  for  the  fairest  lady  in 
France.  —  And  now,  Philip ,  have  you  given  me  the  full  map  of 
your  master's  mind?" 

*<I  have  possessed  you,  Sire,  of  those  particulars  on  which  he 
is  at  present  most  disposed  to  insist.  But  your  Majesty  well  knows 
that  the  Duke's  disposition  is  like  a  sweeping  torrent,  which  only 
passes  smoothly  forward  when  its  waves  encounter  no  opposition ; 
and  what  may  be  presented  to  chafe  him  into  fury,  it  is  impossible 
even  to  guess.  Were  more  distinct  evidence  of  your  Majesty's 
practices  (pardon  the  phrase,  where  there  is  so  llttJe  time  for  se- 
lection) with  the  Liegeois  and  William  de  la  Marck  to  occur  unex- 
pectedly, the  issue  might  be  terrible.  —  There  are  strange  Dews 
from  that  country — they  say  La  Marck  hath  married  Hanieline  the 
elder  Countess  of  Croye." 

**That  old  fool  was  so  mad  on  marriage,  that  she  would  have 
accepted  the  hand  of  Satan ,"  said  the  King ;  **  but  that  La  Marck, 
beast  as  he  is,  should  have  married  her,  rather  more  surprises  me." 

** There  is  a  report  also,"  continued  DesComines,  "that  an 
envoy,  or  herald,  on  La  Marck's  part,  is  approaching Peronne; 
this  is  like  to  drive  the  Duke  frantic  with  rage  —  I  trust  that  he  has 
no  letters,  or  the  like,  to  show  on  yoqr  Majesty's  part?" 

"Letters  to  a  Wild  Boar! "  answered  the  King.  —  "No,  no, 
Sir  Philip ,  I  was  no  such  fool  as  to  cast  pearls  before  swine  — 
What  little  intercourse  I  had  with  the  brute  animal  was  by  mes- 
sage, in  which  I  always  employed  such  low-bred  slaves  and  vaga- 
bonds ,  that  their  evidence  would  not  be  received  in  a  trial  for 
robbing  a  hen-roost." 

"I  can  then  only  farther  recommend,"  said  Des  Comines, 
taking  his  leave,  "that  yourMajesty  should  remain  on  your  guard, 
be  guided  by  events,  and ,  above  all ,  avoid  using  any  language  or 
hrgoweat  with  the  Duke  which  may  belter  betom^  '^wa  ^\^v\ 
ibaa  your  present  coaditioa." 
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*'If  my  dignity,"  said  the  King,  '*grow  tronblesometome,- 
^hich  it  seldom  doth  while  there  are  deeper  interests  to  think  of, 
—  I  have  a  special  remedy  for  that  swelliDg  of  the  heart —  Itisbvt 
looking  into  a  certain  ruinous  closet,  Sir  Philip ,  and  thinking  if 
the  death  of  Charles  the  Simple;  and  it  cures  me  as  efTectuallyB 
the  cold  bath  would  cool  a  fever.  —  And  now,  my  friend  and  in»- 
nitor,  must  thou  be  gone?  Well,  Sir  Philip ,  the  time  must  cook 
when  thou  wilt  tire  reading  lessons  of  state  policy  to  the  BoD  of 
Burgundy,  who  is  incapable  of  comprehending  your  mostsfanpk 
argument  —  If  Louis  of  Vatois  then  lives,  thou  hast  a  friend  in  tbi 
Court  of  France.  I  tell  thee ,  my  Philip,  it  would  be  a  blessingli 
my  kingdom  should  I  ever  acquire  thee;  who,  with  a  profoHi 
view  of  subjects  of  state ,  hast  also  a  conscience  capable  of  MBaa 
and  discerning  between  right  and  wrong.  So  help  me,  ourLori 
and  Lady,  and  Monseigneur  Saint  Martin,  Oliver  and  Baloehm 
hearts  as  hardened  as  the  nether  mill-stone;  and  mj  ]ife  isimbft- 
tered  by  remorse  and  penances  for  the  crimes  they  make  me  cos- 
mit.  Thou ,  Sir  Philip ,  possessed  of  the  wisdom  of  present  Hi 
past  times ,  canst  teach  how  to  become  great  without  ceasing  to  be 
virtuous.*' 

**A  hard  task,  and  which  few  have  attained,"  said  the  hb- 
torian;  *^but  which  is  yet  within  the  reach  of  princes ,  whoffl 
strive  for  it.  Meantime,  Sire,  be  prepared,  for  the  DukefiH 
presently  confer  with  you." 

Louis  looked  long  after  Philip  when  he  left  the  apartment,  an' 
at  length  burst  into  a  bitter  laugh.  **He  spoke  of  fishing —  I  ban 
sent  him  home,  a  trout  properly  tickled !  —  And  he  thinks  himself 
virtuous  because  he  took  no  bribe,  but  contented  himself  wiA 
flattery  and  promises,  and  the  pleasure  of  avenging  an  affront  ti 
his  vanity !  —  Why,  he  is  but  so  much  the  poorer  for  the  relinil 
of  the  money  —  not  a  jot  the  more  honest.  He  mnst  be  mine, 
though,  for  he  hath  the  shrewdest  head  among  them.  —  Well,  DOf 
for  nobler  game !  I  am  to  face  this  leviathan  Charles,  who  will  pre- 
5611  tly  swim  h  itherw  at  d,  c\«aiV\tk%  ^«  ^^^\k\^^\nt%\&GEk.  Veanflt^lib 
a  trembling  sailor ,  throw  a  Vvife  oN^x\i^«t^\»  wKQa»\J«ii,'%QE^jii^ 
cue  day  find  the  chance— ot  Atvi\^%^\^«^^^^\^^^^«»^ 
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CHAPTER  XXXI. 

THB    INTBRTIBW. 

Hold  fast  thy  truth,  young  soldier.  —  Gentle  maiden, 

Keep  you  your  promise  pUght  ^  leave  age  its  subtleties. 

And  gray-hair'd  policy  its  maze  of  falsehood; 

But  be  you  candid  as  the  morning  sky , 

Ere  the  high  sua  sucks  vapours  up  to  stain  it. 

ThBTriaU   . 

Ok  the  perilous  and  important  morning  which  preceded  the 
iting  of  the  two  Princes  in  the  Castle  of  Peronne,  Oliver  le  Dain 
his  master  the  service  of  an  active  and  skilful  agent ,  making 
3rest  for  Louis  in  every  quarter,  both  with  presents  and  pro- 
ses; so  that  when  the  Duke's  anger  should  blaze  forth,  all 
und  should  be  interested  to  smother,  and  not  to  increase,  the 
iflagration.  He  glided  like  night,  from  tent  to  tent,  from  house 
louse ,  making  himself  friends ,  but  not  in  the  Apostle's  sense, 
h  the  Mammon  of  unrighteousness.  As  was  said  of  another 
ive  political  agent,  '*his  Gnger  was  in  every  man's  palm,  his 
uth  was  in  every  man*s  ear ; "  and  for  various  reasons,  some  of 
ich  we  have  formerly  hinted  at,  he  secured  the  favour  of  many 
rgundian  nobles,  who  either  had  something  to  hope  or  fear  from 
nee ,  or  who  thought  that ,  were  the  power  of  Louis  too  much 
aced,  their  own  Duke  would  be  likely  to  pursue  the  road  to 
potic  authority,  to  which  his  heart  naturally  inclined  him,  with 
iring  and  unopposed  pace. 

Where  Oliver  suspected  his  own  presence  or  arguments  might 
less  acceptable,  he  employed  that  of  other  servants  of  the  King ; 
I  it  was  in  this  manner  that  he  obtained,  by  the  favour  of  the 
int  de  Cr^vecoeur,  an  interview  betwixt  Lord  Crawford,  ae- 
spanied  by  Le  Balafr^ ,  and  Quentin  Durward ,  who ,  since  he 
arrived  at  Peronne,  had  been  detained  in  a  sort  of  honourable 
Onement.    Private  affairs  were  assigned  as  the  cause  of  re- 
isting  this  meeting;  but  it  is  probable  that  Crivecoeur,  who  was 
lid  that  h\s  waster  might  be  stirred  up  \ix  p^s?\wi  Vq  ^^  %wftfc- 
^  disboaourablj  violent  towards  Louis,  5Nasi\<i\.^^x\^VSi  ^'^x^ 
^portaoity  to  Crawford  to  give  some  hlula  \.o  v\i^^wsLTi%KxO«^«^  ^ 
iofghtprore  useful  to  his  master. 
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The  meetiDg  between  the  coontrymen  was  cordial  and  eve&l^ 
fectiDg. 

**  Thou  art  a  singular  youth/'  said  Crawford,  stroking  the  heid 
of  young  Darvard,  as  a  grandsire  might  do  that  of  his  desceodut; 
**  Certes ,  you  ha\e  had  as  meilile  good  fortune  as  if  yon  had  bM 
born  with  a  lucky-hood  on  your  head." 

**AU  comes  of  his  gaining  an  archer's  place  at  such  eirlj 
years,"  said  Le  Balafr^;  *'I  never  was  so  much  talked  of,  Um 
nephew,  because  I  was  five-and-twenty  years  old  before  I  was  Aon 
de  page.** 

**And  an  ill-looking  mountainous  monster  of  a  page  thouweri; 
Ludovic ,"  said  the  old  commander,  **  with  a  beard  like  a  baker^i 
shool ,  and  a  back  like  old  Wallace  Wight." 

**I  fear,"  said  Quentin,  with  downcast  eyes,  '*I  shall  enjof 
that  title  to  distinction  but  a  short  time  —  since  it  is  my  purpose  to 
resign  the  service  of  the  Archer-Guard." 

Le  Balafr^  was  struck  almost  mute  with  astonishment,  ui 
Crawford's  ancient  features  gleamed  with  displeasure.  The  foroer 
at  length  mustered  words  enough  to  say,  **  Resign !  —  leave  jov 
place  in  the  Scottish  Archers !  —  such  a  thing  was  never  dreuaei 
of.  I  would  not  give  up  my  situation,  to  be  made  Constable^ 
France." 

'^Hush!  Ludovic,"  said  Crawford;  'Uhis  youngster  knoii 
better  how  to  shape  his  course  with  the  wind  than  we  of  the  otf 
world  do.  His  journey  hath  given  him  some  pretty  tales  to  Id 
about  King  Louis ;  and  he  is  turning  Burgundian ,  that  he  OMJ 
make  his  own  little  profit  by  telling  them  to  Duke  Charles." 

<'If  I  thought  80,"  saidLeBalafr^,  *'I  would  cut  his  throit 
with  my  own  hand ,  were  he  fifty  limes  my  sister's  son ! " 

**But  you  would  first  inquire,  whether  I  deserved  to  ben 

treated,  fair  kinsman?"  answered  Quentin;  —  ''and  yoo,  »] 

lord ,  know  that  I  am  no  tale-bearer ;  nor  shall  either  question  or 

tortare  draw  out  of  m^  «i  viox^\.Q^\^v%\A\3Sv'^'^'^\^\q.dice,  whick 

may  have  come  to  m^VLuo^\ft^%^'«V\\^\^T»&\^\s^&%w^Rfc«-'^" 

service,  ia  which,  bes\Ae^  vxv«^  ^^^^^^  ^^ 
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nemies,  I  am  to  be  exposed  to  the  dangers  of  ambuscade  on  thb 
tartofmy  frieDds." 

**Nay,  if  he  objects  to  lying  in  ambuscade,"  said  the  slow- 
ritted  Le  Balafr^,  looking  sorrowfully  at  the  Lord  Crawford,  ^*I 
im  afraid ,  my  lord ,  that  all  is  over  with  him  1  I  myself  have  had 
hirty  bushments  break  upon  me ,  and  truly  I  think  I  have  laid  in 
mbuscade  twice  as  often  myself,  it  being  a  favourite  practice  in 
^r  King's  mode  of  making  war." 

**It  is  so  indeed,  Ludovic/'  answered  Lord  Crawford;  <*  never- 
heless ,  hold  your  peace ,  for  I  believe  I  understand  this  gear 
>etter  than  you  do." 

**I  wish  to  Our  Lady  you  may,  my  lord ,"  answered  Ludovic; 
*  but  it  wounds  me  to  the  very  midriff,  to  think  my  sister's  son 
ihould  fear  an  ambushment." 

'*  Young  man,"  said  Crawford ,  **  I  partly  guess  your  n^eaning. 
iTou  have  met  foul  play  on  the  road  where  you  travelled  by  the 
Ung's  command ,  and  you  think  you  have  reason  to  charge  him 
vith  being  the  author  of  it." 

**  I  have  been  threatened  with  foul  play  in  the  execution  of  the 
Ling's  commission,"  answered  Quentin;  **but  I  have  had  the 
;ood  fortune  to  elude  it  —  whether  his  Majesty  be  innocent  or 
;uilty  in  the  matter ,  I  leave  to  God  and  his  own  conscience.  He 
ed  me  when  I  was  a-hungered  —  received  me  when  I  was  a  wan- 
lering  stranger.  I  will  never  load  him  in  his  adversity  with  accu- 
ations  which  may  indeed  be  unjust,  since  I  heard  them  only  from 
he  vilest  mouths." 

^'Bly  dear  boy  —  my  own  lad!"  said  Crawford ,  taking  him 
n  his  arms  —  **Ye  think  like  a  Scot,  every  joint  of  you!  Like 
tne  that  will  forget  a  cause  of  quarrel  with  a  friend  whose  back 
s  already  at  the  wall,  and  remember  nothing  of  him  but  his 
Lindness." 

^*  Since  my  Lord  Crawford  has  embraced  my  nephew,"  said 

Ludovic  Lesly ,  *'I  will  embrace  him  also  —  though  I  would  have 

'ou  to  know^  that  to  understand  the  service  ol  ^\i  Msi\)>\^^\si^\^>>s» 

s  necessary  to  a  soldier ,  as  it  is  to  a  pnesl  lo  \i^  iJsA^i  v»  ^^"^^  ^^^ 
'eriarj, " 

"Be husked,  i^udoyic,"  said Craivtoid;  '^i^  «t«k  %a  ^^-^  ^^ 


42< 

frtond,  and  ken  not  the  blessing  Heaten  has  sent  yon  tethb 
braw  callant.  —  And  now  tell  me ,  Qaentin ,  my  man ,  hatk  tke 
King  any  ad? ice  of  this  brave ,  Christian ,  and  manly  resolation  of 
yours?  for,  poor  man ,  he  had  need ,  in  his  strait ,  to  ken  whatte 
has  to  reckon  npon.  Had  he  but  brought  the  whole  brigade  of 
Guards  with  him !  —  But  God's  will  be  done  —  Kens  he  of  yNr 
purpose,  think  you?" 

"I  really  can  hardly  tell ,"  answered  Qnentin ;  ''but lassared 
his  learned  Astrologer,  Martins  Galeotti,  of  my  resolution  to  be 
silent  on  all  that  could  injure  the  King  with  the  Dnke  of  Bor- 
guody.  The  particulars  which  I  suspect ,  I  will  not  gander  javr 
favour)  communicate  even  to  your  lordship ;  and  to  the  philoso- 
pher I  was,  of  course ,  far  less  willing  to  unfold  myself." 

**Ha !  —  ay ! "  answered  Lord  Crawford  —  *'  Oliver  did  indeed 
tell  me  that  Galeotti  prophesied  most  stoutly  concerning  the  line 
of  conduct  you  were  to  hold ;  and  I  am  truly  glad  to  find  he  did  90 
on  better  authority  than  the  stars." 

^'He  prophesy ! "  said  Lc  Balafr^,  laughing ;  **  the  stars  oeier 
told  him  that  honest  Ludovic  Lesly  used  to  help  yonder  wench  of 
his  to  spend  the  fair  ducats  he  flings  into  her  lap." 

**Hush!  Ludovic,"  said  his  captain,  *'hnsh!  thou  beist, 
man !  —  If  thou  dost  not  respect  my  gray  hairs ,  becaase  I  hiTo 
been  e'en  too  much  of  a  routier  myself,  respect  the  boy's  yooth 
and  innocence,  and  let  us  have  no  more  of  snch  unbeconiiBg 
da(fiog." 

**Your  Honour  may  say  your  pleasure,"  answered  Ladone 
Lesly;  **but,  by  my  faith,  second-sighted  Saunders  Souplejav, 
the  town-souler  of  Glenhoulakin ,  was  worth  Gallotti ,  or  Galli- 
potty,  or  whatever  ye  call  him,  twice  told,  for  a  prophet.    Be 
foretold  that  all  my  sister's  children  would  die  some  day;  and  be 
foretold  it  in  the  very  hour  that  the  youngest  was  born ,  and  that  is 
this  lad  Quentin  —  who ,  no  doubt ,  will  one  day  die,  to  make  ap 
the  prophecy  —  the  more  's  the  pity  ^  the  whole  cnrney  of  then 
is  gone  but  himself.    iLnd  S^xiM^t^  \^t^\A\^  \a  tsf^t  ^mm  diy, 
thMt  I  should  be  made  b'j  mwn«L%^  ^  "^XivOti  ^^\\)»>\«i&  ^^WSl 
happen  in  due  time ,  thougVi  vt\i^v\iXio\.^«^v^^^^^>.^^'fia'--^ 
how  or  when,  I  caiibafd\i  ^u^**,  ^^V^^^  ^'^^^^A'^^^' 


427 

(¥«dded  state,  andQu^Dtin  is  bnt  a  lad.    Also,  Satindeni pre- 
dicted—" 

**Nay/'  said  Lord  Crawford ,  **  unless  tlie  prediction  be  sin- 
gularly to  the  purpose ,  I  must  cut  you  short ,  my  good  Ludovic ; 
for  both  you  and  I  must  now  leave  your  nephew,  with  prayers  to 
Our  Lady  to  strengthen  him  in  the  good  mind  he  is  in ;  for  this  is 
a  case  in  which  a  light  word  might  do  more  mischief  than  all 
the  Parliament  of  Paris  could  mend.  My  blessing  with  you, 
my  lad;  and  be  in  no  hurry  to  think  of  leaving  our  body;  for 
there  will  be  good  blows  going  presently  in  the  eye  of  day,  and  no 
ambyscade." 

"And  my  blessing  too,  nephew,"  said  Ludovic  Lesly ;  *^for, 
since  you  have  satisfied  our  most  noble  captain,  I  also  am  satisfied, 
as  in  duty  bound.'* 

**Stay,  my  lord,"  said  Quentin,  and  led  Lord  Crawford  a 
little  apart  from  his  uncle.  "  I  must  not  forget  to  mention ,  that 
there  is  a  person  besides  in  the  world ,  who ,  having  learned  from 
me  these  circumstances,  which  it  is  essential  to  King  Louis's 
safety  should  at  present  remain  concealed ,  may  not  think  that  the 
same  obligation  of  secrecy ,  which  attaches  to  me  as  the  King's 
soldier,  and  as  having  been  relieved  by  his  bounty,  is  at  all  bind- 
ing on  her." 

**0n  her!**  replied  Crawford;  **nay,  iftherebea  womanin 
the  secret,  the  Lord  ha'  mercy,  for  we  are  all  on  the  rocks  again !  *' 

**Do  not  suppose  so,  my  lord,  replied  Durward,  *'but  use 
four  interest  with  the  Count  of  Crivecoeur  to  permit  me  an  inter- 
new  with  the  Countess  Isabelle  of  Croye,  who  is  the  party 
possessed  of  my  secret ,  and  I  doubt  not  that  I  can  persuade  her 
,0  be  as  silent  aslshall  unquestionably  myself  remain,  concerning 
ivhatever  may  incense  the  Duke  against  King  Louis." 

The  old  soldier  mused  for  a  long  time  —  looked  up  to  the 
selling,  then  down  again  upon  the  floor  —  then  shook  his  head, 
—  and  at  length  said ,  **  There  is  something  in  all  this ,  which,  by 
ny  honour,  I  do  not  understand.    Th^  CoxroV^ss  \%»^^^  ^^ 
7rofef  —  an  fnteiyiew  with  a  lady  of  bet  Yi\Tl\i ,  Wo^^ ,  ^jcA.^^"*^ 
ssionsl^aad  tbou  a  raw  Scottish  lad,  so  cwV^Vxi  qK  ^«xv^w% 
r  point  with  ber?    Thou  art  citbet  sUWk%^\l  ^.^tsSAkoX^  ^^ 
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yoQDg  friend ,  or  else  you  have  used  your  time  well  upon  the 
journey.  But,  by  the  cross  of  Saiot  Andrew !  I  will  moyeCr^ 
vecoeur  in  thy  behalf;  and,  as  he  truly  fears  that  Duke  Charles  mij 
be  provoked  against  the  Kingt  to  the  eitremity  of  falling  fool, 
I  think  it  likely  he  may  grant  thy  request,  though,  by  my  honour, 
it  is  a  comical  one  I " 

So  saying,  and  shrugging  up  his  shoulders,  the  old  Lord  left 
the  apartment,  followed  by  Ludovic  Lesly,  who,  forming  Us 
looks  on  those  of  his  principal ,  endeavoured ,  though  knowhig 
nothing  of  the  cause  of  his  wonder,  to  look  as  mysterious  and 
important  as  Crawford  himself. 

In  a  few  minutes  Crawford  returned,  but  without  his  attendant, 
Le  Balafr^.  The  old  man  seemed  in  singular  humoar,  laughinf 
and  chuckling  to  himself  in  a  manner  which  strangely  distorted 
his  stern  and  rigid  features,  and  at  the  same  time  shaking  his 
head ,  as  at  something  which  he  could  not  help  condemning,  while 
he  found  it  irresistibly  ludicrous.  **My  certes,  countryman," 
said  he ,  '*  but  you  are  not  blate  —  you  will  never  lose  fair  lady  for 
faint  heart !  Cr^vecoeur  swallowed  your  proposal  as  he*  would  bare 
done  a  cup  of  vinegar,  and  swore  to  me  roundly,  by  all  the  saints 
in  Burgundy,  that,  were  less  than  the  honour  of  princes  and  the 
peace  of  kingdoms  at  stake ,  you  should  never  see  even  so  muck 
as  the  print  of  the  Countess  Isabelle's  foot  on  the  clay.  Were  it 
not  that  he  had  a  dame ,  and  a  fair  one ,  I  would  have  thought  that 
he  meant  to  break  a  lance  for  the  prize  himself.  Perhaps  he 
thinks  of  his  nephew,  the  County  Stephen.  A  Countess!  -* 
would  no  less  serve  you  to  be  minting  at?  —  But  come  along— 
your  interview  with  her  must  be  brief — But  I  fancy  you  know 
how  to  make  most  of  little  time  —  ho !  ho !  ho !  —  By  my  faith,  I 
can  hardly  chide  thee  for  the  presumption,  I  have  such  a  good  will 
to  laugh  at  it!" 

With  a  brow  like  scarlet,  at  once  offended  and  disconcerted  b] 
the  blunt  inferences  of  the  old  soldier,  and  vexed  at  beholding  in 
^bat  an  absurd  light  Yi\s  v^%s^^w^^%n\^^%^V^^^\^c^  ^enon  of 
eiperience,  Durward  ioWo'^^A  Vqx^^^^'^^^^^Ns!^  ^s^^»ram^^«»i 
Vrsuline  convent ,  in  ^V\c\i  V\ift  e^wxiVt's&^Ti&V.^^^^^i.,  ^nb^^ 
parlour  of  which  he  fouiid  Oi^  Coxwa  e^«.^x>ss^^^xa. 
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'^  So ,  young  gallant,"  said  the  latter ,  sternly ,  **  yon  must  see 
be  fair  companion  of  your  romantic  expedition  once  more,  it 
eems?" 

**Yes,  my  Lord  Count,"  answered  Quentin,  firmly;  *'and 
irhat  is  more ,  I  must  see  her  alone." 

''That  shall  ne\er  be,"  said  the  Count  de  Crivecoeur.  — 
*Lord  Crawford,  I  make  you  judge.  This  young  lady,  the 
laughter  of  my  old  friend  and  companion  in  arms ,  the  richest 
leiress  in  Burgundy,  has  confessed  a  sort  of  a  —  what  was  I  going 
o  say?  —  in  short,  she  is  a  fool,  and  your  man-at-arms  here  a 
)resumptuous  coxcomb  —  In  a  word,  they  shall  not  meet  alone." 

'*Then  will  I  not  speak  a  single  word  to  the  Countess  in  your 
)resence,''  said  Quentin,  much  delighted.  *' Yon  have  told  me 
nuch  that  I  did  not  dare ,  presumptuous  as  I  may  be ,  even  to 
lope." 

**  Ay ,  truly  said ,  my  friend,"  said  Crawford.  **  You  have  been 
mprudent  in  your  communications;  and ,  since  you  refer  to  me, 
ind  there  is  a  good  stout  grating  across  the  parlour,  I  would 
idvlse  you  to  trust  to  it,  and  let  them  do  the  worst  with  their 
oDgues.  What ,  man !  the  life  of  a  King,  and  many  thousands 
lesides ,  is  not  to  be  weighed  with  the  chance  of  two  young  things 
vhilly-whawing  in  ilk  other's  ears  for  a  minute." 

So  saying,  he  dragged  off  Cr^vecoeur,  who  followed  very 
■eluctantly,  and  cast  many  angry  glances  at  the  young  Archer  as 
le  left  the  room. 

In  a  moment  after,  the  Countess  Isabelle  entered  on  the  other 
tide  of  the  grate,  and  no  sooner  saw  Quentin  alone  in  the  parlour, 
ban  she  stopped  short,  and  cast  her  eyes  on  the  ground  for  the 
ipace  of  half  a  minute.  '*  Yet  why  should  I  be  ungrateful ,"  she 
said ,  ** because  others  are  unjustly  suspicious?  —  My  friend  — 
ny  preserver,  I  may  almost  say,  so  much  have  I  been  beset  by 
xeachery  —  my  only  faithful  and  constant  friend!!' 

As  she  spoke  thus ,  she  extended  her  hand  to  him  through  the 
;rate,  nay ,  suffered  him  to  retain  it  until  he  had  cqn^x^^  V\.  ^^x^^ 
usses,  Dot  uamwgled  with  tears.    She  ou\^  s«\^ ,  ''''T>\Mr««x^^ 
ere  we  ever  to  meet  agkin ,  I  would  not  petmVl  VYk\s  IcW^^** 
////  I>e  considered  that  Qaentin  had  gaat^^^^\SkfttV>ata^^.^^^ 
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many  perils — that  he  had  been,  in  truth,  her  only  fkithfti)  nd 
zealous  protector,  perhaps  my  fair  readers,  even  if  couateiMi 
and  heiresses  should  be  of  the  number,  vill  pardon  the  da- 
rogation. 

But  the  Countess  extricated  her  hand  at  length ,  and  steppiag 
a  pace  back  from  the  grate,  asked  Durward,  in  a  very  embarrassed 
tone,  what  boon  he  had  to  ask  of  her? — '*  For  that  youhana 
request  to  make ,  I  have  learned  from  the  old  Scottish  Lord,  vho 
came  here  but  now  with  my  cousin  of  Crivecoeur.  Let  it  be  Imt 
reasonable,"  she  said^  ''but  such  as  poor  Isabelle  can  grant  with 
duiy  and  honour  uninfringed,  and  you  cannot  tax  my  slender 
powers  too  highly.  But,  oh!  do  not  speak  hastily,  — do  not 
say,"  she  added,  looking  around  with  timidity,  *' aught  tkat 
might ,  if  overheard,  do  prejudice  lo  us  both !" 

*'Fearnot,  noble  lady,"  saidQncntin,  sorrowfully;  ^'itisaol 
here  that  I  can  forget  the  distance  wuich  fate  has  placed  betweeo 
us,  or  expose  you  to  the  censures  of  your  proud  kindred,  astke 
object  of  the  most  devoted  love  to  one,  poorer  and  less  powerfil 
—  not  perhaps  less  noble  than  themselves.  Let  that  pass  likea 
dream  of  the  night  to  all  but  one  bosom,  where,  dream  as  it  is,  ii 
will  fill  up  the  room  of  all  existing  realities." 

*'Hush!  hush!"  said  Isabelle;  '*for  your  own  sake,  --  fir 
mine ,  —  be  silent  on  such  a  theme.  Tell  me  rather  what  it  is  joi 
have  to  ask  of  me." 

''Forgiveness  to  one,"  replied  Quenlin,  **who,  for  hisowi 
selfish  views,  hath  conducted  himself  as  your  enemy." 

"I  trust  I  forgive  all  my  enemies,"  answered  Isabelle ;  '^bot 
oh,  Durward!  through  what  scenes  have  your  courage  and  pre- 
sence of  mind  protected  me!  —  Yonder  bloody  hall  —  the  good 
Bishop  —  I  knew  not  till  yesterday  half  the  horrors  I  had  oncoo- 
sciously  witnessed ! " 

*'  Do  not  think  on  them ,"  said  Quentin,  who  saw  the  transiaat 

colour  which  had  come  to  her  cheek  during  their  conference,  Cut 

fading  into  the  most  deadly  paleness —  "  Do  not  look  back ,  hot 

look  steadily  forward ,  as  v\i^^  vi^^^s  TOMsx^>aa  ^^^Kxw^^eSMM^ 

road.     Hearken  to  mc    l^Vv!i%  ^^^^^  ^l^^'^^n'^*  ti^kj«&«iV^^\«i^  • 

-our  hand,  of  all  otiiets,  Wi^u  v.^  ^^  ^^^^^^^^^^^'^'^^^^^ 
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lious  politician ,  wliicli  he  really  is.  Bat  to  tax  him  u  the 
courager'of  your  flight  —  still  more  as  the  author  of  a  plan  to 
row  you  into  the  hands  of  De  la  March  —  will  at  this  moment 
oduce  perhaps  the  King's  death  or  dethronement ;  and ,  at  all 
ents^  the  most  bloody  war  between  France  and  Burgundy  which 
e  two  countries  have  ever  been  engaged  in." 

*^  These  evils  shall  not  arrive  for  my  s&ke ,  if  they  can  be  pre- 
oted/'  said  the  Countess  Isabelle ;  **and  indeed  your  slightest 
quest  were  enough  to  malse  me  forego  my  revenge ,  were  that  at 
y  time  a  passion  which  I  deeply  cherish.  Is  it  possible  I  would 
ther  remember  King  Louis's  injuries,  than  your  invaluable  ser- 
ies? —  Yet  how  is  this  to  be?  —  When  I  am  called  before  my 
(vereign,  the  Duke  of  Burgundy,  I  must  either  stand  silent,  or 
eak  the  truth.  The  former  would  be  contumacy;  and  to  a  false 
e  you  will  not  desire  me  to  train  my  tongue." 

*  *•  Surely  not,"  said  Durward ;  **  but  let  your  evidence  concern- 
g  Louis  be  confined  to  what  you  yourself  positively  know  to  be 
ith;  and  when  you  mention  what  others  have  reported,  no 
atter  how  credibly,  let  it  be  as  reports  only,  and  beware  of 
edging  your  own  personal  evidence  to  that,  which,  though  you 
ay  fully  believe ,  you  cannot  personally  know  to  be  true.  The 
sembled  Council  of  Burgundy  cannot  refuse  to  a  monarch  the 
stice ,  which  in  my  country  is  rendered  to  the  meanest  person 
ider  accusation.  They  must  esteem  him  innocent ,  until  direct 
id  sufiScienl  proof  shall  demonstrate  his  guilt.  Now ,  what  does 
»t  consist  with  your  own  certain  knowledge ,  should  be  proved  by 
her  evidence  than  your  report  from  hearsay." 

**  I  think  I  understand  you,"  said  the  Countess  Isabelle. 

*'I  will  make  my  meaning  plainer,"  said  Quentin;  and  was 
ustrating  it  accordingly  by  more  than  one  instance  when  the 
•nvent-bell  tolled. 

**  That ,"  said  the  Countess ,  **  is  a  signal  that  we  must  part  — 
irt  for  ever !  —  But  do  not  forget  me ,  Durward ;  I  will  never 
rget  you  —  your  faithful  services  — " 

She  couJd  not  speak  more,  but  again  extended \k^T\i^\i^>^^^^ 
s  agaia pressed  to  bis  lips ;  and  I  know  nol  ho^  VX.  ^^s  >  ^^^^  "^^ 
eavourlag  to  withdraw  her  hand,  the  Couuless  cMSiA  ^^  ^\os'^>» 
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the  grating,  thatQuentiD  was  encouraged  to  press  the  adieu  m 
her  lips.  The  young  lady  did  not  chide  him  —  perhaps  thnens 
no  time;  for  Crivecoeur  and  Crawford,  who  had  been  fromsoaie 
loop-hole  eye-witnesses ,  if  not  ear-witnesses  also ,  of  what  ns 
passing,  rushed  into  the  apartment,  the  first  in  a  towering  passiio, 
the  latter  laughing ,  and  holding  the  Count  back. 

*'To  your  chamber,  young  mistress  —  to  your  chamber!"  ex- 
claimed the  Count  to  Isabella,  who,  flinging  down  her  ?eil,  retired 
in  all  haste,  —  **  which  should  be  exchanged  for  a  cell,  and  bmd 
and  water.  —  And  you,  gentle  Sir,  who  are  so  malapert,  tbi 
time  will  come  when  the  interests  of  Kings  and  kingdoms  maf  not 
be  connected  with  such  as  you  are;  and  yon  shall  then  learn Ibe 
penalty  of  your  audacity  in  raising  your  beggarly  eyes  — " 

^*Hush !  hush !  —  enough  said  —  rein  up  —  rein  up,"  saidtki 
old  Lord ;  —  ''  and  yon ,  Quentin ,  I  command  you  be  silent,  ni 
begone  to  your  quarters.  —  There  is  no  such  room  for  so  mock 
scorn  neither,  Sir  Count  of  Cr^vecoeur ,  that  I  must  say  novkeii 
out  of  hearing  —  Quentin  Durward  is  as  much  a  gentleman  as (ke 
King ,  only ,  as  the  Spaniard  says ,  not  so  rich.  He  is  as  noble  if 
myself,  and  I  am  chief  of  my  name.  Tush ,  tush !  man ,  yoo  mvA 
not  speak  to  us  of  penalties." 

<' My  lord,  my  lord,"  said  Cr^vecoeur,  impatiently,  'Mheii< 
solence  of  these  foreign  mercenaries  is  proverbial,  and  shooli. 
receive  rather  rebuke  than  encouragement  from  yon,  who  u* 
their  leader." 

'*My  Lord  Count,"  answered  Crawford,  **I  ba?e  ordered  if 
command  for  these  fifty  years ,  without  advice  either  from  French- 
man or  Burgundian ;  and  I  intend  to  do  so ,  under  your  faTOvr,* 
long  as  I  shall  continue  to  hold  it." 

"Well,  well,  my  lord,"  said  Crftvecoenr,  •«!  meant yoiM 
disrespect;  your  nobleness,  as  well  as  your  age,  entitle  yon  I* 
be  privileged  in  your  impatience ;  and  for  these  young  people,  I 
am  satisfied  to  overlook  the  past,  since  I  will  take  care  that ttef  M 
never  meet  again."  1^ 

"Do  not  take  Ibatupow-^oxtt  «i^'H^^^Ti>  ^^te^^^'^KwtV  ^aUi^  \^ 
old  Lord,  laughing,  ^^movwiUVtk*,  \\.N&  ^^^;,?*^ ^f^^l^^ 
wbj  not  mortal  creatures  vYia\\v«H^\^%^.  «.\\\V^«»^>«i^>^^ 
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>gs  ia  motion?    Ton  kiss,  Cr^vecoeur,  cone tenderiy ofi 

links  it  was  ominous." 

9u  are  striving  again  to  disturb  my  patience ,"  said  Cr^e- 

*'  but  I  will  not  give  yon  that  advantage  over  me.  —  Hark ! 

1  the  summons  to  the  Castle  —  an  awful  meeting,  of  which 

ly  can  foretell  the  issue." 

his  issue  I  can  foretell  /'  said  the  old  Scottish  Lord ,  <Uhat 

Qce  is  to  be  offered  to  the  person  of  the  King ,  few  as  his 

are,  and  surrounded  by  his  enemies,  he  shall  neither  fall 

lor  unavenged ;  and  grieved  I  am ,  that  his  own  positive 

have  prevented  my  taking  measures  to  prepare  for  such  an 


y  Lord  of  Crawford  /'  said  the  Burgundian ,  ^*  to  anticipate 
il  is  the  sure  way  to  give  occasion  to  it.  Obey  the  orders 
royal  master ,  and  give  no  pretext  for  violence  by  taking 
OTence ,  and  you  will  find  that  the  day  will  pass  over  more 
ly  than  you  now  conjecture." 

m 

CHAPTER  XXXIL 

THB    INTBSTieATTOir. 

Me  rather  had ,  my  heart  might  feel  your  love, 
Than  my  displeased  eye  see  your  courtesy. 
Up ,  cousin ,  up  —  your  heart  is  up ,  I  know 
Thus  high  at  least  —  although  your  knee  — 

King  Richard  //. 

the  first  toll  of  the  bell ,  which  was  to  summon  the  great 

of  Burgundy  together  in  council ,  with  the  very  few  French 

/ho  could  be  present  on  the  occasion ,  Duke  Charles ,  fol- 

)y  a  part  of  his  train ,  armed  with  partisans  and  battle-axes, 

the  Hall  of  Herbert's  Tower ,  in  the  Castle  of  Peronne. 
ouis,  who  had  expected  the  visit,  arose  and  made  two 
)wards  the  Duke ,  and  then  remained  standing  with  an  air 
ity,  which,  in  spite  ofthe  meanness  of  his  dress,  and  the 
rity  of  his  ordinary  manners,  he  knew  very  well  how  to 
$  when  he  judged  it  necessary.   Upon  the  present  important 

the  composure  of  his  demeatiout  \k&d.  mi  ^^V\«ck\.  ^^^v> 
s  rival,  who  changed  the  abrupt  and  hasX^  ^ic^  ^V^'-^^svOa. 
^d  the  apartment  y  into  one  mote  Y>^tom\ti%^^^^'^^^^ 

I^urtcard,  ^f^ 
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entering  the  presence  of  hfs  Lord  Pinmoiint  AppanDdyir  t^  so  far 
Dake  had  formed  the  internal  resolution  to  treat  Louis,  iati 
outset  at  least ,  with  the  formalities  due  to  his  high  statioo;  Mi 
the  same  time  it  was  evident ,  that,  in  doing  so ,  he  putnoiMl 
constraint  upon  the  Gery  impatience  of  his  own  disposidoo,  ■! 
was  scarce  able  to  control  the  feelings  of  resentment,  udlh 
thirst  of  revenge ,  which  boiled  in  his  bosom.  Hence ,  thonghh 
compelled  himself  to  use  the  outward  acts ,  and  in  some  dep* 
the  language ,  of  courtesy  and  reverence ,  his  eolour  eiaa  ai 
went  rapidly  —  his  voice  was  abrupt,  hoarse,  and  brokea— Ik 
limbs  shook,  as  if  impatient  of  the  curb  imposed  on  hisnodM 
—  he  frowned  and  bit  his  lip  until  the  blood  came —  indmf 
look  and  movement  showed  that  the  most  passionate  priaMib 


roiysms  of  fury. 

The  King  marked  this  war  of  passion  with  a  calmiirfM- 
iroubled  eye;  for,  though  he  gathered  from  the  Doke*8  Mil 
foretaste  of' the  bitterness  of  death,  which  he  dreaded  alike ■> 
mortal  and  a  sinful  man,  yet  he  was  resolved,  like  a  waiffli 
skilful  pilot,  neither  to  suffer  himself  to  be  disconcerted bjkii 
own  fears ,  nor  to  abandon  the  helm ,  while  there  was  a  chun' 
saving  the  vessel  by  adroit  pilotage.  Therefore,  whentheDibi 
in  a  hoarse  and  broken  tone,  said  something  of  the  scarcltjtfUi 
accommodations ,  he  answered  with  a  smile ,  that  he  cooU  Ml 
complain,  since  he  had  as  yet  found  Herbert's  Tower  a  beturn- 
sidence  than  it  had  proved  to  one  of  his  ancestors. 

''They  told  you  the  tradition  then?"  said  Charles  —  ''TM" 
here  he  was  slain — but  it  was  because  he  refused  to  take  the  ci4 
and  finish  his  days  in  a  monastery." 

'*The  more  fool  he,"  said  Louis,  affecting  unconcern,  *4iii 
he  gained  the  torment  of  being  a  martyr,  without  the  nM^ 
being  a  saint." 

'*Icome,"  said  theDuke,  <'to  pray  yoarlHieBtytoaUCB'K 

high  council,  at  which  things  of  weight  are  to  be  delibentadifi* 

concerning  the  weUare  ol'Ei^xi^^  ^\A^\).\^^^.  \<wLiiill|i>' 

fiently  meet  them  —  \.Yi«Li\% ,  \l%«xOti\i^^w»^«asiasi^-? 
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BO  far ,  as  to  entreat  what  you  may  so  boldly  command  —  To 
icil ,  since  such  is  your  Grace's  pleasure.  We  are  somewhat 
n  of  our  train  /'  he  added ,  looking  upon  the  small  suite  that 
Qged  themselves  to  attend  him  —  **but  you,  cousin,  must 
e  out  for  us  both." 

farshalled  by  Toison  d'Or,  chief  of  the  heralds  of  Burgundy, 
Princes  left  the  Earl  Herbert's  Tower ,  and  entered  the  castle- 
,  which  Louis  observed  was  filled  with  the  Duke^s  body-guard 
men-at-arms,  splendidly  accoutred,  and  drawn  up  in  martial 
f.  Crossing  the  court ,  they  entered  the  Council-hall ,  which 
in  a  much  more  modern  part  of  the  building  than  that  of  which 
is  had  been  the  tenant,  and,  though  in  disrepair,  had  been 
ily  arranged  for  the  solemnity  of  a  public  council.  Two  chairs 
ate  were  erected  under  the  same  canopy,  that  for  the  King 
g  raised  two  steps  higher  than  the  one  which  the  Duke  was  to 
py;  about  twenty  of  the  chief  nobility  sat,  arranged  in  due 
r,  on  either  hand  of  the  chair  of  state ;  and  thus,  when  both 
Moces  were  seated,  the  person  for  whose  trial,  as  it  might 
ailed,  the  council  was  summoned,  held  the  highest  place, 
ippearcd  to  preside  in  it. 

t  was  perhaps  to  get  rid  of  this  inconsistency,  and  the  scruples 
h  might  have  been  inspired  by  it,  that  Duke  Charles,  having 
ed  slightly  to  the  royal  chair,  bluntly  opened  the  sitting  with 
bllowiug  words:  — 

*My  good  vassals  and  councillors,  it  is  not  unknown  to  you 
;  disturbances  have  arisen  in  our  territories,  both  in  our 
;r's  time ,  and  in  our  own ,  from  the  rebellion  of  vassals 
QSt  superiors ,  and  subjects  against  their  princes.  And  lately, 
lave  had  the  most  dreadful  proof  of  the  height  to  which  these 

have  arrived  in  our  case,  by  the  scandalous  flight  of  the 
Qtess  Isabelle  of  Croye ,  and  her  aunt  the  Lady  Hameline ,  to 

refuge  with  a  foreign  power ,  thereby  renouncing  their  fealty 
3,  and  inferring  the  forfeiture  of  their  fiefs;  and  in  another 
i  dreadful  and  deplorable  instance,  by  the  sacrilegious  and 
dy  murder  of  our  beloved  brother  and  ally  the  Bishop  of  Liege, 
the  rebellion  of  that  treacherous  city ,  NoYAOd  ^^%  Vox.  \.^^ 
ypaoisbedfor  the  last  insurrection.  YTeYiaiNe^Yi^^xiVcA^^^^^ 
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that  these  sad  events  may  be  traced,  not  merely  to  the  inconstaocy 
and  folly  of  women ,  and  the  presumptioD  of  pampered  citixens, 
but  to  the  agency  of  foreign  power,  and  the  interference  of  a 
mighty  neighbour,  from  whom,  if  good  deeds  coald  merit  any 
return  in  kind,  Burgundy  could  have  expected  nothing  but  the 
most  sincere  and  devoted  friendship.  If  this  should  prove  truth  /' 
said  the  Duke ,  setting  his  teeth ,  and  pressing  his  heel  against  the 
ground ,  **  what  consideration  shall  withhold  us —  the  means  being 
in  our  power  —  from  taking  such  measures ,  as  shall  effectually, 
and  at  the  very  source,  close  up  the  main  spring,  from  which 
these  evils  have  yearly  flowed  on  us?'' 

The  Duke  had  begun  his  speech  with  some  calmness,  bathe 
elevated  his  voice  at  the  conclusion ;  and  the  last  sentence  was 
spoken  in  a  tone  which  made  all  the  councillors  tremble,  and 
brought  a  transient  fit  of  palenes  across  the  King's  cheek.  He 
instantly  recalled  his  courage ,  however,  and  addressed  the  coun- 
.  cil  in  his  turn,  in  a  tone  evincing  so  much  ease  and  composare, 
that  the  Duke,  though  he  seemed  desirous  to  interrupt  or  stop 
him ,  found  no  decent  opportunity  to  do  so. 

'^ Nobles  of  France  and  of  Burgundy/'  he  said,  **Knightso{ 
the  Holy  Spirit  and  of  the  Golden  Fleece!    since  a  King  must   }' 
plead  his  cause  as  an  accused  person ,  he  cannot  desire  more  dis-    V 
tinguished  judges,  than  the  flower  of  nobleness,  and  muster  aod    , 
pride  of  chivalry.    Our  fair  cousin  of  Burgundy  hath  but  dark- 
ened the  dispute  between  us ,  in  so  far  as  his  courtesy  has  declined 
to  state  it  in  precise  terms.    I ,  who  have  no  cause  for  observing 
such  delicacy,  nay,  whose  condition  permits  me  not  to  do  so, 
crave  leave  to  speak  more  precisely.    It  is  tolls,  my  lords— to 
Us ,  his  liege  Lord ,  his  kinsman ,  his  ally,  that  unhappy  circam- 
stances ,  perverting  our  cousin's  clear  judgment  and  better  natare, 
have  induced  him  to  apply  the  hateful  charges  of  seducing  bis 
vassals  from  their  allegiance,  stirring  up  th«  people  of  Liege  to 
revolt,   and  stimulating  the  outlawed  William  de  la  Marck  to 
commit  a  most  cruel  and  sacrilegious  murder.    Nobles  of  France 
and  Burgundy ,  I  might  tm\^  a^^^eal  to  the  circumstances  in  which 
/  DOW  stand ,  as  being  in  V\iem^^Vi«i^  ^  ^^iK^'t\A^«Ql«dictionof  I 
0nch  an  accnsation ;  for  Is  ViioYi^wj^^^^^^^^'^S^w^^^^m^  > 
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rational  beiDg  left  me,  I  should  ha\e  thrown  myself  nnreser- 
ly  into  the  power  of  the  Duke  of  Burgundy,  while  I  was  practising 
ehery  against  him,  such  as  could  not  fail  to  be  discovered ,  and 
ch  being  discovered,  must  place  me,  as  I  now  stand,  in  the 
er  of  a  justly  exasperated  prince?  The  folly  of  one  who  should 
himself  quietly  down  to  repose  on  a  mine,  after  he  had  lighted 
match  which  was  to  cause  instant  explosion ,  would  have  been 
lorn  compared  to  mine.  I  have  no  doubt,  that,  amongst  the 
)etrators  of  those  horrible  treasons  at  Schonwaldt,  villains 
;  been  busy  with  my  name  —  but  am  I  to  be  answerable ,  who 
3  given  them  no  right  to  use  it? — If  two  silly  women,  disgusted 
iccount  of  some  romantic  cause  of  displeasure ,  sought  refuge 
ly  Court,  does  it  follow  that  they  did  so  by  my  direction?  —  It 
be  found,  when  inquired  into,  that,  since  honour  and  chivalry 
tade  my  sending  them  back  prisoners  to  the  Court  of  Burgundy, 
vhich  I  think,  gentlemen ,  no  one  who  wears  the  collar  of  these 
ers  would  suggest,  —  that  I  came  as  nearly  as  possible  to  the 
e  point,  by  placing  them  in  the  hands  of  the  venerable  father 
iod,  who  is  now  a  saint  in  heaven."  —  Here  Louis  seemed 
:h  affected  and  pressed  his  kerchief  to  his  eyes —  *'In  the 
ds ,  I  say ,  of  a  member  of  my  own  family ,  and  still  more 
»ely  united  with  that  of  Burgundy,  whose  situation,  exalted 
dition  in  the  church,  and,  alas!  whose  numerous  virtues, 
lified  him  to  be  the  protector  of  these  unhappy  wanderers  for 
tie  while ,  and  the  mediator  betwixt  them  and  their  liege  Lord, 
ly,  therefore,  the  only  circumstances  which  seem  in  my 
ther  of  Burgundy's  hasty  view  of  this  subject ,  to  argue  un- 
thy  suspicious  against  me,  are  such  as  can  be  explained  on 
fairest  and  most  honourable  motives ;  and  I  say,  moreover,  that 
me  particle  of  credible  evidence  can  b6  brought  to  support  the 
rious  charges  which  have  induced  my  brother  to  alter  his 
idly  looks  towards  one  who  came  to  him  in  full  confidence  of 
odship  —  have  caused  him  to  turn  his  festive  hall  into  a  court 
istice,  and  his  hospitable  apartments  into  a  prison." 
'<My  lord,  my  lord,''  said  Charles,  breaking  in  as  soon  a& 
King  paused  J  '  'for  your  being  here  at  a  time  so  ioliA^^A'^  ^\i- 
g  wftb  the  eiecutiop  of  your  projects ,  1  cwi  ot\^  wiWWQM^.^^ 
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sapposiog ,  that  those  who  make  it  their  trade  to  impose  on  others, 
do  sometimes  egregiously  delude  themselves.  The  eogineer  is 
sometimes  killed  by  the  springing  of  his  own  petard.  —  For  what 
is  to  follow,  let  it  depend  on  the  e?entof  this  solemn  inquiry.— 
Bring  hither  the  Countess  Isabelle  of  Croye ! " 

As  the  young  lady  was  introduced ,  supported  on  the  one  side 
by  the  Countess  of  Cr^vecoeur,  who  had  her  husband's  commands 
to  that  effect,  and  on  the  other  by  the  Abbess  of  the  Ursuline  con- 
vent, Charles  exclaimed,  with  his  usual  harshness  of  voic6  and 
manner,  —  **  Soh !  sweet  Princess  —  you ,  who  could  scarce  find 
breath  to  answer  us  when  we  last  laid  our  just  and  reasonable  com- 
mands on  you,  yet  have  had  wind  enough  to  run  as  long  a  course  as 
ever  did  hunted  doe  —  what  think  you  of  the  fair  work  you  have 
made  between  two  great  Princes ,  and  two  mighty  countries,  that 
have  been  like  to  go  to  war  for  your  baby  face?" 

The  publicity  of  tl^  scene ,  and  the  violence  of  Charles's  man- 
ner ,  totally  overcame  the  resolution  which  Isabelle  had  formed  of 
throwing  herself  at  the  Duke's  feet,  and  imploring  him  to  take 
possession  of  her  estates ,  and  permit  her  to  retire  into  a  cloister. 
She  stood  motionless ,  like  a  terrified  female  in  a  storm,  who  hears 
the  thunder  roll  on  every  side  of  her,  and  apprehends,  in  every 
fresh  peal ,  the  bolt  which  is  to  strike  hear  dead.  The  Countess  of 
Cr^vecoeur,  a  woman  of  spirit  equal  to  her  birth  and  to  the  beauty 
which  she  preserved  even  in  her  matronly  years,  judged  it  neces- 
sary to  interfere.  '*My  Lord  Duke ,"  she  said ,  *'  my  fair  cousin 
is  under  my  protection.  I  know  better  than  your  Grace  how 
women  should  be  treated,  and  we  will  leave  this  presence  in- 
stantly, unless  you  use  a  tone  and  language  more  suitable  to  our 
rank  and  sex." 

The  Duke  burst  out  into  a  laugh.  **Cr^vecoeur,"  he  said,  ''thy 
lameness  hath  made  a  lordly  dame  of  thy  Countess;  but  that  is 
no  affair  of  mine.  Give  a  seat  to  yonder  simple  girl ,  to  whom,  so 
far  from  feeling  enmity ,  I  design  the  highest  grace  and  hononr. 
—  Sit  down ,  mistress,  and  tell  us  at  your  leisure  what  Gend  pos- 
sessed jou  to  fly  from  ^out  \i«\vs^  twsjoXx^ .»  «:ci^ embrace  the  trade 
of  a  damsel  adventutous.'* 

With  much  pain,  aixA  tiolm^QxA^«H«^'«^^^^^'^^^>^^^ 
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fessed ,  that ,  being  absolutdy  detennined  against  a  match  pro- 
ed  to  her  by  the  Duke  of  Burgundy,  she  had  indulged  the  hope 
)btaining  protection  of  the  Court  of  France. 
*'  And  under  protection  of  the  French  Monarch  /'  said  Charles 
*' Of  that,  doubtless,  you  were  well  assured?" 
'*I  did  indeed  so  think  myself  assured/'  said  the  Countess 
belle ,  *'  otherwise  I  had  not  taken  a  step  so  decided."  —  Here 
arles  looked  upon  Louis  with  a  smile  of  inexpressible  bitter- 
(s ,  which  the  King  supported  with  the  utmost  firmness ,  except 
t  his  lip  grew  something  whiter  than  it  was  wont  to  be.  — 
Kut  my  information  concerning  King  Louis's  intentions  towards 
/'  continued  the  Countess,  after  a  short  pause,  **  was  almost 
:irely  derived  from  my  unhappy  aunt,  the  Lady  Hameline,  and 
r  opinions  were  formed  upon  the  assertions  and  insinuations  of 
rsons  whom  I  have  since  discovered  to  be  the  vilest  traitors, 
d  most  faithless  wretches  in  the  world."  She  then  stated,  in 
ief  terms,  what  she  had  since  come  to  learn  of  the  treachery  of 
irthon ,  and  of  Hayraddin  Maugrabin ,  and  added ,  that  she 
sntertained  no  doubt  that  the  elder  Maugrabin ,  called  Zamet, 
i  original  adviser  of  their  flight ,  was  capable  of  every  species  of 
feachery,as  well  as  of  assuming  the  character  of  an  agent  of  Louis 
thout  authority." 

There  was  a  pause  while  the  Countess  continued  her  story, 
lich  she  prosecuted ,  though  very  briefly ,  from  the  time  she  left 
B  territories  of  Burgundy ,  in  company  with  her  aunt ,  until  the 
>nning  of  Schonwaldt,  and  her  final  surrender  to  the  Count  of 
^vecceur.    All  remained  mute  after  she  had  finished  her  brief 
d  broken  narrative ,  and  the  Duke  of  Burgundy  bent  his  fierce 
fk  eyes  on  the  ground ,  like  one  who  seeks  for  a  pretext  to  in- 
Ige  his  passion^  but  finds  none  suflSciently  plausible  to  justify 
Oself  in  his  own  eyes.  **  The  mole ,"  he  said  at  length ,  looking 
v^ards,  '*  winds  not  his  dark  subterraneous  path  beneath  our 
t  the  less  certainly ,  that  we ,  though  conscious  of  his  motions^ 
knot  absolute]/  trace  them.    Yet  I  would  kno^v  olT^vc^%Vi»^v&> 
fre/ore  Jbe  maiataiaed  these  ladies  alb\sCo\itl>  \»A.  ^«^  ^^"^ 
f  tbitber  by  bis  own  invitation." 
I  did  not  so  entertaia  them ,  fair  cousin/'  aus^^te^^^^^^^* 
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<*Oat  of  compassion,  indeed,  I  receiYed  them  in  privacy,  hi 
toolK  an  early  opportunity  of  placing  them  under  the  protecUoDi 
the  late  excellent  Bishop,  your  own  ally,  and  who  was  (may  Gi 
assoil  him ! )  a  better  judge  than  I ,  or  any  secular  prince ,  t»wl 
reconcile  the  protection  due  to  the  fugitives ,  with  the  duty  wIm 
a  king  owes  to  his  ally ,  from  whose  dominions  they  have  fled, 
boldly  ask  this  young  lady ,  whether  my  reception  of  them  m 
cordial,  or  whether  it  was  not,  on  the  contrary,  such  as  tui 
them  express  regret  that  they  had  made  my  Court  their  piac«< 
refuge?" 

**So  much  was  it  otherwise  than  cordial,"  answered  ll 
Countess,  *' that  it  induced  me,  at  least,  to  doubt  how  iar it n 
possible  that  your  Majesty  should  have  actually  given  the  ioviu 
tion  of  which  we  had  been  assured ,  by  those  who  called  the» 
selves  your  agents;  since,  supposing  them  to  have  proeeeM 
only  as  they  were  duly  authorized ,  it  would  have  been  hard  M 
reconcile  your  Majesty's  conduct  with  that  to  be  expected  firoai 
king,  a  knight,  and  gentleman." 

The  Countess  turned  her  eyes  to  the  King  as  she  spoke,  withi 
look  which  was  probably  intended  as  a  reproach,  butthebnirt 
of  Louis  was  armed  against  all  such  artillery.  On  the  contntr, 
waving  slowly  his  expanded  hands ,  and  looking  around  the  dide, 
he  seemed  to  make  a  triumphant  appeal  to  ail  present,  upootki 
testimony  borne  to  his  innocence  in  the  Countess's  reply. 

Burgundy,  meanwhile,  cast  on  him  a  look  which  seemed ta 
say ,  that  if  in  some  degree  silenced ,  he  was  as  far  as  ever  froa 
being  satisfied,  and  then  said  abruptly  to  the  Countess,  — -  *'li^ 
thinks,  fair  mistress,  in  this  account  of  your  wanderings,  701 
have  forgot  all  mention  of  certain  love-passages  -—  So,  ho! 
blushing  already?  — .  Certain  knights  of  the  forest,  by  wboi 
your  quiet  was  for  a  time  interrupted.  Well  —  that  inddoil 
hath  come  to  our  ear,  and  something  we  may  presently  foimotf 
of  it.  —  Tell  me,  King  Louis,  were  it  notweli,  before  tU 
vagrant  Helen  ot  Ito^  ,  01  q\  C.x^'i^^  ^v\itf2k\^Vnisskh\the  em 
were  it  not  well  to  eanfe  o\iX  «.  ^\x\\i%\a*\s3a.\wVyi\V 

King  Louis,  i\iou%\i  cot.^^Vo\»^>^^^^^%^^V«5F^ 
Ukelj  to  be  laade  ueiLi,  %^n^  ^  ^^^«^  ^^^  ^^^^^  ^«^^ 
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Charles  said;  bat  the  Countess  herself  was  restored  to  courage 
lij  the  very  extremity  of  her  situation.  She  quitted  the  arm  of  the 
Countess  of  Cr^vecoeur ,  on  which  she  had  hitherto  leaned ,  came 
forward  timidly,  yet  with  an  air  of  dignity,  and  kneeling  before 
the  Duke's  throne,  thus  addressed  him:  —  '* Noble  Duke  of 
Burgundy ,  and  my  liege  Lord ;  I  acknowledge  my  fault  in  having 
withdrawn  myself  from  your  dominions  without  your  gracious  per- 
mission ,  and  will  most  humble  acquiesce  in  any  penalty  you  are 
pleased  to  impose.  I  place  my  lands  and  castles  at  your  rightfiil 
disposal ,  and  pray  you  only  of  your  own  bounty ,  and  for  the  sake 
of  my  father's  memory,  to  allow  the  last  of  the  line  of  Croye ,  out 
of  her  large  estate,  such  a  moderate  maintenance  as  may  find  her 
admission  into  a  convent  for  the  remainder  of  her  life." 

**  What  think  you,  Sire,  of  the  young  person's  petition  to  us?" 
said  the  Duke,  addressing  Louis. 

**  As  of  a  holy  and  humble  motion,"  said  the  King,  **  which 
doubtless  comes  from  that  grace  which  ought  not  to  be  resisted  or 
withstood." 

**The  humble  and  lowly  shall  be  exalted/*  said  Charles. 
**  Arise,  Countess Isabelle  —  we  mean  better  for  you  than  you 
haire  devised  for  yourself.  We  mean  neither  to  sequestrate  your 
estates,  nor  to  abase  your  honours,  but,  on  the  contrary,  will 
add  largely  to  both." 

*' Alas !  my  lord ,"  said  the  Countess^  continuing  on  her  knees, 
'^  it  is  even  that  well-meant  goodness  which  I  fear  still  more  than 
your  Grace's  displeasure,  since  it  compels  me  — " 

** Saint  George  of  Burgundy!"  said  Duke  Charles,  *'is  our 
will  to  be  thwarted ,  and  our  commands  disputed ,  at  every  turn? 
Up,  I  say,  minion,  and  withdraw  for  the  present  —  when  we  have 
time  to  think  of  thee,  we  will  so  order  matters,  that,  Teste-Saint- 
GrisI  you  shall  either  obey  us,  or  do  worse." 

Notwithstanding  this  stem  answer,  the  Countess  Isabelle  re- 
mained at  his  feet,  and  would  probably,  by  her  pertinacity ,  have 
driven  him  to  say  upon  the  spot  something  ^elmoT^%^^^\^^W\\^v3^ 
the  Countess  of  CrivecoBur  y  who  beiieT  kti^'w  Wv^V'^tVei^^.^sXsi^a^- 
mour,  iaterfered  to  raise  her  vonnR  fnend ,  «LtLd  X^  twi^x^x  ^^^ 
>omtbebalL 
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Qoentin  Durward  was  now  sommoned  to  appear,  and  pre- 
sented himself  before  the  Kipg  and  Doke  with  that  freedom, 
distant  alike  from  bashful  reseneand  intrusive  boldness,  which 
becomes  a  youth  at  once  well-born  and  well-nurtured,  who  gi?es 
honour  ^here  it  is  due,  but  without  permitting  himself  to  be 
dazzled  or  confused  by  the  presence  of  those  to  whom  it  is  to  be 
rendered.  His  uncle  had  furnished  him  with  the  means  of  again 
equipping  himself  in  the  arms  and  dress  of  an  Archer  of  the  Scot- 
tish Guard ,  and  his  complexion ,  mien ,  and  air ,  suited  io  an 
uncommon  degree  his  splendid  appearance.  His  extreme  youth, 
too,  prepossessed  the  councillors  in  his  favour,  the  rather  that  no 
one  could  easily  believe  that  the  sagacious  Louis  would  have 
chosen  so  very  young  a  person  to  become  the  confidant  of  political 
intrigues;  and  thus  the  King  enjoyed,  in  this  as  in  other  cases, 
considerable  advantage  from  his  singular  choice  of  agents,  bolk 
as  to  age  and  rank ,  where  such  election  seemed  least  iikely  to  be 
made.  At  the  command  of  the  Duke ,  sanctioned  by  that  of 
Louis,  Quentin  commenced  an  account  of  his  journey  with  the 
Ladies  of  Croye  to  the  neighbourhood  of  Liege,  premising  a  state- 
ment of  King  Louis's  instructions ,  which  were ,  that  he  sboold 
escort  them  safely  to  the  castle  of  the  Bishop. 

**  And  you  obeyed  my  orders  accordingly,"  said  the  King. 

**  I  did ,  Sire ,"  replied  the  Scot. 

*'  You  omit  a  circumstance,"  said  the  Duke.  *<  Tou  were  set 
upon  in  the  forest  by  two  wandering  knights." 

''It  does  not  become  me  to  remember  or  to  proclaim  such  an 
incident,"  said  the  youth,  blushing  ingenuously. 

"But  it  doth  not  become  me  to  forget  it,"  said  the  Duke  of 
Orleans.  "This  youth  discharged  his  commission  manfully, and 
maintained  his  trust  in  a  manner  that  I  shall  long  rememller.— 
Come  to  my  apartment.  Archer,  when  this  matter  is  over,  and 
thou  shalt  find  I  have  not  forgot  thy  brave  bearing,  while  I  am  glad 
to  see  it  is  equalled  b^  ih^  mod^^tVi.'' 

**And  come  lo  mVne  ,**  ^a\^  I^mxi^v^.    ^'^VXaR^  ^\kd«Brt.v«. 
thee,  8lnce  I  think  I  o^.  vt«^  ou.."    ^^^f  ^,^::,^^^,;:*i, 
and  the  examinaVlon  ^a*  wsxxtat^.    "•  ^^"^  w»xBB«as. ». 


448 

Charles,  he  produced  the  written  instructions  which  he  had  re- 
ceiyed  for  the  direction  of  his  journey. 

^*Did  you  follow  these  instructions  literally,  soldier?*'  said  the 
Duke. 

**No,  if  it  please  your  Grace,"  replied  Quentin.  "They  di- 
rected me ,  as  you  may  be  pleased  to  observe ,  to  cross  the  Maes 
near  Namur;  whereas  I  kept  the  left  bank,  as  being  both  the 
nigher  and  the  safer  road  to  Liege." 

**  And  wherefore  that  alteration?"  said  the  Duke. 

"Because  I  began  to  suspect  the  fidelity  of  my  guide,"  an- 
swered Quentin. 

"Now  mark  the  questions  I  have  next  to  ask  thee,"  said  the 
Duke.  "Reply  truly  to  them ,  and  fear  nothing  from  the  resent- 
ment of  any  one.  But  if  you  palter  or  double  in  your  answers ,  I 
will  have  thee  hung  alive  in  an  iron  chain  from  the  steeple  of  the 
market-house ,  where  thou  shalt  wish  for  death  for  many  an  hour 
ere  he  comes  to  relieve  you ! " 

There  was  a  deep  silence  ensued.  At  length,  having  given  the 
youth  time,  as  he  thought,  to  consider  the  circumstances  in  which 
he  was  placed ,  the  Duke  demanded  to  know  of  Durward ,  who  his 
guide  was ,  by  whom  supplied ,  and  wherefore  he  had  been  led  to 
entertain  suspicion  of  him?  To  the  first  of  these  questions, 
Quentin  Durward  answered ,  by  naming  Hayraddin  Maugrabin, 
the  Bohemian ;  to  the  second ,  that  the  guide  had  been  recom- 
mended by  Tristan  THermite ;  andinrcply  to  the  third  point,  he 
mentioned  what  had  happened  in  the  Franciscan  convent^  near 
Namur;  how  the  Bohemian  had  been  expelled  from  the  holy 
house;  and  how,  jealous  of  his  behaviour,  he  had  dogged  him  to 
a  rendezvous  with  one  of  William  de  laMarck's  laozknechts,  where 
he  overheard  them  arrange  a  plan  for  surprising  the  ladies  who 
were  under  his  protection. 

"Now ,  hark  thee ,"  said  the  Duke ,  "  and  once  more  remem- 
ber thy  life  depends  on  thy  veracity,  did  these  villains  mention 
their  having  this  King's — I  mean  this  ver^  il\t\%\aQ\x\%  Ql^t^\i^<^ 
aatboriiy,  for  their  scheme  of  surprising  Ibe  estoiX ,  wA  ^WYiv».% 
a  way  the  ladies  ?  " 

"If  such  Ja famous  /ello ws  had  said  so ,-  xe^W^^  QvsL^aNlvsi  %  ^^"^ 
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know  Dot  how  I  should  have  believed  them ,  having  the  wc 
the  King  himself  to  place  in  opposition  to  theirs." 

Louis,  who  had  listened  hitherto  with  most  earnest  attei 
could  not  help  drawing  his  breath  deeply,  whea  he  heard 
ward's  answer ,  in  the  manner  of  one  from  whose  bosom  a  1 
weight  has  been  at  once  removed.    The  Buke  again  looked 
concerted  and  moody ;  and ,  returning  to  the  charge ,  qaesti 
Quentin  still  more  closely,  whether  he  did  not  understand, 
these  men's  private  conversation ,  that  the  plots  which  they  i 
tated  had  King  Louis's  sanction ? 
\,'l  '* I  repeat,  that  I  heard  nothing  which  could  aathorize  i 

iy\  say  so,"  answerec)  the  young  man ,  who,  though  internally 

'>  '-  viuced  of  the  King's  accession  to  the  treachery  of  Hayraddin 

held  it  contrary  to  his  allegiance  to  bring  forwGrd  his  own  si 
cions  on  the  subject;  **aDd  if  I  had  heard  such  men  make 
an  assertion,  I  again  say ,  that  I  would  not  have  given  their  I 
mony  weight  against  the  instructions  of  the  King  himself." 

*'Thou  art  a  faithful  messenger,". said  the  Duke,  with  a  si 
'^and  I  venture  to  say,  that  in  obeying  the  King's  instruct 
thou  hast  disappointed  bis  expectations  in  a  manner  that 
mightest  have  smarted  for ,  but  that  subsequent  events  have  i 
thy  bull-headed  fidelity  seem  like  good  service." 

**I  understand  you  not,  my  lord,"  said  Quentin  Dur? 
**all  I  know  is,  that  my  master  King  Louis  sent  me  to  pr 
these  ladies,  and  that  I  did  so  accordingly,  to  the  extent  o 
ability,  both  in  the  journey  to  Schoowaldt,  and  through  the 
sequent  scenes  which  took  place.  I  understood  the  instrue 
of  the  king  to  be  honourable ,  and  I  executed  them  honoun 
had  they  been  of  a  different  tenor,  they  would  not  have  suites 
of  my  name  or  nation." 

^^  Fier  comme  un  Ecossois ,"  said  Charles,  who,  howevei 

appointed  at  the  tenor  of  Durward*s  reply ,  was  not  unjust  eo 

to  blame  him  for  his  boldness,  **But  hark  thee,  Archer^ 

JDStructioDS  were  those  which  made  thee ,  as  some  sad  fugi 

from  SchoDwaldt  ba\e  mtoim^^  \jkfi>  >  v^x^^^  ^^  ^^x^*ns»  ^\ 

at  the  bead  of  those  mullnews ,  ^\vo  aS\.%.rw«t^'s»  w^m^^  ^ 

tbeir  temporal  Priacc  and  si^mVvxiV^^vXi^^'^    i^^A^\«*.> 
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was  it  which  thou  didst  make  after  that  mnrder  was  committed, 
in  which  yoi|  toolc  upon  yon ,  a^  agent  for  Louis ,  to  assume  autho- 
rity among  the  villains  who  had  just  perpetrated  so  great  a 
crime?** 

**My  lord,**  said  Quentin,  **  there  are  many  who  could  testify, 
that  I  assumed  not  the  character  of  an  envoy  of  France  in  the  town 
of  Liege,  but  had  it  fixed  upon  me  by  the  obstinate  clamours  of  the 
people  themselves,  who  refused  to  give  credit  to  any  disclamation 
which  I  could  make.  This  I  told  to  those  in  the  service  of  the 
Bishop  when  I  had  made  my  escape  from  the  city,  and  recom- 
mended their  attention  to  the  security  of  the  Castle,  which  might 
have  prevented  the  calamity  and  horror  of  the  succeeding  night. 
It  is ,  no  doubt ,  true ,  that  I  did,  in  the  eitremity  of  danger  avail 
myselfofthe  influence  which  my  imputed  character  gave  me,  to 
save  the  Countess  Isabelle,  to  protect  my  own  life,  and,  so  far  as 
I  could,  to  rein  in  the  humour  for  slaughter^  which  had  already 
broke  out  in  so  dreadful  an  instance.  I  repeat,  and  will  maintain 
it  with  my  body,  that  I  had  no  commission  of  any  kind  from  the 
King  of  France ,  respecting  the  people  of  Liege ,  far  less  in- 
structions to  instigate  them  to  mutiny;  and  that,  finally,  when  I 
did  avail  myself  of  that  imputed  character,  it  was  as  if  I  had 
snatched  up  a  shield  to  protect  myself  in  a  moment  of  emergency, 
and  used  it,  as  I  should  surely  have  done,  for  the  defence  of  my- 
self and  others ,  without  inquiring  whether  I  had  a  right  to  the 
heraldic  emblazonments  which  it  displayed." 

'*Aud  therein,  my  young  companion  and  prisoner,"  saidCrive- 
coeur,  unable  any  longer  to  remain  silent,  ** acted  with  equal 
spirit  and  good  sense ;  and  his  doing  so  cannot  justly  be  imputed 
as  blame  to  King  Louis.'* 

There  was  a  murmur  of  assent  among  the  surrounding  nobi- 
lity, which  sounded  joyfully  in  the  ears  of  King  Louis,  whilst  it 
gave  no  little  offence  to  Charles.  He  rolled  his  eyes  angrily 
around;  and  the  sentiments,  so  generally  expressed  by  so  many 
of  his  highest  vassals  and  wisest  councillors,  would  not  perhaps 
have  prevented  his  giving  way  to  his  \vo\et\\.  «.Ti^  ^^s^^>ar.  VOTs^'st^ 
bad  not  Des  Comioes ,  who  foresaw  l\ie  datv%w  ,  ^\^\^^^^N^  %^'\ 
saddealf  aaaoaaciDg  a  herald  from  the  c\l^  olV\fc%^. 


"A  herald  from  weavers  and  nailera ! "  eiclalm 
"but,  admit  him  iDsUollj.  BjOurLtd},  I  will 
same  herald  someibinK  farther  of  his  employers' 
jeets,  than  this  j oung  Freach-Scotlish  mao-at-ar 
reus  to  tell  me!" 

CEIAJ'TER  XXXllI. 


Tht: 

Thbsb  was  room  made  in  the  assembly,  and  no 
oinced  bj  those  pieseol  to  see  the  herald  nhom 
Liegeois  hid  ventured  to  send  to  so  haughlj  a  Priu 
ofBaTgundy,  wbile  fo  such  high  indiguation  agaii 
it  must  be  remembered,  that  at  this  period  heralds 
patched  from  Boveieign  princes  to  each  other  upoc 
Bioos;  and  that  the  inferior  nobility  employed 
lower  rank  of  officers  at  arms.  It  may  be  also  DOtli 
that  Louis  XI.,  a  habitual  derider  of  whatever  dido 
power  or  snbslanliai  advantage ,  was  in  especial  a 
lemnerofheralds and  heraldry,  "red,  blue,  and] 
Iheir  trampery ,"  '  to  which  the  pride  of  bis  rival  ( 
wasofi  very  difTereut kind,  attached  oo small  deg 
nious  importance. 

The  herald ,  who  was  now  introdaccd  into  the  | 
monarchs,  was  dressed  in  a  tabard,  or  coat,  em 
(he  arms  of  his  master,  Id  which  the  BoarVhea 
tinguisbed  appearance,  in  blazonry,  which,  lathe 
skilful,  was  more  showy  than  accurate.  The  rest 
a  dress  always  sutGcienily  tawdry  —  was  overchai 
embroidery,  aad  otnamenl  of  every  kind  i  and  Ihc 
thers  which  be  wore  was  so  high,  as  if  intended  to 
of  the  ball.  In  short,  the  usual  gawdy  splendour 
ittin  was  caricatated  and  Q'x«dQ'ae.  The  Boar's 
i>o}f  repeated  on  evetj  'paTV  ol  \i\s  iit^^ ,  ^iva  wmj 
•   Pot  ■  itnns'rtialAd  inaWiic*  '>\  «i«,w 
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;o  that  shape ,  and  it  was  represented  with  gory  tongue 
'tusks,  or,  in  proper  language,  langed  and  dentated, 
d  there  was  something  in  the  man's  appearance  which 
imply  a  mixture  of  boldness  and  apprehension,  like  one 
idertaken  a  dangerous  commission,  and  is  sensible  that 
one  can  carry  him  through  it  with  safety.  Something 
e  mixture  of  fear  and  effrontery  was  visible  in  the  man- 
ch  he  paid  his  respects ,  and  he  showed  also  a  grotesque 
ess ,  not  usual  amongst  those  who  were  accustomed  to 
i  in  the  presence  of  princes. 

art  thou,  in  the  deviFs  name?"  was  the  greeting  with 
rles  the  Bold  received  this  singular  envoy. 
Rouge  Sanglier,"  answered  the  herald,  <*the  oflBcer- 
f  William  de  la  Marck,  by  the  grace  of  God ,  and  the 
the  Chapter ,  Prince  Bishop  of  Liege." 
'  exclaimed  Charles;  but,  as  if  subduing  his  own  pas-  . 
Qade  a  sign  to  him  to  proceed. 

in  right  of  his  wife,  the  Honourable  Countess  Hameline 
Count  of  Croye ,  and  Lord  of  Bracquemont." 
tier  astonishment  of  Duke  Charles  at  the  extremity  of 
^ith  which  these  titles  were  announced  in  his  presence, 
strike  him  dumb ;  and  the  herald,  conceiving,  doubt- 
he  had  made  a  suitable  impression  by  the  annunciation 
acter ,  proceeded  to  state  his  errand. 
mcio  vobis  gaudium  magnum^**  he  said;  **I  let  you, 
Burgundy  and  Earl  of  Flanders ,  to  know,  in  my  mas- 
,  that  under  favour  of  a  dispensation  of  our  Holy  Father 
presently  expected ,  and  appointing  a  fitting  substitute 
he  proposes  to  exercise  at  once  the  olBce  of  Prince  Bi- 
1  maintain  the  rights  of  Count  of  Croye." 
like  of  Burgundy,  at  this  and  other  pauses  in  the  herald's 
ily  ejaculated  *'  Ha !"  or  some  similar  interjection,  with- 
ig  any  answer;  and  the  tone  of  exclamation  was  that  of 
though  surprised  and  moved ,  is  willing  to  hear  all  that 
id  ere  he  commits  himself  b^  m&kVii^  vd  ^t&^^\«  ^^^^ 
oDisbment  of  all  who  were  presetil^  \i^  iotX^ot^lxwcLVv^ 
Hand  y/oient gesticulations,  tema\\i\u%mNXi^^^^^^'^ 
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his  thamb  pressed  against  his  teeth ,  whi<;|b  was  his  CiTonriie  i 
tude  when  giving  attention ,  and  keeping  his  eyes  bent  oa 
ground ,  as  if  unwilling  to  betray  the  passion  which  might  gl 
in  them. 

The  envoy,  therefore ,  proceeded  boldly  and  unabashed  in 
delivery  of  his  message.  '*  In  the  name,  therefore,  ofthePr 
Bishop  of  Liege,  and  Count  of  Croye,  I  am  to  require  of  you,  I 
Charles,  to  desist  from  those  pretensions  and  encroachm* 
which  you  have  made  on  the  free  and  imperial  city  of  Liege, 
connivance  with  the  late  Louis  of  Bourbon,  unworthy  Bis 
thereof.—" 

**  Ha ! "  again  exclaimed  the  Duke. 

'*AIso  to  restore  the  banners  of  the  community,  which  yoai 
violently  from  the  town ,  to  the  number  of  six-and-thirty,  - 
rebuild  the  breaches  in  their  walls,  and  restore  the  fortificati 
which  you  tyrannically  dismantled,  —  and  to  acknowledge 
master,  William  de  la  Marck,  as  Prince  Bishop ,  lawfully  elee 
in  a  free  Chapter  of  Canons ,  of  which  behold  the  proc^  veriML 

**  Have  you  finished?  "  said  the  Duke. 

*'Not  yet,"  replied  the  envoy:  *'I  am  farther  to  require ;( 
Grace,  on  the  part  of  the  said  right  noble  and  venerable Prit 
Bishop,  and  Count,  that  you  do  presently  withdraw  the  garrii 
from  the  Castle  of  Bracquemont,  and  other  places  of  strength,  1 
longing  to  the  Earldom  of  Croye ,  which  have  been  placed  the 
whether  in  your  own  most  gracious  name ,  or  in  that  of  Isabel 
calling  herself  Countess  of  Croye,  or  any  other,  until  it  shall 
decided  by  the  Imperial  Diet,  whether  the  fiefs  in  questional 
not  pertain  to  the  sister  of  the  late  Count,  my  most  gracious Li 
Hameline,  rather  than  to  his  daughter,  in  respect  of  the/uf  < 
phyteusis" 

*'  Your  master  is  most  learned ,"  replied  the  Duke. 

**  Yet,"  continued  the  herald,  '*  the  noble  and  venerablePri 
*and  Count  will  be  disposed ,  all  other  disputes  betwixt  Boigw 
and  Liege  being  settled  ^  to  fix  upon  the  Lady  Isabelie  such  aai 
paoage  as  may  become \i^t  Q^iV\vi«' 

"He  is  gcaeious  wi^  c^wsv^^x^v^ ^'  v^^>^fi^\^^i$M^^\i 

same  tone. 
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**Now  by  a  poor  fooPs  conscience,"  said  Le  Glorieux  apart,  to 
the  Count  of  Cr^vecceur,  '*I  would  rattier  be  in  the  worst  cow's 
hide  that  ever  died  of  the  murratn ,  than  in  that  fellow's  painted 
coat!  The  poor  man  ^oes  on  like  drunkards,  who  only  look  to  the 
other  pot^  and  not  to  the  score  which  mine  host  chalks  up  behind 
the  lattice." 

**  Have  you  yet  done?"  said  the  Duke  to  the  herald. 

**  One  word  more,"  answered  Rouge Sanglier,  *'  from  my  noble 
and  venerable  lord  aforesaid ,  respecting  his  worthy  and  trusty 
ally,  the  Most  Christian  King— " 

*'Ha!"  exclaimed  the  Duke,  starting,  and  in  a  fiercer  tone 
than  he  had  yet  used;  but  checking  himself,  he  instantly  com- 
posed  himself  again  to  attention. 

**  Which  most  Christian  King's  royal  person  it  is  rumoured 
that  you,  Charles  of  Burgundy,  have  placed  under  restraint,  con- 
trary to  your  duty  as  a  vassal  of  the  Crown  of  France,  and  to  the 
faith  observed  among  Christian  Sovereigns.  For  which  reason,  my 
said  Doble  and  venerable  master,  by  my  mouth,  charges  you  to 
pat  his  Royal  and  Most  Christian  ally  forthwith  at  freedom*  or  to 
receive  the  defiance  which  I  am  authorized  to  pronounce  to  you." 

**  Have  you  yet  done? "  said  the  Duke. 

**I  have,"  answered  the  herald,  **and  await  your  Grace's  answer, 
trusting  it  may  be  such  as  will  save  the  effusion  of  Christian  blood." 

'*Now,  by  Saint  George  of  Burgundy"  —  said  the  Duke  —  but 
ere  he  could  proceed  farther,  Louis  arose,  and  struck  in  with  a 
tone  of  so  much  dignity  and  authority,  that  Charles  could  not  in- 
terrupt him. 

**  Under  your  favour,  fair  cousin  of  Burgundy,"  said  the  King; 
**we  ourselves  crave  priority  of  voice  in  replying  to  this  insolent 
fellow. —  Sirrah  herald,  or  whatever  thou  art,  carryback  notice 
to  the  perjured  outlaw  and  murderer,  William  de  la  Marck,  that* 
the  King  of  France  will  be  presently  before  Liege ,  for  the  purpose 
of  punishing  the  sacrilegious  murderer  of  his  late  beloved  kins- 
aaan ,  Louis  of  Bourbon ;  and  that  he  proposes  to  gibbet  De  l& 
Harck  alive,  for  the  iosolence  of  teritting  \\\ms^\l  >q\%  t^'^  ^  ^"^^ 
paitiag  bis  royal  name  into  the  mouth  o{  one  oi  Vus  o^^xiXi^^^tKvRs*- 
wngers," 
Quenein  Zherward.  «V^ 
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**Add  whatever  else  on  my  part,"  said  Charles,  *<  which  itnuj 
not  misbecome  a  prioce  to  send  to  a  common  thief,  and  mardenr. 
—  And  begone  I  —  Yet  stay.  —  Never  herald  went  from  the  Govt 
of  Burgundy  without  having  cause  to  cry.  Largesse !  —  Let  him  be 
scourged  till  the  bones  are  laid  bare ! " 

"Nay,  but  if  it  please  your  Grace,"  said  Cr^vecoeor  and 
D'flymbercourt  together ,  *'  he  is  a  herald ,  and  so  far  privileged." 

*'  It  is  you,  Mcssires,"  replied  the  Duke,  '*  who  are  such  owh, 
as  to  think  that  the  tabard  makes  the  herald.  I  see  by  that  fellow's 
blazoning  he  is  a  mere  impostor.  Let  Toison  d'Or  step  forward, 
and  question  him  in  your  presence.*' 

In  spite  of  his  natural  effrontery,  the  envoy  of  the  Wild  Boir 
of  Ardennes  now  became  pale;  and  that  notwithstanding  sooe 
touches  of  paint  with  which  he  had  adorned  his  counteDaDce. 
Toison  d'Or,  the  chief  herald,  as  we  have  elsewhere  said,  of  Ai 
Duke ,  and  King-at-arms  within  his  dominions ,  stepped  fonnri 
with  the  solemnity  of  one  who  knew  what  was  due  to  his  oflSce,  ui 
asked  his  supposed  brother,  in  what  College  he  had  studied  the 
science  which  he  professed. 

'*  I  was  bred  a  pursuivant  at  the  Heraldic  College  of  Ratisboo," 
answered  Rouge  Sanglier,  "and  received  diploma  of  EhrenhoU 
from  that  same  learned  fraternity." 

"You  could  not  derive  it  from  a  source  more  worthy,"  an- 
swered Toison  d'Or ,  bowing  still  lower  than  he  had  done  before; 
"and  if  I  presume  to  confer  with  you  on  the  mysteries  of  ear 
sublime  science ,  in  obedience  to  the  orders  of  the  most  gracious 
Duke,  it  is  not  in  hopes  of  giving,  but  of  receiving  knowledge." 

"Goto,"  said  the  Duke,  impatiently.  "  Leave  off  ceremoDf, 
and  ask  him  some  question  that  may  try  his  skill." 

"It  were  injustice  to  ask  a  disciple  of  the  worthy  College  of 
•  Arms  at  Ratisbon,  if  he  comprehendeth  the  common  terms  of 
blazonry,"  said  Toison  d'Or;  ''but  I  may,  without  offence,  crave 
of  Rouge  Sanglier  to  say  if  he  is  instructed  in  the  more  mysterioos 
and  secret  terms  of  the  science,  by  which  the  more  learned  do 
emblematically,  and  as  it  ^^ei^  ^aTOLhoUctkll^^  express  to  each  other 
what  is  conveyed  to  olYietsVu  v\i^  w^xtvw^^Xwwgoaib^  ^  vww^Nb.^ 
very  accidence  as  it  v^ere  oiB.et«\^nV 
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'*!  onderstand  one  sort  of  blazonry  as  veil  as  another,"  an- 
swered Rouge  Sanglier,  boldly;  *'but  it  may  be  we  have  not  the 
same  terms  in  Germany  which  you  have  here  in  Flanders." 

**Alas,  that  yon  will  say  so ! "  replied  Toison  d'Or ;  *'  our  noble 
science,  which  is  indeed  the  very  banner  of  nobleness ,  and  glory 
of  generosity,  being  the  same  in  all  Christian  countries,  nay, 
known  and  acknowledged  even  by  the  Saracens  and  Moors.  I 
would ,  therefore ,  pray  of  you  to  describe  what  coat  you  will  after 
the  celestial  fashion ,  that  is,  by  the  planets." 

'<  Blazon  it  yourself  as  you  will,"  said  Rouge  Sanglier;  *'I  will 
dio  no  such  apish  tricks  upon  commandment,  as  an  ape  is  made  to 
come  aloft." 

'*  Show  him  a  coat,  and  let  him  blazon  it  his  own  way,"  said 
the  Duke;  *'and  if  he  fails,  I  promise  him  that  his  back  shall  be 
$ules,  azure,  and  sable." 

*'  Here,"  said  the  herald  of  Burgundy,  taking  from  his  pouch 
I  piece  of  parchment,  *Ms  a  scroll,  in  which  certain  considerations 
led  me  to  prick  down ,  after  my  own  poor  fashion,  an  ancient  coat. 
[  will  pray  my  brother,  if  indeed  he  belong  to  the  honourable  Col- 
lege of  Arms  at  Ratisbon ,  to  decipher  it  in  fitting  language." 

Le  Glorieux,  who  seemed  to  take  great  pleasure  in  this  discus- 
sion ,  had  by  this  time  bustled  himself  close  up  to  the  two  heralds. 
^*I  will  help  thee,  good  fellow,"  said  he  to  Rouge  Sanglier,  as  he 
looked  hopelessly  upon  the  scroll.  ''This,  my  lords  and  masters, 
represents  the  cat  looking  out  at  the  dairy-window." 

This  sally  occasioned  a  laugh,  which  was  something  to  the 
advantage  of  Rouge  Sanglier,  as  it  led  Toison  d'Or,  indignant  at 
the  misconstruction  of  his  drawing,  to  explain  it  as  the  coat-of- 
arms  assumed  by  Childebert,  King  of  France ,  after  he  had  taken 
prisoner  Gandemar,  King  of  Burgundy ;  representing  an  ounce, 
or  tiger-cat,  the  emblem  of  the  captive  prince ,  behind  a  grating, 
or,  as  Toison  d'Or  technically  defined  it,  *' Sable,  a  musion 
passant  Or,  oppressed  with  a  trellis  gules,  clou^  of  the  second." 

**By  my  bauble,"  said  Le  Glorieux,  '*if  the  cat  resemble  Bur- 
gundy, she  has  the  right  side  of  the  grating  now-a-da^s." 

''True,  good  fellow,"  said  Louis,  \au%\avi%^  'vV^^  ^'t  ^^'^^ 
f  the  presence,  Mad  even  Charles  himscU ,  s^^m^vV  ^vs^^wjl^'s^^nr.^ 
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at  so  broad  a  jest,  —  **  I  owe  thee  a  piece  of  gold  for  turDlogseiM- 
thing  that  luuked  like  sad  earnest,  into  the  merry  gamewhichi 
trust  it  will  end  in." 

''Silence,  LeGlorieux,"  said  the  Duke;  "and  joa,  Toisw 
d*Or,  who  are  too  learned  to  be  intelligible,  stand  back,  —  ni 
brinj;  that  rascal  forward ,  some  of  you.  —  Hark  ye,  YillaiD/*  Im 
said ,  in  his  harshest  tone,  *'  do  you  know  the  differeDce  betweea 
argent  and  or,  except  in  the  shape  of  coined  money?" 

''For  pity's  sake,  your  Grace,  be  good  unto  me!  —  NoUe 
King  Louis,  speak  for  me ! " 

"Speak  for  thyself,"  said  the  Duke  — *<  In  a  word,  arttkoi 
herald  or  not!" 

"Only  for  this  occasion!"  acknowledged  the  detected  oflSdiL 

*'Now,  by  St.  George ! "  said  the  Duke,  eyeing  Louis  askioee^ 
*'  we  know  no  king  —  no  gentleman  —  save  one ,  who  would  hn 
so  prostituted  the  noble  science  on  which  royalty  and  geotiyrol! 
save  that  King,  who  sent  to  Edward  of  England  a  serviog-M 
disguised  as  a  herald."* 

''Such  a  stratagem,"  said  Louis,  laughing  or  affecting  to 
lau^h,  "could  only  be  justified  at  a  Court  where  no  heralds  vat 
at  the  time,  and  when  the  emergency  was  urgent.  But,  thoaghH  Iq^  ^ 
might  have  passed  on  the  blunt  and  thick-witted  islander,  no  oie  |i^ 
with  brains  a  whit  better  than  those  of  a  wild  boar  would  hare 
thought  of  passing  such  a  trick  upon  the  accomplished  Cooit  •( 
Burgundy." 

"Send  him  who  will,"  said  the  Duke,  fiercely,  "he  ^ 
return  on  their  hands  in  poor  case.  —  Here !  —  drag  him  to  tka 
market-place !  —  slash  him  with  bridle-reins  and  dog-whips  nntli 
the  tabard  hang  about  him  in  tatters !  —  Upon  the  Rongi 
Sanglier !  —  c^i  ca !  —  flaloo,  haloo ! " 

Four  or  iive  large  hounds,  such  as  are  painted  in  the  huottag- 
pieces  upon  which  Rubens  and  Schneiders  laboured  in  conjone- 
tion,  caught  the  well-known  notes  with  which  theDnke  condaded, 
and  began  to  yell  and  bay  as  if  the  boar  were  jnst  roused  fron 
his  lair, 

*^By  the  rood!"  saVdliAu^VowVs,  ^\i%wiws\va ^;«&^'^«^A». 
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r  his  dangerous  coasio,  ''since  the  ass  has  put  on  the  boar's  hid^, 

would  set  the  dogs  on  him  to  bait  him  out  of  it! " 

.    ''Right!  right!"  exclaimed  Duke  Charles,  the  fancy  exactly 

biming  in  with  his  humour  at  the  moment  —  "it  shall  be  done ! 

-Uncouple  the  hounds!  — Hyke  a  Talbot!  hykea  Beaumont! 

-  We  will  course  him  from  the  door  of  the  Castle  to  the  east 

ite." 

"I  trust  your  Grace  will  treat  me  as  a  beast  of  chase/*  said 
le  fellow ,  putting  the  best  face  he  could  upon  the  matter ,  "  and 
low  me  fair  law?" 

*'  Thou  art  but  vermin ,"  said  the  Duke ,  "  and  entitled  to  no 
w,  by  the  letter  of  the  book  of  hunting;  nevertheless,  thou  shalt 
ive  sixty  yards  in  advance,  were  it  but  for  the  sake  of  thy 
iparalleled  impudence.  —  Away,  away,  Sirs!  —  we  will  see  this 
)ort.'*  —  And  the  council  breaking  up  tumultuously,  all  hurried, 
one  faster  than  the  two  Princes,  to  enjoy  the  humane  pastime 
hich  King  Lotiis  had  suggested. 

The  Rouge  Sanglier  showed  excellent  sport;  for,  winged  with 
irror,  and  having  half  a  score  of  fierce  boar-hounds  hard  at  his 
aunches,  encouraged  by  the  blowing  of  horns  and  the  woodland 
aeer  of  the  hunters,  he  flew  like  the  very  wind,  and  had  he  not 
een  encumbered  with  his  herald's  coat,  (the  worst  possible  habit 
»r  a  runner,)  he  might  fairly  have  escaped  dog-free;  he  also 
oubled  once  or  twice,  in  a  manner  much  approved  of  by  the 
pectators.  None  of  these,  nay,  not  even  Charles  himself,  was  so 
elighted  with  the  sport  as  King  LoUis ,  who,  partly  from  political 
onsiderations,  and  partly  as  being  naturally  pleased  with  the 
ight  of  human  suffering  when  ludicrously  exhibited ,  laughed  till 
iie  tears  ran  from  his  eyes,  and  in  his  ecstasies  of  rapture,  caught 
old  of  the  Duke's  ermine  cloak ,  as  if  to  support  himself;  whilst 
[leDuke,  no  less  delighted,  flung  his  arm  around  the  King's 
houlder,  making  thus  an  exhibition  of  confidential  sympathy 
nd  familiarity,  very  much  at  variance  with  the  terms  on  which 
hey  had  so  lately  stood  together. 

Ailength  the  speed  oi  the  pseado-YieTaL\d  to\j\^  ^w^Wxsv  ^^ 
Dger  from  the  faags  of  his  pursuers*,  l\ie^  %e\x^^  Vvca^ •»  ^x:^^^ 
V  down,  aod  would  probably  soon  \iaN^  vY«^iXX\^^\vvwi ,  Xv^^^"^"^ 
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the  Dake  called  out  —  '* Stave  aod  tall! —  stave  and  tail!  —Tike 
tliciii  off  him !  —  He  hath  shown  so  good  a  course ,  that,  thoaghlte 
has  made  no  spurt  at  bay ,  we  will  not  have  him  despatched." 

Several  officers  accordingly  busied  themselves  in  taking  of 
the  dogs;  and  they  were  soon  seen  coupling  some  up,  and  par- 
suing  others  which  ran  through  the  streets,  shaking  in  sport  aod 
triumph  the  tattered  fragments  of  painted  cloth  and  embroideiT 
rout  from  the  tabard ,  which  the  unfortunate  wearer  had  pot  on  is 
an  unlucky  hour. 

At  this  moment,  and  while  the  Duke  was  too  much  engaged 
with  ^hat  passed  before  him  to  mind  what  was  said  behind  hin. 
Oliver  Ic  Dain,  gliding  behind  King  Louis,  whispered  into  Ms 
ear  —  '*  It  is  the  Bohemian,  Hayraddin  Mangrabio  —  It  were  not 
well  he  should  come  to  speech  of  the  Duke." 

*' He  must  die,"  answered  Louis,  in  the  same  tone  —  ^*dtd 
men  tell  no  tales." 

One  instant  afterwards,  Tristan  THermite,  to  whom  Olim 
had  given  the  hint,  stepped  forward  before  the  King  and  ike 
Duke,  and  said,  in  his  blunt  manner,  ^* So  please  your Mijestj 
and  your  Grace ,  this  piece  of  game  is  mine ,  and  I  claim  hio- 
he  is  marked  with  my  stamp  —  the  fleur-de-lis  is  branded  oo  his 
shoulder,  as  all  men  may  see.  —  He  is  a  known  villain ,  and  intk 
slain  the  King's  subjects,  robbed  churches,  deflowered  virgins, 
slain  deer  in  the  royal  parks  ---" 

''Enough,  enough,"  said  Duke  Charles,  '<he  is  my  rojil 
cousin's  property  by  many  a  good  title.  What  will  your  jifajest| 
do  with  him?" 

'^Ifhe  is  left  to  my  disposal,"  saidtheKing,  «I  wiUatleist 
give  him  one  lesson  in  the  science  of  heraldry,  in  which  he  is  so 
ignorant  —  only  explain  to  him  practically,  the  meaning  ofi 
cross potenccy  with  a  noose  dangling  proper." 

*'Not  as  to  be  by  him  borne,  but  as  to  bear  him.  —  Letlihn 
take  the  degrees  under  your  gossip  Tristan — he  is  a  deep  professor 
in  such  mysteries." 

Thus  answered  ihcTiwALft,  m^  ^\ixw^^^V^>&'ws«^s8sfiC>a8s^^ 
at  his  own  wit,  wVi\cYi^«is  ^q  cox^v^Vi  e^Q.r5»'9jt\\s\Vs^,W 
his  rival  could  aoi  \ie\p  \ooV\ii%VVvi^M  ^^^^^  ^  ^V^^v^^««.- 
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*'Ah,  Louis,  Louis!  would  to  God  thou  wert  as  faithful  a 
noDarch  as  thou  art  a  merry  companion !  I  cannot  but  think  often 
}n  the  jovial  time  we  used  to  spend  together." 

^*  You  may  bring  it  back  when  you  will,"  saidLouis;  **Iwill 
;rant  you  as  fair  terms  as  for  very  shame's  sake  you  ought  to  ask 
in  my  present  condition,  without  making  yourself  the  fable  of 
Christendom ;  and  I  will  swear  to  observe  them  upon  the  holy 
relique  which  I  have  ever  the  grace  to  bear  about  my  person,  being 
I  fragment  of  the  true  cross." 

Here  he  took  a  small  golden  reliquary ,  which  was  suspended 
Tom  his  neck  next  to  his  shirt  by  a  chain  of  the  same  metal,  and 
laving  kissed  it  devoutly ,  continued  — 

*'  Never  was  false  oath  sworn  on  this  most  sacred  relique,  but 
t  was  avenged  within  the  year." 

*^  Yet ,"  said  the  Diike ,  **it  was  the  same  on  which  you  swore 
imity  to  me  when  you  left  Burgundy,  and  shortly  after  sent  the 
lastard  of  Rubempr^  to  murder  or  kidnap  me." 

'*Nay,  gracious  cousin ,  now  you  are  ripping  up  ancient  grie- 
vances," said  the  King;  *'  I  promise  you ,  that  you  were  deceived 
D  that  matter.  —  Moreover,  it  was  not  upon  this  relique  which  I 
hen  swore ,  but  upon  another  fragment  of  the  true  cross  which  I 
;ot  from  the  Grand  Seignior,  weakened  in  virtue,  doubtless,  by 
sojourning  with  infidels.  Besides,  did  not  the  war  of  the  Public 
^ood  break  out  within  the  year;  and  was  not  a  Burgundian  army 
encamped  at  Saint  Denis,  backed  by  all  the  great  feudatories 
>f  France ;  and  was  I  not  obliged  to  yield  up  Normandy  to  my 
)rother?  —  OGod,  shield  us  from  perjury  on  such  a  warrant 
IS  this!"  « 

**Well,  cousin,"  answered  the  Duke,  **I  do  believe  thou 
ladst  a  lesson  to  keep  faith  another  time.  —  And  now  for  once, 
without  finesse  and  doubling,  will  you  make  good  your  promise, 
ind  go  with  me  to  punish  this  murdering  La  Marck  and  the 
Liegeois?" 

"  I  will  march  against  them ,"  said  Louis,  ''with  the  Ban,  and 
krri^re-Ban  of  France,  and  the  Oriflamme  dv^^Vv^^^" 

*'Nay,  uajy "  sM  the  Duke ,  "  thai  \s  moift  vXv^tk  \s\i^^^V3^^  «^ 
aj  be  advisable.    The  presence  of  ^oux  S<ioV\.\s\i  Q^w^^^  i  '^^^ 
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two  hoDdred  choice  Lances,  will  senre  to  show  that  you  i 
agent.    A  large  army  might  — " 

*' Make  me  so  in  effect,  you  would  say,  my  fair  cousi 
the  King.  ''Well,  you  shall  dictate  the  number  of  n 
dants." 

**  And  to  put  this  fair  cause  of  mischief  out  of  the  i 
will  agree  to  the  Countess  Isabelle  of  Croye  wedding 
Duke  of  Orleans  7" 

**  Fair  cousin  /'  said  the  King ,  **  you  drive  my  courtc 
tremity.  The  Duke  is  the  betrothed  bridegroom  of  my 
Joan.    Be  generous  —  yield  up  this  matter,  and  let  ' 
rather  of  the  towns  on  the  Somme.*' 

**My  council  will  talk  to  your  Majesty  of  these ,"  said 
**  I  myself  have  less  at  heart  the  acquisition  of  territory, 
redress  of  injuries.  You  ha\e  tampered  with  my  vass 
your  royal  pleasure  must  needs  dispose  of  the  hand  of  a 
Burgundy.  Your  Majesty  must  bestow  it  within  the 
your  own  royal  family,  since  you  have  meddled  with  it- 
wise  our  conference  breaks  off." 

''Were  I  to  say  I  did  this  willingly,"  said  the  King,  ' 
would  believe  me;  therefore  do  you,  my  fair  cousin ,  judj 
extent  of  my  wish  to  oblige  you,  when  I  say  most  reluctan 
the  parties  consenting,  and  a  dispensation  from  thePo[ 
obtained ,  my  own  objections  shall  be  no  bar  to  this  mate 
you  purpose." 

*' All  besides  can  be  easily  settled  by  our  ministers," 
Duke ,  ''and  we  are  once  more  cousins  and  friends." 

"  May  Heaven  be  praised ! "  said  Louis ,  ''who,  holdii 
hand  the  hearts  of  princes,  doth  mercifully  incline  them 
and  clemency,  and  prevent  the  effusion  of  human  hi 
Oliver,"  he  added  apart  to  that  favourite,  who  ever  waited 
him  like  the  familiar  beside  a  sorcerer,  "  Hark  thee  —  tell 
to  be  speedy  in  dealing  yonder  runagate  Bohemian." 
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CHAPTER   XXXIV. 

THB    SXBCDTIOM. 

I  *11  take  thee  to  the  good  green  wood , 

And  make  thine  own  hand  choose  the  tree. 

Old  Ballad. 

^<Now  God  be  praised,  that  gave  as  the  power  of  laughing, 
id  making  others  laugh ,  and  shame  to  the  dull  cur  who  scorns 
le  office  of  a  jester!  Here  is  a  joke,  and  that  none  of  the  brightest, 
hough  it  might  pass,  since  it  has  amused  two  Princes,)  which 
ith  gone  farther  than  a  thousand  reasons  of  state  to  prevent  a  war 
stween  France  and  Burgundy." 

Such  was  the  inference  of  Le  Glorieux ,  when ,  in  consequence 
-  the  reconciliation  of  which  we  gave  the  particulars  in  the  last 
hapter,  the  Burgundian  guards  were  withdrawn  from  the  Castle 
r  Peronne,  the  abode  of  the  King  removed  from  the  ominous 

0  wer  of  Count  Herbert ,  and ,  to  the  great  joy  both  of  French  and 
urgundians,  an  outward  show  at  least  of  confidence  and  friend- 
lip  seemed  so  established  between  Duke  Charles  and  his  liege 
•rd.  Yet  still  the  latter,  though  treated  with  ceremonial  obser- 
iDce ,  was  sufficiently  aware  that  he  continued  to  be  the  object  of 
ispicion,  though  he  prudently  affected  to  overlook  it,  and  ap- 
eared  to  consider  himself  as  entirely  at  his  ease. 

Meanwhile ,  as  frequently  happens  in  such  cases ,  whilst  the 
rincipal  parties  concerned  had  so  far  made  up  their  differences, 
ae  of  the  subaltern  agents  concerned  in  their  intrigues  was  bit- 
nrly  experiencing  the  truth  of  the  political  maxim,  that  if  the  great 
ave  frequent  need  of  base  tools ,  they  make  amends  to  society  by 
bandoning  them  to  their  fate,  so  soon  as  they  find  them  no  longer 
seful. 

This  was  Hayraddin  Maugrabin,  who,  surrendered  by  the 
Luke's  officers  to  the  King's  Provost-Marshal,  was  by  him  placed 

1  the  hands  of  his  two  trusty  aides-de-camp ,  Trois-Eschelles  and 
'etit-Andr^,  to  be  despatched  without  loss  of  time.  One  on  either 
ide  of  him ,  and  followed  by  a  few  guards  and  a  multitude  of 
abble ,  —  this  p)afwg  the  Allegro ,  that  iVv^'P^iis^t^^^  ^  — Xv^^^^ 
'arched  off  (to  use  a  modern  compansoii,  \vV^  dwtK^X^^^'*^^'^ 
agedyaadComedj)  to  the  neighboarm|^  lote^VS^^afc^^^"^^  ^^^'iiW. 
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farther  trouble  aod  ceremoDial  of  a  gibbet,  and  so  forth,  the  dispo- 
sers of  his  fate  proposed  to  knit  him  np  to  the  Grst  sufficient  im. 

They  were  not  long  in  Gnding  an  oalc ,  as  Petil-Andr^  bcfl- 
tiously  eipressed  it,  Gt  to  bear  such  an  acorn;  and  placing tk 
wretched  criminal  on  a  bank,  under  a  sufficient  £^ard,  they  begM 
their  eitemporaneous  preparations  for  the  final  catastrophe.  At 
that  moment,  Hayraddin,  gazing  on  the  crowd ,  encounteredtk 
eyes  of  Quentin  Durward ,  who ,  thinking  he  recognized  the  cou- 
tenance  of  his  faithless  gui&e  in  that  of  the  detected  impostor,  W 
followed  with  the  crowd  to  witness  the  execution ,  and  assure  hia- 
selfof  the  identity. 

When  the  eiecutioners  informed  him  that  all  was  ra^. 
Hayraddin,  with  much  calmness,  asked  a  single  boonattkdr 
hands. 

^*  Any  thing ,  my  son ,  consistent  with  our  office  /'  said  ItWr 
Eschelles. 

**Thatis,"  said  Hayraddin ,  <<any  thing  but  my  life." 

'*£ven  so ,"  said  Trois-Eschelles ,  "and  something  more;  ftr 
as  you  seem  resolved  to  do  credit  to  our  mystery,  anddielikei 
man ,  without  making  wry  mouths  —  why ,  though  our  ordfinm 
to  be  prompt ,  I  care  not  if  I  indulge  you  ten  minutes  longer." 

*  *  You  are  even  too  generous ,"  said  Hayraddin.  I  ^ 

*' Truly  we  may  be  blamed  for  it,"  said  Petit-Andrtf;  "iNrt  1. 
what  of  that?  —  I  could  consent  almost  to  give  my  life  for  sack*  I .'~' 
jerry-come-tumble,  such  a  smart,  tight,  firm  lad;  whopropostff  ^J* 
to  come  from  aloft  with  a  grace,  as  ad  honest  fellow  should  do."!  . 

* '  So  that  if  you  want  a  confessor ,"  said  Trois-Eschelles  —    |,!|^^ 

*'  Or  a  lire  of  wine ,"  said  his  facetious  companion  ^- 

*'  Or  a  psalm/'  said  Tragedy  — 

**  Or  a  song,"  said  Comedy  — 

** Neither,  my  good,  kind,  and  most  expeditious  friends,' 
said  the  Bohemian  —  *'I  only  pray  to  speak  a  few  minutes  lii^ 
yonder  Archer  of  the  Scottish  Guard." 

The  eiecutiouers  Yi^^W^XA^  ^  ttv^m^ut;  but  Trois-Eschelkst 
recollectiog  that  Qufeii\.\vi\iv«'«w^'*^V^\^H^^\B»».'HM5aa 
circumsUnces ,  losV&\idL\i\%\iVsiV\!^^^^^wa  ^\^^xxB«B6»r 
louis ,  they  resolved  Xq  ^wmvv. VXi^  VoXwVs^  • 
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When  QueDtin,  at  their  sammoDs,  approached  the  condemDed 
iminal ,  he  could  not  but  be  shocked  at  his  appearance ,  however 
stly  his  doom  might  have  been  deserved.  The  remnants  of  his 
raldic  Bnery,  rent  to  tatters  by  the  fangs  of  the  dogs,  and  the 
[Itches  of  the  bipeds  who  had  rescued  him  from  their  fury  to  lead 
m  to  the  gallows,  gave  him  at  once  a  ludicrous  and  a  wretched 
»pearance.  His  face  was  discoloured  with  paint ,  and  with  some 
mnants  of  a  fictitious  beard ,  assumed  for  the  purpose  of  dis- 
lise ,  and  there  was  the  paleness  of  death  upon  his  cheek  and 
)on  his  lip;  yet,  strong  in  passive  courage,  like  most  of  his 
ibe,  his  eye,  while  it  glistened  and  wandered,  as  well  as  the 
»Dtorted  smile  of  his  mouth ,  seemed  to  bid  defiance  to  the  death 
s  was  about  to  die. 

Quentin  was  struck  partly  with  horror,  partly  with  compas- 
on,  as  he  approached  the  miserable  man;  and  these  feelings 
robably  betrayed  themselves  in  his  manner,  for  Petit-Andr6 
lUed  out,  **Trip  it  more  smartly,  jolly  Archer  —  This  gentle- 
lan's  leisure  cannot  wait  for  you ,  if  you  walk  as  if  the  pebbles 
ere  eggs ,  and  you  afraid  of  breaking  them." 

*'I  must  speak  with  him  in  privacy,'*  said  the  criminal,  despair 
eeming  to  croak  in  his  accent  as  he  uttered  the  words. 

**That  may  hardly  consist  with  our  office,  my  merry  Leap- 
le-ladder,"  saidPetit-Andr^;  **we  know  you  for  a  slippery  eel 
fold."   ' 

'* I  am  tied  with  your  horse-girths,  hand  and  foot,"  said  the 
Mminal  —  *^  Yon  may  keep  guard  around  me ,  though  out  of  ear- 
lot  —  the  Archer  is  your  own  King's  servant  —  And  if  I  give  you 
n  guilders — " 

^*  Laid  out  in  masses ,  the  sum  may  profit  his  poor  soul ,"  said 
rois-Eschelles. 

**  Laid  out  in  wine  or  brantwein,  it  will  comfort  my  poor  body," 
isponded  Petit-Andr^.  "So  let  them  be  forthcoming,  my  little 
ack-rope." 

**Pay  the  blood-hounds  their  fee,"  said  Ha^T«Ad\w  \ft^N«- 
•n//  '*/  was  plundered  of  every  stiver  -vlieik  lYi^^  \.^^i>6.TCk^ — NX 
II  avail  tbee  much, " 

7uentiapaid  the  eiecutioners  their  guerdoB,  wi"^»VCiLft\s^^^^'^ 
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promise,  they  retreated  oot  of  hearing  —  keepings  howeTer,  i 
careful  eye  on  the  criminal's  motions.  After  waiting  an  hisUit 
till  the  unhappy  man  should  speak,  as  he  still  remained  silent, 
Quentin  at  length  addressed  him,  **And  to  this  conclusioD tkn 
.  bast  at  length  arrived?'* 

**  Ay ,"  answered  Hayraddin ,  '*  it  required  neither  astrologer, 
nor  physiognomist,  nor  chiromantist,  to  foretell  that  I  should 
follow  the  destiny  of  my  family." 

'*  Brought  to  this  early  end  by  thy  long  coarse  of  crime  uA 
treachery?"  said  the  Scot. 

'*  No ,  by  the  bright  Aldeboran  and  all  his  brother  twinUers!" 
answered  the  Bohemian.  *'I  am  brought  hither  by  my  folly  ii 
believing  that  the  bloodthirsty  cruelty  of  a  Frank  could  be  re 
strained  even  by  what  they  themselves  profess  to  hold  most  sacred. 
A  priest's  vestment  would  have  been  no  safer  garb  for  me  thaDi 
herald's  tabard ,  however  sanctimonious  are  your  professions  rf 
devotion  and  chivalry." 

**A  detected  impostor  has  no  right  to  claim  the  immuniliesot 
the  disguise  he  had  usurped ,"  said  Durward. 

^'Detected!"  said  the  Bohemian.  *^My  jargon  was  as  good 
as  yonder  old  fool  of  a  herald's ;  —  but  let  it  pass.  As  well  now  as 
hereafter." 

*'  You  abuse  time ,"  said  Quentin.  **  If  you  have  aught  to  tell 
me,  say  it  quickly,  and  then  take  some  care  of  your  soul." 

**0f  my  soul?"  said  the  Bohemian,  with  a  hideous  laogh. 
'*  Think  ye  a  leprosy  of  twenty  years  can  be  cured  in  an  instant? 
—  If  I  have  a  soul,  it  hath  been  in  such  a  course  since  I  was  ten 
years  old  and  more ,  that  it  would  take  me  one  month  to  recall  all 
my  crimes,  and  another  to  tell  them  to  the  priest;  —  and  were 
such  space  granted  me ,  it  is  Gve  to  one  I  would  employ  it  other- 


wise." 


^' Hardened  wretch ,  blaspheme  not!  Tell  me  what  thou  hast 
to  say ,  and  I  leave  thee  to  thy  fate,"  said  Durward ,  with  mingled 
pity  and  horror. 

"I  have  a  boon  lo  asV  "  ?,M^1^Ti.^\^^^\\i^^— ^^\s^^T«A.^^«8k 
A07  it  of  you;  for  your  UVViC ,  ^\v\i^\\v\iw^^^V«.'^\^xa.^\^«d» 

'five  nought  for  nougltii. 
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**  I  could  well-nigh  say ,  thy  gifts  perish  with  thee  /'  answered     « 
Queolin ,  "  but  that  thou  art  on  the  very  verge  of  eternity.  —  Ask 
thy  boon  —  reserve  thy  bounty  ~  it  can  do  me  no  good  —  I  re- 
member enough  of  your  good  offices  of  old." 

"Why,  I  loved  you,*'  said  Hayraddin ,  "for  the  matter  that 
chanced  on  the  banks  of  the  Cher ;  and  I  would  have  helped  you 
to  a  wealthy  dame.  You  wore  her  scarf,  which  partly  misled  me ; 
and  indeed  I  thought  that  Hameline,  with  her  portable  wealth,  ' 
was  more  for  your  market-penny  than  the  other  hen-sparrow,  with 
her  old  roost  atBracqucmont,  which  Charles  has  clutched,  and 
Is  likely  to  keep  his  claws  upon." 

'*Talk  not  so  idly,  unhappy  man,"  said  Quentin;  "yonder 
officers  become  impatient." 

"Give  them  ten  guilders  Cor  ten  minutes  more/'  said  the 
culprit,  —  who ,  like  most  in  his  situation ,  mixed  with  his  hardi- 
tiood'a  desire  of  procrastinating  his  fate,  —  *^I  tell  thee  it  shall 
avail  thee  much." 

"Use  then  well  the  minutes  so  purchased,"  said Durward,  and 
easily  made  a  new  bargain  with  the  Marshal's  men. 

This  done,  Hayraddin  continued.  —  "Yes,  I  assure  you  I 
meant  you  well ;  and  Hameline  would  have  proved  an  easy  and 
convenient  spouse.  Why ,  she  has  reconciled  herself  even  with 
Ibe  Boar  of  Ardennes  ^  though  his  mode  of  wooing  was  somewhat 
of  the  roughest ,  and  lords  it  yonder  in  his  sty ,  as  if  she  had  fed 
OD  mast-husks  and  acorns  all  her  life." 

"Cease  this  brutal  and  untimely  jesting,"  said  Quentin ,  "  or, 
once  more  1  tell  you ,  I  will  leave  you  to  your  fate." 

"You  are  right,"  said  Hayraddin,  after  a  moment's  pause; 
"what  cannot  be  postponed  must  be  faced!  —  Well,  know  then, 
I  came  hither  in  this  accursed  disguise ,  moved  by  a  great  reward 
from  De  laMarck,  and  hoping  a  yet  mightier  one  from  King  Louis, 
not  merely  to  bear  the  message  of  defiance  which  you  may  have 
heard  of,  but  to  tell  the  King  an  important  secret." 

"  It  was  a  fearful  risk ,"  said  Durward. 

« 'It  was  paid  for  as  such ,  and  sucVv  \l  V\aV\i  ^tw^^  T  «W5J^«^'^^ 
beBobemiaa.     "J)e  Isi  Marck  attempled  Yie^ot^  Vo  t^\si\«»si\^^^ 
itb  Louis  by  means  of  Marthon;  but  sVie  cq\A\  ^^"^^  VV%'^«««*'* 
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approach  nearer  to  him  than  the  astrologer,  to  whom  she  told  ill 
the  passages  of  the  journey ,  and  of  Schonwaldt ;  but  it  is  a  cham 
if  her  tidings  ever  reach  Louis,  eicept  in  the  shape  of  a  propheej. 
But  hear  my  secret,  which  is  more  important  than  aaght  she  eoiM 
tell.  William  de  la  Marck  has  assembled  a  numerous  and  stroag 
force  within  the  city  of  Liege,  and  augments  it  daily  by  means  •( 
the  old  priest's  treasures.  But  he  proposes  not  to  hazard  a  bittk 
with  the  chivalry  of  Burgundy ,  and  still  less  to  stand  a  swfst  n 
the  dismantled  town.  This  he  will  do  •—  he  will  suffer  the  hoir 
brained  Charles  to  sit  down  before  the  place  without  opposiiioi; 
and  in  the  night,  make  an  outfall  or  sally  upon  the  leaguer  widi 
his  whole  force.  Many  he  will  have  in  French  armour,  wkowil 
cry,  France,  Saint  Louis,  and  Denis  Montjoye ,  as  if  there wn 
a  strong  body  of  French  auxiliaries  in  the  city.  This  cannot  chMN 
but  strike  utter  confusion  among  the  Bnrgundians;  and  if  lim 
Louis,  with  his  guards ,  attendants,  and  such  soldiers  as  he aq 
have  with  him,  shall  second  his  efforts,  the  Boar  of  Ardeaoa 
nothing  doubts  the  discomfiture  of  the  whole  Burgnndian  aiiiy« 
—  There  is  my  secret,  and  I  bequeath  it  to  you.  Forward,  u 
prevent  the  enterprise  —  sell  the  intelligence  to  King  Louis,  or  to 
Dulce  Charles,  I  care  not  —  save  or  destroy  whom  thou  wilt;  ibr 
my  part,  I  only  grieve  that  I  cannot  spring  it  like  a  mine,  to  the 
destruction  of  them  all ! "' 

**It  is  indeed  an  important  secret,"  said  Quentin,  instantly 
comprehending  how  easily  the  national  jealousy  might  he  awakened 
in  a  camp  consisting  partly  of  French ,  partly  of  Burgundians. 

^'Ay,  so  it  is,"  answered  Hayraddin ;  *'and,  now  you  have  it, 
you  would  fain  begone,  and  leave  me  without  granting  the  boon  for 
which  I  have  paid  beforehand." 

**  Tell  me  thy  request/'  said  Quentin  —  ''I  will  grant  it  if  it  be 
in  my  power." 

**Nay,  it  is  no  mighty  demand  —  it  is  only  in  behalf  of  poor 

Klepper,  my  palfrey,  the  only  living  thing  that  may  miss  me.  —A 

due  mile  south,  you  will  find  him  feeding  by  a  deserted  coUier's 

hut;  whistle  to  bimlYius"  — ^^'«\!L\%>\^^^^^ftMLliaT  note,)  "and 

call  him  by  his  name ,  TLX^^^^t ,  \!A  V\\\  ^^vafc  v^>v^^^>Mn.^a^«l 

bridle  under  my  gabcrdm^  -^v*^^'^^^^^'^^'^'^'^^^"^^^^ 
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ke  obeys  no  other.  Take  him ,  and  make  much  of  him  —  I  do  not 
lay  for  his  master's  sake,  —  bat  because  I  have  placed  at  your  dis- 
posal the  event  of  a  mighty  war.  He  will  never  fail  you  at  need  — 
Di^t  and  day,  rough  and  smooth ,  fair  and  foul,  warm  stables  and 
the  winter  sky,  are  the  same  to  Klepper ;  had  I  cleared  the  gates  of 
PeroDDe,  and  got  so  far  as  where  I  left  him ,  I  had  not  been  in  this 
oase.  —  Will  you  be  kind  to  Klepper?" 

*'I  swear  to  you  that  I  will,''  answered  Quentin,  affected  by 
-what  seemed  a  trait  of  tenderness  in  a  character  so  hardened. 

•*Then  fare  thee  well ! "  said  the  criminal  —  '*  Yet  stay  —  stay  , 
—  I  would  not  willingly  die  in  discourtesy,  forgetting  a  lady's  com- 
mission. —  This  billet  is  from  the  very  gracious  and  extremely 
silly  Lady  of  the  Wild  Boar  of  Ardennes ,  to  her  black-eyed  niece 
-—  I  see  by  your  look  I  have  chosen  a  willing  messenger.  —  And 
one  word  more  —  I  forgot  to  say,  that  in  the  stuffing  of  my  saddle 
yoa  will  find  a  rich  purse  of  gold  pieces,  for  the  sake  of  which  I  put 
my  life  on  the  venture  which  has  cost  me  so  dear.  Take  them,  and 
replace  a  hundred-fold  the  guilders  you  have  bestowed  on  these 
bloody  slaves  —  I  make  you  mine  heir." 

**I  will  bestow  them  in  good  works  and  masses  for  the  benefit 
of  thy  soul,"  said  Quentin. 

**  Name  not  that  word  again,"  said  Hayraddin,  his  countenance 
assuming  a  dreadful  expression ;  **'  there  is — there  can  be— there 
shall  be  —  no  such  thing !  —  it  is  a  dream  of  priest^craft ! " 

** Unhappy  —  most  unhappy  being!  Thhik  better!  —  let  me 
speed  for  a  priest — these  men  will  delay  yet  a  little  longer  — I  will 
bribe  them  to  it,"  said  Quentin  —  ^*  What  canst  thou  expect,  dying 
in  such  opinions,  and  impenitent?"  , 

'^To  be  resolved  into  the  elements/'  said  the  hardened  atheist, 
pressing  his  fettered  arms  against  his  bosom;  ^*my  hope,  trust, 
and  expectation  is ,  that  the  mysterious  frame  of  humanity  shall 
melt  into  the  general  mass  of  nature,  to  be  recompounded  in  the 
other  forms  with  which  she  daily  supplies  those  which  daily  dis- 
appear, and  return  under  different  forms,  —  the  watery  particles 
to  streams  and  showers ,  the  earthy  parts  to  enrich  their  mQi\\«.t 
ggrtb,  the  airy  portions  to  wanton  in  iKebtetze ,  ^vi^^^^^^viV^x^ 
to  supply  the  blaze  o/AJdeboran  and  bis  bwXbteti  — A3Dl^\^  ^»^^ 
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have  I  lived,  and  I  will  die  in  it!  ^  Hence!  begone!  —  digtak 
me  DO  farther !  —  I  have  spoken  the  last  word  that  mortal  cui 
shalllistento!" 

Deeply  impressed  nvith  the  horrors  of  his  condition ,  QmtA 
Durward  yet  saw  that  it  was  vain  to  hope  to  awaken  him  to  a  set* 
of  his  fearful  state.  He  bade  him ,  therefore ,  farewell ;  to  whick 
the  criminal  ooly  replied  by  a  short  and  sullen  nod,  as  one  fko, 
pluoged  in  reverie,  bids  adieu  to  company  which  distracts te 
thoughts.  He  boot  his  course  towards  the  forest,  and  easily  M 
where  Kiepper  was  feeding.  The  creature  came  at  his  call,  M 
was  for  some  time  unwilling  to  be  caught,  snoffing  and  sinliil 
when  the  straoger  approached  him.  At  length,  however,  Qom- 
tin's  general  acquaintance  with  the  habits  of  the  animal,  and^ 
haps  some  particular  knowledge  of  those  of  Kiepper,  which  he  W 
often  admired  while  Hayraddin  and  he  travelled  together,  enibiei 
him  to  take  possession  of  theBohemian's  dying  bequest.  Longei 
he  returned  to  Peronne,  the  Bohemian  had  gone  where  theni^ 
of  his  dreadful  creed  was  to  be  put  to  the  final  issue  —  a  fearfhiltt* 
perience  for  one  who  had  neither  expressed  remorse  for  the  pHii 
nor  apprehension  for  the  future ! 

CHAPTER  XXXV. 

A    PRIZR    FOR   HONOUR. 

'T  is  brave  for  Beauty  when  the  best  blade  wins  her. 

The  Coumt  PtMbm. 

When  Quentin  Durward  reached  Peronne ,  a  council  was  flt- 
tiog,  in  the  issue  of  which  he  was  interested  more  deeply  thtahf 
could  have  apprehended ,  and  which ,  though  held  by  peisooiifi 
rank  with  whom  one  of  his  could  scarce  be  supposed  to  havecoB' 
munity  of  interest,  had  nevertheless  the  most extraordinaiy  i>' 
fluence  on  his  fortunes. 

King  Louis,  who ,  after  the  interlude  of  De  la  Merck's  eofifi 
had  omitted  no  opportunity  to  cultivate  the  returning  inttf' 
which  that  circumstance  had  given  him  in  the  Duke's  opinion,  ki' 
been  engaged  in  coii%\)\\.\w^\vVai  ^  q\  ^  vCmx^V^^iSaamt  said,  it- 
ceiviog  his  op\mon,  xiv^ti  vVv^  vixwsJa^t  ^\A<^^>*:\  O 
Vbom,  as  auxiWar^lo  vYi^T^xxV^  ^\^w^bwAa>' 
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n  their  joint  expedition  against  Liege.  He  plainly  saw  the  wish  of 
llharles  was  to  call  into  his  camp  such  Frenchmen  as,  from  their 
mail  number  and  high  quality,  might  be  considered  rather  as 
lostages  than  as  auxiliaries;  but,  observant  of  Cr^vecoeur's  ad- 
ice  ,  he  assented  as  readily  to  whatever  the  Duke  proposed ,  as  if 
t  had  arisen  from  the  free  impulse  of  his  own  mind. 

The  King  failed  not,  however,  to  indemnify  himself  for  his 
complaisance,  by  the  indulgence  of  his  vindictive  temper  against 
ftalue,  whose  counsels  had  led  him  to  repose  such  exuberant  trust 
o  the  Duke  of  Burgundy.  Tristan ,  who  bore  the  summons  for 
moving  up  his  auxiliary  forces,  had  the  farther  commission  to 
^rry  the  Cardinal  to  the  Castle  of  Loches,  and  there  shut  him  up 
in  one  of  those  iron  cages  which  he  himself  is  said  to  have  in- 
(rented. 

^'  Let  him  make  proof  of  his  own  devices,"  said  the  King;  **he 
is  a  man  of  holy  church  —  we  may  not  shed  his  blood;  but, 
Pasques-dieul  his  bishopric ,  for  ten  years  to  come,  shall  have  an 
Impregnable  frontier  to  make  up  for  its  small  extent!  —  And  see 
the  troops  are  brought  up  instantly." 

Perhaps ,  by  this  prompt  acquiescence ,  Louis  hoped  to  evade 
the  more  unpleasing  condition  with  which  the  Duke  had  clogged 
their  reconciliation.  But  if  he  so  hoped ,  he  greatly  mistook  the 
temper  of  his  cousin ;  for  never  man  lived  more  tenacious  of  his 
purpose  than  Charles  of  Burgundy,  and  least  of  all  was  he  willing 
;o  relax  any  stipulation  which  he  made  in  resentment,  or  revenge, 
>f  a  supposed  injury. 

No  sooner  were  the  necessary  expresses  despatched  to  summon 
ip  the  forces  who  were  selected  to  act  as  auxiliaries,  than  Louis 
ivas  called  upon  by  his  host  to  give  public  consent  to  the  espousals 
>f  the  Duke  of  Orleans  and  Isabelle  of  Croye.  The  King  complied 
with  a  heavy  sigh,  and  presently  after  urged  a  slight  expostulation, 
bunded  upon  the  necessity  of  observing  the  wishes  of  the  Duke 
limself. 

**  These  have  not  been  neglected,"  said  the  Duke  of  Burgundy ; 
<Cr^vecGeur  hath  communicated  with  Monsieur  d'Orleans,  and 
iods  him  (strange  to  say)  so  dead  to  the  honout  oW^^^va%^'^^^^ 
r/de,  that  he  acceded  to  the  proposal  ol  matt^vti^^^^^'^s^^**^'^ 

fiue/ifin  Dunoard.  '^ 
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of  Croye,  as  the  kindest  proposal  which  father  coiilc 
to  him." 

**He  is  the  more  angracious  aod  thankless/'  said  I 
the  whole  shall  be  as  you ,  my  cousin ,  will ;  if  you 
about  with  consent  of  the  parties  themselves." 

"Fear  not  that,"  said  the  Duke;  and  accordingh 
minutes  after  the  affair  had  been  proposed,  the  Duk 
and  the  Countess  of  Croye,  the  latter  attended,  as  on  tl 
occasion,  by  the  Countess  of  Cr^vecoeur,  and  the  Al 
Ursulines,  were  summoned  to  the  presence  of  the  P 
heard  from  the  mouth  of  Charles  of  Burgundy,  unob 
that  of  Louis,  who  sat  in  silent  and  moody  coDsciou 
minished  consequence,  that  the  union  of  their  hands  w 
by  the  wisdom  of  both  Princes,  to  confirm  the  perpel 
which  in  future  should  take  place  betwixt  France  and  I 

The  Duke  of  Orleans  had  much  difficulty  in  suppres 
which  he  felt  upon  the  proposal ,  and  which  delicacy  re 
proper  in  the  presence  of  Louis ;  and  it  required  his  h 
of  that  monarch ,  to  enable  him  to  rein  in  his  delight, 
merely  to  reply,  "that  his  duty  compelled  him  to  plac 
at  the  disposal  of  his  Sovereign." 

*'Fair  cousin  of  Orleans,"  said  Louis,  with  sull 
"  since  I  must  speak  on  so  unpleasant  an  occasion ,  it 
for  me  to  remind  you ,  that  my  sense  of  your  merits  ha 
propose  for  you  a  match  into  my  own  family.  But,  si  net 
of  Burgundy  thinks,  that  the  disposing  of  your  hand  ( 
the  surest  pledge  of  amity  between  his  dominions  and  n 
both  too  well  not  to  sacrifice  to  them  my  own  hopes  anc 

The  Duke  of  Orleans  threw  himself  on  his  knees,  i 
—  and,  for  once,  with  sincerity  of  attachment,  —  the  I 
the  King,  with  averted  countenance,  extended  to  him. 
as  well  as  most  present,  saw,  in  the  unwilling  acquieso 
accomplished  dissembler,  who,  even  with  that  very  pu 
suffered  his  reluctance  to  be  visible ,  a  King  relinquish 
vourite  project,  and  sub^u^atin^  his  paternal  feelings  to 
sides  of  state,  and  iaiw^sv ol\v\&  t.wx\i\x"^.  ^^^\i\s>3 
jnoired,  and  Orleans*  tewi  sm^v^Vvm^w^^Vn^Vve 
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tarily  felt  on  being  freed  from  his  engagement  with  the  Princess 
Joan.  If  he  had  known  how  deeply  the  King  was  cursing  him  in 
his  soul ,  and  what  thoughts  of  future  revenge  he  was  agitating ,  it 
is  probable  his  own  delicacy  on  the  occasion  would  not  have  been 
so  much  hurt. 

Charles  next  turned  to  the  young  Countess,  and  bluntly  an- 
nounced the  proposed  match  to  her,  as  a  matter  which  neither 
admitted  delay  nor  hesitation ;  adding,  at  the  same  time ,  that  it 
was  but  a  too  favourable  consequence  of  her  intractability  on  a 
former  occasion. 

'*  My  Lord  Duke  and  sovereign/'  said  Isabelle,  summoning  up 
all  her  courage ,  **  I  observe  your  Grace's  commands,  and  submit 
to  them." 

^*  Enough,  enough,"  said  the  Duke,  interrupting  her,  '*  we  will 
arrange  the  rest.  —  Your  Majesty,"  he  continued,  addressing 
King  Louis,  '*hath  had  a  boar's  hunt  in  the  morning,  what  say 
you  to  rousing  a  wolf  in  the  afternoon?" 

The  young  Countess  saw  the  necessity  of  decision.  —  **  Your 
Grace  mistakes  my  meaning,"  she  said,  speaking,  though  timidly, 
yet  loudly  and  decidedly  enough  to  compel  the  Duke's  attention, 
which,  from  some  consciousness,  he  would  otherwise  have  will- 
iogly  denied  to  her. —  *'My  submission,"  she  said,  '*onIy  re- 
spected those  lands  and  estates  which  your  Grace's  ancestors  gave 
to  mine,  and  which  I  resign  to  the  House  of  Burgundy,  if  my  Sove- 
reign thinks  my  disobedience  in  this  matter  renders  me  unworthy 
to  hold  them." 

'*  Ha !  Saint  George ! "  said  the  Duke,  stamping  furiously  on  the 
ground,  **  does  the  fool  know  in  what  presence  she  is  —  and  to 

-  whom  she  speaks?" 

'       **Mylord,"  she  replied,  still  undismayed,  **Iam  before  my 
^  Suzerain,  and,  I  trust,  a  just  one.    If  you  deprive  me  of  my  lands, 

-  you  take  away  all  that  your  ancestor's  generosity  gave ,  and  you 
break  the  only  bonds  which  attach  us  together.    You  gave  not  this 
poor  and  persecuted  form ,  still  less  the  spirit  which  animates  me 
-^  And  these  it  is  my  purpose  to  dedicate  lol^^iaN^\ivei^^^^- 

\eDtoftbe  Ursuliaes,  UDder  the  guidance  ol  v\i\& 'Bl^M^^'^^'^ 
Abbess, " 


Tba  nge  and  uioDJshmcDi  of  the  Duke  can 
ceived ,  unltss  we  could  eslimaie  the  surprise  o(  i 
whom  t  do\e  should  rulDe  Us  pinions  ia  deliani 
Uolj  Mother  receive  jou  without  aa  appanage?' 

"irshedolbhercoDveDt,  in  theGrsIiostance, 
said  the  Ladj  Isabelle ,  "  I  trust  there  is  chariij 
the  noble  Mends  of  my  huuse ,  to  make  up  some 
orphan  ofCroje." 

"It  is  false!"  said  the  Duke;  "it  is  a  base 
■ome  secret  aud  unworthy  passion —  My  Lord 
shall  bff  yours,  if  I  drag  her  to  the  altar  with  roj  o< 

TheCountessofCrivecceur,  a  high-spirited  nc 
deot  in  her  husband's  merits  nod  bis  favour  with  t 
keep  sileut  no  longer.  —  "My  lord,"  she  said, 
transport  you  into  language  utterly  unworthy  —  ' 
gentlevomaD  can  be  disposed  of  by  furce." 

"  And  it  is  no  part  of  ibe  duly  of  a  Chtislian 
the  Abbess,  "to  thwart  the  wishes  of  a  pious  soul 
with  the  cares  aad  persecutions  of  ibe  world,  is  des 
(he  bride  of  Heaven." 

"Neither  can  my  cousin  of  Orleans,"  said  Dur 
nour  accept  a  proposal,  to  which  the  lady  has  Ibui 
her  objections." 

"If  I  were  permitted,"  said  Orleans,  on  whi 
Isabelle's  beauty  had  made  a  deep  impression, 
endeavour  to  place  my  pretensions  before  the  Com 
favourable  light  — " 

"My  lord,"  saidlsabelle,  whose  Tirraness  was 
ported  by  the  encouragement  which  she  received  fi 
"il  were  to  no  purpose  —  my  mind  is  made  up 
alliance,  (hough  far  above  my  deserts." 

"Norhavellime,"   said  the  Duke,   "lovaitl 
sjes  are  changed  with  the  ae\i  cbanf^e  oCthe  moou.  - 
'  <f 'Orleans,  she  shall  \eatn  ^v&ia  v\i«  Vijiii  ^  Sos 
comes  matter  or  Dece&a^^i-" 
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r  he  could  not,  with  any  show  of  honour,  avail  himself  of  the  Duke's 
le  obstinate  dispositiou ;  —  ^'  to  have  been  once  openly  and  positive- 
•  Jy  refused ,  is  enough  for  a  Son  of  France.  He  cannot  prosecute 
I     his  addresses  farther." 

The  Duke  darted  one  furious  glance  at  Orleans,  another  at 
Louis;  and  reading  in  the  countenance  of  the  latter,  in  spite  of  his 
utmost  efforts  to  suppress  his  feelings,  a  look  of  secret  triumph, 
he  became  outrageous. 

**  Write,*'  he  said  to  the  Secretary,  **ourdoom  of  forfeiture 
and  imprisonment  against  this  disobedient  and  insolent  minion. 
She  shall  to  the  Zuchthaus,  to  the  penitentiary,  to  herd  with 
those  whose  lives  have  rendered  them  her  rivals  in  effrontery ! " 

There  was  a  general  murmur. 

** My  Lord  Duke,"  said  the  Count  of  Cr^vecoeur,  taking  the 
word  for  the  rest,  *'this  must  be  better  thought  on.  We,  your 
faithful  vassals,  cannot  suffer  such  a  dishonour  to  the  nobility  and 
chivalry  of  Burgundy.  If  the  Countess  hath  done  amiss,  let  her 
be  punished  —  but  in  the  manner  that  becomes  her  rank,  and 
oars,  who  stand  connected  with  her  house  by  blood  and  alliance." 

The  Duke  paused  a  moment,  and  looked  full  at  his  councillor 
with  the  stare  of  a  bull ,  which ,  when  compelled  by  the  neat-herd 
from  the  road  which  he  wishes  to  go,  deliberates  with  himself 
whether  to  obey,  or  to  rush  on  his  driver,  and  toss  him  into  the  air. 

Prudence,  however,  prevailed  over  fury —  he  saw  the  senti- 
ment was  general  in  his  council  —  was  afraid  of  the  advantages 
which  Louis  might  derive  from  seeing  dissention  among  his  vas-  « 
sals;  and  probably  —  for  he  was  rather  of  a  coarse  and  violent, 
than  of  a  malignant  temper  —  felt  ashamed  of  his  own  dishonour- 
able proposal. 

"You  are  right,"  he  said,  *'Cr^vecceur,  and  I  spoke  hastily. 
Her  fate  shall  be  determined  according  to  the  rules  of  chivalry. 
Her  night  to  Liege  hath  given  the  signal  for  the  Bishop's  murder. 
He  that  best  avenges  that  deed ,  and  brings  us  the  head  of  the 
Wild  Boar  of  Ardennes,  shall  claim  her  hand  of  us;  and  if  she  ' 
denies  his  right,  we  can  at  least  grant  \\\Tn\vw  ^^K%  ^  \^«N\»%Sxvsi 
A/s  generosity  to  allow  her  what  me&ns  Yift  VvW  V^  x^>C\\^  NkX*^  "^ 
coavent, " 
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**Nay !  '*  said  the  Countess,  '*  think  I  am  the  daughter  of  Cout  I  j^  § 
Reinold  —  of  your  falher's  old ,  valiant ,  and  faithful  semnL  |  fre 
Would  you  hold  me  out  as  a  prize  to  the  best  sword-player?" 

''Your  ancestress/'  said  the  Duke,  **  was  won  at  a  tourney-  | 
you  shall  be  fought  for  in  real  melee.  Only  thus  far,  for  Count  ^^^^ 
Reinuid's  sake,  the  successful  prizer  shall  be  a  gentleman,  of  ■. 
uninipearhed  hirth,  and  unstained  hearings;  but,  be  he  such,  and  n\^ 
the  poorest  who  ever  drew  the  strap  of  a  sword-belt  through  tlM  ^^^ 
tongue  of  a  buckle ,  he  shall  have  at  least  the  proffer  of  your  hand. 
I  swear  it,  by  St.  George,  by  my  ducal  crown  ,  and  by  the  Order  |  ^ 
that  I  wear!  —  Ha!  Messires,"  he  added,  turning  to  thenobb 
present,  ''this  at  least  is,  I  think,  in  conformity  with  the  rules  of  |  Iq 
chivalry?" 

Isabelle's  remonstrances  were  drowned  in  a  general  andjub^ 
lant  assent,  above  which  was  heard  the  voice  of  old  Lord  Craw- 
ford ,  regretting  the  weight  of  years  that  prevented  his  striking ftr 
so  fair  a  prize.  The  Duke  was  gratiGed  by  the  general  applauie, 
and  his  temper  began  to  flow  more  smoothly,  like  that  of  a  swollei 
river  when  it  hath  subsided  within  its  natural  boundaries. 

"Are  we,  to  whom  fate  has  given  dames  already,"  said  Crkn- 
cocur,  ''to  be  bystanders  at  this  fair  game?  It  does  notconsist 
with  my  honour  to  be  so,  for  I  have  myself  a  vow  to  be  paid  at  Ihi 
expense  of  that  tusked  and  bristled  brute,  De  la  Marck." 

"Strike  boldly  in,  Cr^vecoeur,"  said  the  Duke;  "win  her,  and 
since  thou  canst  nut  wear  her  thyself,  bestow  her  where  thou  wilt 
—  on  Count  Stephen,  your  nephew,  if  you  list." 

"Gramcrcy,  my  lord !  '*  said  Crfevecoeur,  "I  will  do  my  best  in 
the  battle ;  and ,  should  I  be  fortunate  enough  to  be  foremost, 
Stephen  shall  try  his  eloquence  against  that  of  the  Lady  Abbess." 

"I  trust,"  said  Dunois,  "that  the  chivalry  of  France  are  not 
excluded  from  this  fair  contest?" 

"  Heaven  forbid !  brave  Dunois,"  answered  the  Duke,  **were 
it  but  for  the  sake  of  seeing  you  do  your  uttermost.  But,"  he 
added,  "  though  there  be  no  fault  in  the  Lady  Isabelle  wedding  a 
Frenchman,  it  will  be  nec«%%^r|  vVi^v.  v.Vi!^  C^Mtit  <\C  Ccoye  must  be- 
come a  subject  of  BurgutiA^ ." 

'^Enough,  enoug\ir  s?i\dI>vvuo\s,^^\xv^\i^x^\^v8\5t.x^o«.A^«^ 
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)e  snrmonnted  by  the  coronet  of  Croye  —  I  m\\  live  and  die 
French.  But  yet,  though  I  should  lose  the  lands,  I  wi\|  strike  a 
blow  for  the  lady." 

LeBalafr^  dared  not  speak  aloud  in  such  a  presence ,  but  he 
muttered  to  himself — 

**Now ,  Saunders  Souplejaw ,  hold  thine  own !  —  thou  always 
saidst  the  fortune  of  our  house  was  to  be  won  by  marriage ,  and 
never  had  you  such  a  chance  to  keep  your  word  with  us." 

**No  one  thinks  of  me,"  said  Le  Glorieux,  **  who  am  sure  to 
carry  off  the  prize  from  all  of  you." 

*'Right,  my  sapient  friend ,"  said  Louis;  '* when  a  woman  is 
in  the  case,  the  greatest  fool  is  ever  the  first  in  favour." 

While  the  princes  and  their  nobles  thus  jested  over  her  fate, 
the  Abbess  and  the  Countess  of  Cr^vecoeur  endeavoured  in  vain  to 
console  Isabelle>  who  had  withdrawn  with  them  from  the  council- 
presence.  The  former  assured  her,  that  the  HolyYirgin  would 
frown  on  every  attempt  to  withdraw  a  true  votaress  from  the  shrine 
of  Saint  Ursula ;  while  the  Countess  of  Cr^vecoeur  whispered  more 
temporal  consolation ,  that  no  true  knight,  who  might  succeed  in 
the  emprize  proposed,  would  avail  himself,  against  her  inclina- 
tions, of  the  Duke's  award ;  and  that  perhaps  the  successful  com- 
petitor might  prove  tne  who  should  find  such  favour  in  her  eyes  as 
to  reconcile  her  to  obedience.  Love,  like  despair  catches  at 
straws;  and,  faint  and  vague  as  was  the  hope  which  this  in- 
sinuation conveyed,  the  tears  of  the  Countess  Isabelle  flowed 
more  placidly  while  She  dwelt  upon  it.  * 

*  The  perilling  the  hand  of  an  heiress  upon  the  event  of  a  balUe, 
vas  not  so  likely  to  take  place  in  the  fourteenth  century  as  when  the  laws 
of  chivalry  were  in  more  general  observance.  Yet  It  was  not  unlikely  to 
occur  to  so  absolute  a  Prince  as  Duke  Charles ,  in  circumstances  like 
those  supposed. 
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CHAPTER  XXXVI. 

THK     SALLY. 

The  wretch  coDdema'd  mitb  life  to  part, 

Still,  iitiil  on  hope  relies , 
And  every  pang  that  rends  the  heart 

Bids  expectation  rise. 

Hope,  like  the  glimmering  taper's  light. 
Adorns  and  cheers  the  way; 

And  still  the  darker  grows  the  night, 
Emits  a  brighter  ray.  Gol 

Few  days  had  passed  ere  Louis  had  received,  mi 
gratified  vengeance,  the  intelligence,  that  his  favoa 
councillor,  the  Cardinal  Balue,  was  groaning  withic 
iron,  so  disposed  as  scarce  to  permit  him  to  enjoy  re] 
posture  eicept  when  recumbent;  and  of  which,  be 
passing,  he  remained  the  unpitied  tenant  for  nearly  U 
The  auiiliary  forces  which  the  Duke  had  required  Loi 
up  had  also  appeared;  and  he  comforted  himsell 
numbers  were  sufficient  to  protect  his  person  agains 
although  too  limited  to  cope,  had  such  been  his  purpos 
large  army  of  Burgundy.  He  saw  himself  also  at  li 
time  should  suit,  to  resume  his  project  of  marriage  1 
daughter  and  the  Duke  of  Orleans;  and,  alth(fligh  he  ^ 
to  the  indignity  of  serving  with  his  noblest  peers  und 
ners  of  his  own  vassal ,  and  against  the  people  whose  c^ 
abetted ,  he  did  not  allow  these  circumstances  to  eml 
in  the  meantime,  trusting  that  a  future  day  would 
amends.  —  *'For  chance,"  said  he  to  his  trusty  Oliver 
deed  gain  one  hit,  but  it  is  patience  and  wisdom  *whi 
game  at  last." 

With  such  sentiments,  upon  a  beautiful  day  in  the  h 
harvest,  the  King  mounted  his  horse:  and,  indifferent i 
looked  upon  rather  as  a  part  of  the  pageant  of  a  victor, 
light  of  an  independent  Sovereign  surrounded  by  his  ( 
his  chivalry,  Kin^  Louis  sallied  from  under  the  Gothic 
PeroDDB ,  lo  jom  iV\eliwx%\M\^\wi  ^\vw\  ^  -^WOc^^ks^ssbr 
same  time  its  mwcYi  ^%a\v\sv\A^^^. 

Most  ot  the  \ad\es  o^  ^\sWw^va^^  ^V^  -»^^^^  \^ 
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tended ,  dressed  in  their  best  array,  upon  the  battlements  and  de- 
fences of  the  gate,  to  see  the  gallant  show  of  the  warriors  setting 
'orth  on  the  expedition.  Thither  had  the  Countess  Cr^vecodur 
)rought  the  Countess  Isabelle.  The  latter  attended  \ery  reluc- 
antly;  but  the  peremptory  order  of  Charles  had  been,  that  she 
K'ho  was  to  bestow  the  palm  in  the  tourney,  should  be  \isible  to  the 
(nights  who  were  about  to  enter  the  lists. 

As  they  thronged  out  from  under  the  arch,  many  a  pennon  and 
shield  was  to  be  seen ,  graced  with  fresh  devices,  expressive  of  the 
3earer's  devoted  resolution  to  become  a  competitor  for  a  prize  so 
-air.  Here  a  charger  was  painted  starting  for  the  goal,  —  there  an 
irrow  aimed  at  a  mark ,  —  one  knight  bore  a  bleeding  heart,  indi- 
cative of  his  passion,  —  another  a  skull,  and  a  coronet  of  laurels, 
showing  his  determination  to  win  or  die.  Many  others  there  were ; 
ind  some  so  cunningly  intricate  and  obscure,  that  they  might  have 
defied  the  most  ingenious  interpreter.  Each  knight,  too,  it  may 
i)e  presumed,  put  his  courser  to  his  mettle,  and  assumed  his  most 
gallant  seat  in  the  saddle,  as  he  passed  for  a  moment  under  the 
new  of  the  fair  bevy  of  dames  and  damsels ,  who  encouraged  their 
valour  by  their  smiles,  and  the  waving  of  kerchiefs  and  of  veils. 
The  Archer-Guard ,  selected  altnost  at  will  from  the  flower  of  the 
Scottish  nation,  drew  general  applause,  from  the  gallantry  and 
splendour  of  their  appearance. 

And  there  was  one  among  these  strangers,  who  ventured  on  a 
lemonstration  of  acquaintance  with  the  Lady  Isabelle,  which  had 
lot  been  attempted  even  by  the  most  noble  of  the  French  nobility. 
X  was  Quentin  Durward,  who,  as  he  passed  the  ladies  in  his  rank, 
)resented  to  the  Countess  of  Croye,  onthepoint  of  his  lance,  the 
elter  of  her  aunt. 

*'Now,  by  my  honour,*'  said  the  Count  of  Cr^vecoenr,  "that 
s  over  insolent  in  an  unworthy  adventurer ! " 

**  Do  not  call  him  so,  Crfevecoeur,"  said  Dunois ;  **  I  have  good 
-eason  to  bear  testimony  to  his  gallantry  —  and  in  behalf  of  that 
lady,  too." 

''Vou  make  words  of  nothing  ,**  sa\d  \s?iV\\t ,  V^Xw^v^^^^'^^c^ 
fame,  and  partly  with  reseiiimenX\  **U\s  a\^VV<it\\^^vcv>^^^'^^^" 
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tunate  aunt  —  She  writes  cheerfally,  though  her  sitoation  imistlM 
dreadful." 

**Let  us  hear,  let  us  hear  what  says  the  Boar's  bride,"  said 
CrtvecoBur. 

TheCouotess  Isabelle  read  the  letter,  in  which  her  aunt  seemed 
determined  to  make  the  best  of  a  bad  bargain ,  and  to  console  lle^ 
self  for  the  haste  and  indecorum  of  her  nuptials,  by  the  happincfl 
of  being  wedded  to  one  of  the  bravest  men  of  the  age,  who  had  just 
acquired  a  princedom  by  his  valour.  She  Implored  her  niece  not 
to  judge  of  her  William  (as  she  called  him)  by  the  report  of  otben, 
but  to  wait  till  she  knew  him  personally.  He  had  his  faults,  pe^ 
haps ,  but  they  were  such  as  belonged  to  characters  whom  sheiud 
ever  venerated.  William  was  rather  addicted  to  wine ,  bnt  so  ms 
the  gallant  Sir  Godfrey,  her  grandsire;  —  he  was  something hastj 
and  sanguinary  in  his  temper,  such  had  been  her  brother,  ReiooM 
of  blessed  memory ;  —  he  was  blunt  in  speech ,  few  Germans  wen 
otherwise;  and  a  little  wilful  and  peremptory,  but  she  believed iS 
men  loved  to  rule.  More  there  was  to  the  same  purpose ;  and  the 
whole  concluded  with  the  hope  and  request ,  that  Isabelle  would, 
by  means  of  the  bearer,  endeavour  her  escape  from  the  tyrant  of 
Burgundy,  and  come  to  her  loving  kinswoman's  Court  of  Uege, 
where  any  little  differences  concerning  their  mutual  rights  of  suc- 
cession to  the  Earldom  might  be  adjusted  by  Isabelle's  marrying 
Earl  Eberson  —  a  bridegroom  younger  indeed  than  his  bride,  bit 
that,  as  she  (the  Lady  Hameline)  might  perhaps  say  from  ex- 
perience, was  an  inequality  more  easy  to  be  endured  than  Isabelle 
could  be  aware  of.  * 

Here  the  Countess  Isabelle  stopped ;  the  Abbess  observiDgi 
with  a  prim  aspect,  that  she  had  read  quite  enough  conceming 
such  worldly  vanities,  and  the  Count  of  Cr^vecoeur  breaking  out, 
* 'Aroint  thee ,  deceitful  witch !  —  Why,  this  device  SQoells  rank  as 
the  toasted  cheese  in  a  rat-trap  — Now  fie,  and  doable  Qe^  upoa 
the  old  decoy-duck! 


ft 


*  It  is  almost  unnecessary  vo  a^^  ^  >^^^\.>^s.^  xaKcevwuti  ^^^^UUm  di 
h  March  with  the  Lad^  HameWu^,  \s  a%  ^v^wi^s^^  ''^^^^t^^'Sl- 
The  real  bride  ot  the  VJUdBoax  ol  Xx^^tviv^^  ^^^  ^^^'^^  te«^^^VB!*r 
ness  of  Scoonboven. 
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The  CouDtess  of  Cr^vecoear  gravely  rebuked  her  hasband  for 
s  violence  —  **The  Lady  Hameline,"  she  said,  ^*must  have  been 
iceived  by  De  la  Marck  with  a  show  of  courtesy/' 

*' He  show  courtesy!"  said  the  Count —  **I  acquit  him  of  all 
ich  dissimulation.  You  may  as  well  expect  courtesy  from  a  literal 
Id  boar  —  you  may  as  well  try  to  lay  leaf-gold  on  old  rusty 
bbet-irons.  No  —  idiot  as  she  is ,  she  is  not  quite  goose  enough 
fail  in  love  with  the  fox  who  has  snapped  her,  and  that  in  his 
ry  den.  But  you  women  are  all  alike  —  fair  words  carry  it  — 
kd,  I  dare  say,  here  is  my  pretty  cousin  impatient  to  join  her  aunt  ' 
this  fool's  paradise ,  and  marry  the  Boar-Pig." 

*^  So  far  from  being  capable  of  such  folly,"  said  Isabelle,  **I 
n  doubly  desirous  of  vengeance  on  the  murderers  of  the  excellent 
ishop ,  because  it  will ,  at  the  same  time ,  free  my  aunt  from  the 
llain's  power." 

*'Ah!  there  indeed  spoke  the  voice  of  Croye!"  exclaimed  the 
ount;  and  no  more  was  said  concerning  the  letter. 

But  while  Isabelle  read  her  aunt's  epistle  to  her  friends,  it 
lUSt  be  observed  that  she  did  not  think  it  necessary  to  recite  a 
3rtain  postscript ^  in  which  the  Countess  Hameline,  lady-like, 
ive  an  account  of  her  occupations,  and  informed  her  niece,  that 
16  had  laid  aside  for  the  present  a  surcoat  which  she  was  working 
)r  her  husband ,  bearing  the  arms  of  Croye  and  La  Marck  in  con- 
igal  fashion,  parted  per  pale,  because  her  William  had  de- 
irmined ,  for  purposes  of  policy,  in  the  first  action  to  have  others 
'essed  in  his  coat-armour,  and  himself  to  assume  the  arms  of 
rleans,  with  a  bar  sinister  —  in  other  words,  those  of  Dunois. 
tiere  was  also  a  slip  of  paper  in  another  hand ,  the  contents  of 
bich  the  Countess  did  not  think  it  necessary  to  mention ,  being 
mply  these  words  —  "If you  hear  not  of  me  soon,  and  that  by 
e  trumpet  of  Fame ,  conclude  me  dead ,  but  not  unworthy." 

A  thought,  hitherto  repelled  as  wildly  incredible,  now  glanced 
ith  double  keenness  through  Isabelle's  soul.     As  female  wit 
Idom  fails  in  the  contrivance  of  means,  she  so  ordered  it^  that 
c  the  troops  were  fully  on  march,  Quenlm "bxw'^wt^ x^^w^^ 
m  aa  uokaowD  band  the  billet  of  Lady  HameWiL^ ,  mwYa^-w.^ 
e  crosses  opposite  to  the  postscript ,  and  \iacNV\i%  VXi'^'s*^  ^«t^^ 


476 


subjoined:  —  ''He  who  feared  DOt  the  arms  of  Orleans  when  on 
the  breast  of  their  gallant  owner,  cannot  dread  them  when  displayed 
on  that  of  a  tyrant  and  murderer."  A  thousand ,  thousand  times 
was  this  intimation  kissed  and  pressed  to  the  bosom  of  the  young 
Scot !  for  it  marshalled  him  on  the  path  where  both  Honour  and 
Love  held  out  the  reward,  and  possessed  him  with  a  secret  uo^ 
known  to  olhers,  by  which  to  distinguish  him  whose  death  could 
alone  give  life  to  his  hopes,  and  which  he  prudently  resolved  to 
lock  up  in  his  own  bosom. 

ButDurward  saw  the  necessity  of  acting  otherwise  respectiog 
the  information  communicated  by  Hayraddin ,  since  the  proposed 
sally  of  De  la  Marck,  unless  heedfully  guarded  against,  mighl 
prove  the  destruction  of  the  besieging  army;  so  difficult  was  it,  ia 
the  tumultuous  warfare  of  those  days,  to  recover  from  a  nocturnal 
surprise.  Afler  pondering  on  the  matter,  he  formed  the  addi- 
tional resolution ,  that  he  would  not  communicate  the  intelligence 
save  personally,  and  to  both  the  Princes  while  together;  perhaps, 
because  he  felt  that  to  mention  so  well-contrived  and  hopeful  a 
scheme  to  Loois  whilst  in  private ,  might  be  too  strong  a  tempta- 
tion to  the  wavering  probity  of  that  Monarch ,  and  lead  him  to  as- 
sist, rather  than  repel,  the  intended  sally.  He  determined,  there- 
fore ,  to  watch  for  an  opportunity  of  revealing  the  secret  whilst 
Louis  and  Charles  were  met ,  which ,  as  they  were  not  particularly 
fond  of  the  constraint  imposed  by  each  other's  society,  was  not 
likely  soon  to  occur. 

Meanwhile  the  march  continued,  and  the  confederates  soon 
entered  the  territories  of  Liege.    Here  the  Burgundian  soldiers, 
at  least  a  part  of  them,  composed  of  those  bands  who  had  acquired 
the  title  of  Ecorcheurs ,  or  flayers ,  showed ,  by  the  usage  which 
they  gave  the  inhabitants,  under  pretext  of  avenging  the  Bishop's 
death,  that  they  well  deserved  that  honourable  title;  while  their 
conduct  greatly  prejudiced  the  cause  of  Charles ,  the  aggrieved  in- 
habitants, who  might  otherwise  have  been  passive  in  the  quarrel, 
assuming  arms  in  self-defence,  harassing  his  march,  by  cutting 
off  small  parties,  and  fa\\vn^WtV.V^^CQ^«the  main  body  upon  the 
city  itself  J  thus  augmenUn^  vVift  tkWTcXiw^  wv\^^'5j^^^\^w>:vs^vi^\fei<jsc 
who  bad  resolved  to  defend \l.    T\lft^^^vitV^  \««\^^>»sJ5.^x , «. 
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those  tbe  choice  soldiers  of  tlie, country,  kept,  according  to  tlie 
King's  orders,  close. by  their  respective  standards,  and  observed 
the  strictest  discipline ;  a  contrast  which  increased  the  suspicions 
of  tharles,  who  could  not  help  remarking,  that  the  troops  of  Louis 
demeaned  themselves  as  if  they  were  rather  friends  totheLiegeois, 
than  allies  of  Burgundy. 

At  length ,  without  eiperiencing  any  serious  opposition ,  the 
army  arrived  in  the  rich  valley  of  the  Maes ,  and  before  the  large 
aod  populous  city  of  Liege.  The  Castle  of  Schonwaldt  they  found 
had  been  totally  destroyed ,  and  learned  that  William  de  la  Marck, 
whose  only  talents  were  of  a  military  cast,  had  withdrawn  his 
whole  forces  into  the  city,  and  was  determined  to  avoid  the  en- 
counter of  the  chivalry  of  France  and  Burgundy  in  the  open  field. 
But  the  invaders  were  not  long  of  eiperiencing  the  danger  which 
must  always  exist  in  atlacking  a  large  town ,  however  open ,  if  the 
inhabitants  are  disposed  to  defend  it  desperately. 

A  part  of  the  Burgundian  vanguard ,  conceiving  that,  from  the 
dismantled  and  breached  state  of  the  walls,  they  had  nothing  to 
do  but  to  march  into  Liege  at  their  ease,  entered  one  of  the  suburbs 
with  the  shouts  of  ''Burgundy,  Burgundy !  Kill,  kill  —  all  is  ours 
—  Remember  Louis  of  Bourbon !"  But  as  they  marched  in  dis- 
order through  the  narrow  streets,  and  were  partly  dispersed  for  the 
purpose  of  pillage,  a  large  body  of  the  inhabitants  issued  suddenly 
from  the  town ,  fell  furiously  upon  them ,  and  made  considerable 
slaughter.  De  la  Marck  even  availed  himself  of  the  breaches  in  the 
walls,  which  permitted  the  defenders  to  issue  out  at  different 
points,  and ,  by  taking  separate  routes  into  the  contested  suburb, 
to  attack,  in  thft front,  flank,  and  rear,  at  once,  the  assailants, 
who ,  stunned  by  the  furious ,  unexpected ,  and  multiplied  nature 
of  tbe  resistance  offered,  could  hardly  stand  to  their  arms.  The 
evening,  which  began  to  close ,  added  to  their  confusion. 

When  this  news  was  brought  to  Duke  Charles,  he  was  furious 
with  rage ,  which  was  not  much  appeased  by  the  offer  of  King 
Louis,  to  send  the  French  men-at-arms  into  the  suburbs,  to 
rescue  and  bring  off  the  Burgundian  van^uaid.    ¥k^\^^\\w%NSc)S& 
ofTer briefly,  be  would  have  put  himseU  allXi^Xi^^'^  ^^^^a»  ^'^s^ 
ruards,  io  extricate  those  engaged  lu  xYift  m^^xjXvQxssi  ^\^«»r«\ 
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but  D'Uynibercourt  and  Crtvecceur  entreated  bim  to  leave  tbenr- 
vice  to  them,  and,  marching  into  the  scene  of  action  at  two  points, 
with  more  order  and  proper  arrangement  for  mutual  support,  then 
two  celebrated  captains  succeeded  in  repulsing  the  Liegeois,  vA 
in  extricating  the  vanguard,  who  lost,  besides  prisoners,  no  fewer 
than  eight  hundred  men ,  of  whom  about  a  hundred  were  men-il* 
arms.  The  prisoners,  however,  were  not  numerous,  most  of  tkea 
having  been  rescued  byD'Hymbercourt,  wbo  now  proceeded  ti 
occupy  the  contested  suburb ,  and  to  place  guards  opposite  to  tbe 
town ,  from  which  it  was  devided  by  an  open  space ,  or  esplanade, 
of  live  or  six  hundred  yards ,  left  free  of  buildings  for  the  purposes 
of  defence.  There  was  no  moat  betwixt  the  suburb  and  town,  tki 
ground  being  rocky  in  that  place.  A  gate  fronted  the  suburb^ 
from  which  sallies  might  be  easily  made,  and  the  wall  was  pierced 
by  two  or  three  of  those  breaches  which  Duke  Charles  had  caused 
to  be  made  after  the  battle  of  Saint  Tron ,  and  which  had  beea 
hastily  repaired  with  mere  barricades  of  timber.  D'Hymbercoort 
turned  two  culverins  on  the  gate,  and  placed  two  others  opposite 
to  the  principal  breach,  to  repel  any  sally  from  the  city,  and 
then  returned  to  the  Burgundian  army ,  which  he  found  in  great 
disorder. 

In  fact,  the  main  body  and  rear  of  the  numerous  army  of  the 
Duke  had  continued  to  advance ,  while  the  broken  and  repulsed 
vanguard  was  in  the  act  of  retreating;  and  they  bad  comeioio 
collision  with  each  other,  to  the  great  confusion  of  both.  The 
necessary  absence  of  D'Hymbercourt,  who  discharged  all  the 
duties  of  Mar^chal  du  Camp,  or,  as  we  should  now  say,  of 
Quarter-master-general,  augmented  the  disorder;  and  to  coiih 
plele  the  whole,  the  night  sunk  down  dark  as  a  wolf's  mouth: 
there  fell  a  thick  and  heavy  rain,  and  the  ground,  on  which  Che 
beleaguering  army  must  needs  take  up  their  position,  was  muddy 
and  intersected  with  many  canals.  It  is  scarce  possible  to  fora 
an  idea  of  the  confusion  which  prevailed  in  the  Burgundian 
army,  where  leaders  were  separated  from  their  soldiers,  and 
soldiers  from  tbeir  sUnd^tds  Mi^  qI^^ra^.  ^\^y\  ^^<^  ^  (rom  the 
highest  to  the  lowesl,  'vcls  ^t^VS^%  "^^v^t  ^^^  ^^^xs^Bswifca&i^ 
wiiere   he    could  mdiNvduaWi  ^^i^  ^ln  ^^^^  ^^  ^^«««J.^ 
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voanded,  who  had  been  engaged  in  the  battle,  were  calling  in 
rain  for  shelter  and  refreshment;  and  while  those  who  knew 
Qothing  of  the  disaster,  were  pressing  on  to  have  their  share 
D  the  sack  of  the  place,  which  they  had  no  doubt  was  proceeding 
nerrily. 

When  P'Hymbercourt  returned ,  he  had  a  task  to  perform  of 
ncredible  difficulty,  and  imbittered  by  the  reproaches  of  his 
naster,  who  made  no  allowance  for  the  still  more  necessary  duty 
n  which  he  had  been  engaged ,  until  the  temper  of  the  gallant 
(oldier  began  to  give  way  under  the  Duke's  unreasonable  re- 
jroaches.  —  **I  went  hence  to  restore  some  order  in  the  van," 
le  said,  '*and  left  the  main  body  under  your  Grace's  own  guid- 
mce;  and  now,  on  my  return,  I  can  neither  find  that  we  have 
front,  flank,  nor  rear,  so  utter  is*the  confusion." 

**We  are  the  more  like  a  barrel  of  herrings,"  answered  Le 
Griorieui ,  '*  which  is  the  most  natural  resemblance  for  a  Flemish 
irmy." 

The  jester's  speech  made  the  Duke  laugh ,  and  perhaps  pre- 
rented  a  farther  prosecution  of  the  altercation  betwixt  him  and  his 
general. 

By  dint  of  great  exertion ,  a  small  lust-haus,  or  country  villa  of 
lome  wealthy  citizen  of  Liege,  was  secured  and  cleared  of  other 
occupants ,  for  the  accommodation  of  the  Duke  and  his  immediate 
attendants;  and  the  authority  of  D'Hymbercourl  and  Cr^vecoeur 
atlength  established  a  guard  in  the  vicinity,  of  about  forty  men- 
at-arms,  who  lighted  a  very  large  fire ,  made  with  the  timber  of 
the  out-houses,  which  they  pulled  down  for  the  purpose. 

A.  little  to  the  left  of  this  villa,  and  betwixt  it  and  the  suburb, 
irhich,  as  we  have  said ,  was  opposite  to  the  city-gate ,  and  occu- 
pied by  theBurgundian  vanguard,  lay  another  pleasure-house,  sur- 
"ounded  by  a  garden  and  court-yard,  and  having  two  or  three 
mall  enclosures  or  fields  in  the  rear  of  it.  In  this  the  King  of 
^rance  established  his  own  head-quarters.  He  did  not  himself 
retend  to  be  a  soldier  farther  than  a  natural  indifference  to  danger 
nd  much  sagacity  qualified  him  to  be  called  s\ic\i\  W\.^^^^% 
iwajs  careful  to  employ  ibe  most  skilful  in  l\\aX  ^xol^ss\«^>  ^'^^ 
posed  w  tbem  the  confideace  they  menU^.    Vq>»s  ^^^  ^^ 
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immediate  atlendants  occupied  this  second  villa;  a  part  of Ui 
Scuttisli  Guard  were  placed  io  the  court,  where  there  were  oilr 
houses  and  sheds  to  shelter  them  from  the  weather;  the  restvtn 
stationed  in  the  garden.  The  remainder  of  the  French  men-Hr 
arms  ^ere  quartered  closely  together  and  in  good  order,  with  alana- 
posts  stationed ,  in  case  of  their  having  to  sustain  an  attack. 

Dnnois  and  Crawford,  assisted  by  several  old  officers  tt' 
soldiers,  amongst  whom  Le  Balafr^  was  conspicuous  for  hb 
diligence,  contrived,  by  breaking  down  walls ,  making opeoinfs 
through  hedges,  filling  up  ditches,  and  the  like,  to  facilititelhc 
conimunicaiion  of  the  troops  with  each  other,  and  the  orderij 
combination  of  the  whole  in  case  of  necessity. 

Meanwhile,  the  King  judged  it  proper  to  go  without  farlbn 
ceremony  to  the  quarters  of  the  Duke  of  Burgundy,  to  ascertiiD 
what  was  to  be  the  order  of  proceeding,  and  what  co-opentioa 
was  expected  from  him.  llis  presence  occasioned  a  sort  of  codmII 
of  war  to  be  held ,  of  which  Charles  might  not  otherwise  h»e 
dreamed. 

It  was  then  that  Qucntin  Durward  prayed  earnestly  to  be  ad- 
mitted ,  as  having  something  of  importance  to  deliver  to  the  tfo 
Princes.  This  was  obtained  without  much  difficulty,  and  gmt 
was  the  astonishment  of  Louis,  when  he  heard  him  calmly  and 
distinctly  relate  the  purpose  of  William  de  laMarck,  to  makca 
sally  upon  the  camp  of  the  besiegers,  under  the  dress  and  baoDeis 
of  the  French.  Louis  would  probably  have  been  much  better 
pleased  to  have  had  such  important  news  communicated  in  pri- 
vate; but  as  the  whole  story  had  been  publicly  told  in  presence 
of  the  Duke  of  Burgundy,  he  only  observed,  ^^that,  whether  true 
or  false,  such  a  report  concerned  them  most  materially." 

''Not  a  whit!  •—  not  a  whit!"  said  the  Duke,  carelessly.  ''Had 
there  been  such  a  purpose  as  this  young  man  announces,  it 
had  not  been  communicated  to  me  by  an  Archer  of  the  Scottish 
Guard." 

"However  that  maybe,"  answered  Louis,  "I  pray  you,  ftir 
cousin ,  you  and  ^out  c^^i^xws  ^  to  attend  ^  that  to  prevent  tin  i 
uopleasing  consequetices  o^  sviOa.  wi  ^v.vasJ«.^  ^^\)^^VN.\K>«adi  I 
unexpectedly ,  1  nv\\\  c?kus^  ta^  ^q\^v«.\'8^  Vi  ^^^^  ^^^s^Jt  w*k^\ 


^eir  armour  —  Daoois  see  it  given  out  on  the  instant  —  that  is," 
1m  added,  **  if  our  brother  and  general  approves  of  it." 

*'I  see  no  objection,''  replied  the  Duke,  ^Mf  the  chivalry  of 
France  are  willing  to  run  the  risk  of  having  the  name  of  the  Knights 
of  the  Smock-sleeve  bestowed  on  them  in  future." 

**It  would  be  a  right  well  adapted  title,  friend  Charles,"  said 
Le  Glorieux,  ''considering  that  a  woman  is  the  reward  of  the  most 
Taliant." 

*'Well  spoken,  Sagacity,"  said  Louis  —  *' Cousin,  goqd- 
liight,  I  will  go  arm  me.  —  By  the  way,  what  if  I  win  the  Countess 
with  mine  own  hand?" 

'*  Your  Majesty,"  said  the  Duke,  in  an  altered  tone  of  voice, 
**  must  then  become  a  true  Fleming." 

*' I  cannot,"  answered  Louis,  in  a  tone  of  the  most  sincere 
^  confidence,  ''be  more  so  than  I  am  already,  could  I  but  bring 

yon,  my  dear  cousin,  to  believe  it." 
^         The  Duke  only  replied  by  wishing  the  King  good-night,  in  a 
tone  resembling  the  snort  of  a  shy  horse,  starting  from  the  caress 
J   of  the  rider  when  he  is  about  to  mount,  and  is  soothing  him  to 
,    stand  still. 

^         **I  could  pardon  all  his  duplicity,"  said  the  Duke  to  Crivecoeur, 
**  but  cannot  Torgi  ve  his  supposing  me  capable  of  the  gross  folly  of 
.    being  duped  by  his  professions." 

.  Louis,  too,  had  his  conferences  with  Oliver  le  Dain,  when  he 

.  returned  to  his  own  quarters.  —  '*This  Scot,"  he  said,  **  is  such  a 
,  mixture  of  shrewdness  and  simplicity,  that  I  know  not  what  to 
'  make  of  him,  jPa^gt^e^-^/ie^/  think  of  his  unpardonable  folly  in 
bringing  out  honest  De  la  Marck's  plan  of  a  sally  before  the  face 
of  Burgundy,  Cr^vecoeur,  and  all  of  them,  instead  of  rounding  it 
in  my  ear,  and  giving  me  at  least  the  choice  of  abetting  or  defeat- 
ing it!" 

**  It  is  better  as  it  is,  Sire ,"  said  Oliver ;  *'  there  are  many  in 
your  present  train  who  would  scruple  to  assail  Burgundy  undefied, 
or  to  ally  themselves  with  De  la  Marck." 

**  Thou  art  right,  Oliver.     Such  fools  there  are  in  the  world, 
and  we  hare  ao  time  to  reconcile  their  8«u^\es\i^  ^VvV^fc  ^^"^fc  ^ 
self-interest.  We  must  be  true  men,  OWnw^  Wi^  ^^i^^^iKsRs^^V 

Quentin  Durward,  "^V 
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Burgundy,  for  this  night  at  least,  —  Uine  may  give  asa  chwi 
of  better  game.  Go,  teli  no  man  to  unarm  himself;  and  let  then 
shoot,  in  case  of  necessity,  as  sharply  on  those  who  cry  Awn 
and  St,  DenU!  as  if  they  cried  Hell  and  Satan  I  I  will  myself  slecf 
in  my  armour.  Let  Crawford  place  Quenlin  Darward  on  tki 
cUreme  point  of  our  lioe  of  sentinels,  neit  to  the  city.  Let  his 
e'en  have  the  iirst  benetit  of  the  sally  which  he  has  announced ti 
us  —  if  his  luck  bear  him  out,  it  is  the  better  for  him.  Battih 
au  especial  care  of  MarliusGaleotti,  and  see  he  remain  in  themr, 
in  a  place  of  the  most  absolute  safety  —  he  is  eveo  bat  tooiCB- 
turous;  and,  like  a  fool,  would  be  both  swordsman  and  phikM- 
pher.  See  to  these  things ,  Oliver,  and  good-night  —  OorUdf 
of  Clery,  and  Mooselgneur  St.  Martin  of  Tours,  be  gracious  toaj 
slumbers!*'* 

CHAPTER  XXXVIL 

THB    SALLY. 

He  look'd,  and  saw  what  numbers  numberiesa 

The  city-gates  out-pour'd.  PmrudU^  RtgrnmL 

A  DEAD  silence  soon  reigned  over  that  great  host  which  lifii 

leaguer  before  Liege.    For  a  long  time  the  cries  of  the  soldioi 

repeating  their  signals ,  and  seeking  to  join  their  seyeral  bannen, 

sounded  like  the  howling  of  bewildered  dogs  seeking  their  masteiii 

But  at  length,  overcome  with  weariness  by  the  fatigues  of  At 

day,  the  dispersed  soldiers  crowded  under  such  shelter  aa  tbcf 

could  meet  with,  and  those  who  could  find  none,  sunk  dowi 

through  very  fatigue ,  under  walls ,  hedges,'  and  such  tempoiuy 

protection,  there  to  await  for  morning  —  a  morning  wbich^sonM 

of  them  were  never  to  behold.    A  dead  sleep  fell  on  almost  all, 

excepting  those  who  kept  a  faint  and  weary  watch  by  the  lodgiflgi 

of  the  King  and  the  Duke.     The  dangers  and   hopes  of  the 

morrow  —  even  the  schemes  of  glory  which  many  of  theyooaK 

nobility  had  founded  upon  the  splendid  prize  held  oat  to  him  wko 

should  avenge  the  murdered  Bishop  of  Liege  — ^  glided  from  their 

recollection  as  they  lay  stu^ided  wUh  f&ti^ae  and  sleep.    Bat  not 

BO  with  Quentin  Dut^^t^.   TY^^  \Aiv«\^^%^  ^^u^.  \tf^  <mh^^^ 

•    See'S^Ol^^X,    Attack  u«9onVi»%«, 
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:  possessed  of  the  meaDS  of  distioguishing  La  Marck  in  the  cootest 

:  <^-  the  recollectioD  by  whom  that  iDformatioD  had  been  commani- 

eated ,  and  the  fair  augury  which  might  be  drawn  from  her  con- 

r    vejingit  to  him  —  the  thought  that  his  fortune  had  brought  him 

L    to  a  most  perilous  and  doubtful  crisis  indeed ,  but  one  where  there 

Wft8  still,  at  least,  a  chance  of  his  coming  off  triumphant, — 

ZL    banished  every  desire  to  sleep,  and  strung  his  nerves  with  vigour, 

which  deGed  fatigue. 

Posted,  by  the  King's  express  order,  on  the  extreme  point 

:«  between  the  French  quarters  and  the  town ,  a  good  way  to  the  right 

LT.  of  the  suburb  which  we  have  mentioned ,  he  sharpened  his  eye  to 

— '  penetrate  the  mass  which  lay  before  him,  and  excited  his  ears,  to 

»—  eatch  the  slightest  sound  which  might  announce  any  commotion  in 

the  beleaguered  city.    But  its  huge  clocks  had  successively  knelled 

three  hours  after  midnight,  and  all  continued  still  and  silent  as 

the  grave. 

At  length,  and  just  when  Quentin  began  to  think  the  attack 
would  be  deferred  till  day-break,  and  joyfully  recollected  that 
^  there  would  be  then  light  enough  to  descry  the  Bar  Sinister  across 
«i^  the  Fleur-de-lis  of  Orleans,  be  thought  lie  heard  in  the  city  a 
Lir  bumming  murmur,  like  that  of  disturbed  bees  mustering  for  the 
mdi  defence  of  their  hives.  He  listened  —  the  noise  continued ;  but 
-r  it  was  of  a  character  so  undistinguished  by  any  peculiar  or  precise 
rr  loand,  that  it  might  be  the  murmur  of  a  wind  arising  among  the 
f=r  boughs  of  a  distant  grove,  or  perhaps  some  stream,  swollen  by 
>^  the  late  rain,  which  was  discharging  itself  into  the  sluggish  Maes 
f^  with  more  than  usual  clamour.  Quentin  was  prevented  by  these 
^  considerations  from' instantly  giving  the  alarm,  which,  if  done 
^     carelessly,  would  have  been  a  heavy  offence. 

But,  when  the  noise  rose  louder,  and  seemed  pouring  at  the 
same  time  towards  his  own  post,  and  towards  the  suburb,  he 
deemed  it  his  duty  to  fall  back  as  silently  as  possible ,  and  call  his 
uncle,  who  commanded  the  small  body  of  Archers  destined  to  his 
support.  All  were  on  their  feet  in  a  moment,  and  with  as  little 
noise  as  possible.  In  less  than  a  second  Lord  Crawford  ^qa  «& 
tbeirhead,  and,  despatching  an  archer  loa\«LtmV\i^'^\^%^'oA\^a» 

household,  drew  back  his  little  patt^  to  som^  ^\?x^v\^^\i^>S!^ 
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their  watch  fire ,  that  they  might  not  be  seen  by  its  light  Tka 
rushing  sound,  which  had  approached  them  more  nearly,  seewl 
suddenly  to  have  ceased;  but  they  still  heard  distinctly  the  am 
distant  heavy  tread  of  a  large  body  of  men  approaching  the  soboib. 

'*The  lazy  Burguodians  are  asleep  on  their  post/'  whispeni 
Crawford ;  '*  make  for  the  suburb ,  Cunninghani  >  and  awakn  the 
stupid  oien." 

'*Keep  well  to  the  rear  as  you  go /'  saidDarward;  "ifenri 
heard  the  tread  of  mortal  men ,  there  is  a  strong  body  interposed 
between  us  and  the  suburb." 

''Well  said,  Qucntin,  my  dainty  callant,"  said  Crawford: 
**thuu  art  a  soldier  beyond  thy  years.  They  only  made  halt  till 
the  others  come  forward.  —  I  would  I  had  some  knowledge  what 
they  are !  ** 

'*I  will  creep  forward,  my  lord,"  saidQaentin,  ^'andeodei- 
vour  to  bring  you  information." 

''Do  so,  my  bonny  chield;  thou  hast  sharp  ears  and  ejes, 
and  good-will  —  but  take  heed  —  I  would  not  lose  thee  for  tit 
andaplack."* 

Qucntin ,  with  his  harqneboss  ready  prepared ,  stole  forward, 
through  ground  which  he  had  reconnoitred  carefully  inthetwilig^ 
of  the  preceding  evening,  until  he  was  not  only  certain  thatlrt 
was  in  the  neighbourhood  of  a  very  large  body  of  m«n ,  who  were 
standing  fast  betwixt  the  King's  quarteis  and  the  suburbs,  bat 
also  that  there  was  a  detached  party  of  smaller  number  in  advancet 
and  very  close  to  him.  They  seemed  to  whisper  togetber,  as  if 
uncertain  what  to  do  next.  At  last ,  the  steps  of  two  or  three 
Er\fans  perdia,  detached  from  that  smaller  party,  approached 
him  so  near  as  twice  a  pike's  length.  Seeing  it  impossible  to  re- 
tread undiscovered ,  Quentin  called  out  aloud,  ^^Qui  viveV  and 
was  answered  by  "  Five  Li —  Li—  ege — c* e$t-iirdire  /'  (added  lie 
who  spoke,  correcting  himself,)  ^^  Five  la  France  1**  —  Qaeotia 
instantly  fired  his  harquebuss  —  a  man  groaned  and  fell,  and  lie 
himself,  under  the  instant  but  vague  discharge  of  a  number  of 
pieces,  the  fire  ot  ^bkVi  t^\v \\i  ^  ^\%^t^^\V\ ^^^\Miftc  aLonpt  Iha 

•   A  homely  ScoUUYi  ^^^it^savo^!^^^^  *wjvO^\iva^i,^^^xias»^ 
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colamn ,  9nd  showed  it  to  be  very  numerous,  hastened  back  to  the 
main  guard. 

**  Admirably  done,  my  brave  boy ! "  said  Crawford.  —  **Now, 
callants ,  draw  in  within  the  court-yard  —  they  are  too  many  to 
mell  with  in  the  open  field.*' 

They  drew  within  the  court-yard  and  garden  accordingly, 
where  they  found  all  in  great  order,  and  the  King  prepared  to 
mount  his  horse. 

**  Whither  away ,  Sire!"  said  Crawford ;  **you  are  safest  here 
with  your  own  people." 

**Not  so,"  said  Louis;  *^I  must  instantly  to  the  Duke.  He 
must  be  convinced  of  our  good  faith  at  this  critical  moment,  or 
we  shall  have  both  Liegeois  and  Burgundians  upon  us  at  once." 
And,  springing  on  his  horse,  he  bade  Dunois  command  the 
French  troops  without  the  house ,  and  Crawford  the  Archer-Guard 
and  other  household  troops  to  defend  the  lust-haus  and  its  en- 
closures. He  commanded  them  to  bring  up  twosakers,  and  as 
many  falconets,  (pieces  of  cannon  for  the  field,)  which  had  been 
leftabouthalf  a  mileintherear;  and,  in  the  meantime,  to  make 
good  their  posts,  but  by  no  means  to  advance ,  whatever  success 
they  might  obtain;  and  having  given  these  orders,  he  rode  off, 
-with  a  small  escort,  to  the  Duke's  quarters. 

The  delay  which  permitted  these  arrangements  to  be  carried 
fully  into  effect ,  was  owing  to  Quentin's  having  fortunately  shot 
the  proprietor  of  the  house ,  who  acted  as  guide  to  the  column 
which  was  designed  to  attack  it,  and  whose  attack,  had  it  been 
made  instantly,  might  have  had  a  chance  of  being  successful. 

Durward,  who,  by  the  King's  order,  attended  him  to  the 
Duke's,  found  the  latter  in  a  state  of  choleric  distemperature, 
which  almost  prevented  his  discharging  the  duties  of  a  general, 
which  were  never  more  necessary;  for,  besides  the  noise  of  a 
close  and  furious  combat  which  had  now  taken  place  in  the  suburb 
upon  the  left  of  their  whole  army,  —  besides  the  attack  upon  the 
King's  quarters,  which  was  fiercely  maintained  in  the  centre,  •— 
a  third  column  of  Liegeois,  of  even  superior  numbers  ^  lua^d^Vft^i 
out  from  a  more  distant  breach ,  and ,  maTc\i\tk%\i'^\^\i^s  >  ^Vo^^ 
rards,  and  passes,  known  to  tbiemse\^es,  \\^^  liiJ\«^  \s.^^ti  ^% 
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right  flank  of  the  Bargandian  army,  who,  alarmed  at  their  wa^ 
cries  of  Vive  la  France!  and  Denis  Montejoie!  which  mingled 
with  those  of  Liege  and  Rou§;e  Sanglier,  and  at  the  idea  thus  in- 
spired, of  treachery  on  the  part  of  the  French  confederates ,  madf 
a  very  desultory  and  imperfect  resistance;  while  the  Dake, 
foaming,  and  swearing,  and  cursing  his  liege  Lord  and  all  thai 
belonged  to  him ,  called  out  to  shoot  with  bow  and  gun  on  all  thai 
was  French ,  whether  black  or  white ,  —  alluding  to  the  sleeTCS 
with  which  Louis's  soldiers  had  designated  themselves. 

The  arrival  of  the  King,  attended  only  by  Le  Balafr^  and 
Quenlin,  and  half  a  score  of  Archers,  restored  confldence  between 
France  and  Burgundy.  D'Hymbercourt ,  Crivecoeur,  and  others 
of  the  Burgundian  leaders^  whose  names  were  then  the  praise 
and  dread  of  war,  rushed  devotedly  Into  the  conflict;  and,  while 
some  commanders  hastened  to  bring  up  more  distant  troops,  to 
whom  the  panic  had  not  eitended,  others  threw  themselves  into 
the  tumult,  re-animated  the  instinct  of  discipline ,  and  while  the 
Duke  toiled  in  the  front,  shouting,  hacking,  and  hewing,  likeao 
ordinary  man-at-arms,  brought  their  men  by  degrees  into  array, 
and  dismayed  the  assailants  by  the  use  of  their  artillery.  The 
conduct  of  Louis,  on  the  other  hand,  was  that  of  a  calm,  collected, 
sagacious  leader,  who  neither  sought  nor  avoided  danger,  but 
showed  so  much  self-possession  and  sagacity,  that  the  Burgundiao 
leaders  readily  obeyed  the  orders  which  he  issued.* 

The  scene  was  now  become  in  the  utmost  degree  animated  and 

horrible.    On  the  left  the  suburb ,  after  a  fierce  contest ,  had  been 

set  on  fire,  and  a  wide  and  dreadful  conflagration  did  not  prevent 

the  burning  ruins  from  being  still  disputed.    On  the  centre,  the 

French  troops,  though  pressed  by  immense  odds,  kept  up  so  close 

and  constant  a  fire,  that  the  little  pleasure-house  shone  bright 

with  the  glancing  flashes,  as  if  surrounded  with  a  martyr's  crown 

of  flames.    On  the  left ,  the  battle  swayed  backwards  and  forwards 

with  varied  success,  as  fresh  reinforcements  poured  out  of  the 

towDf  or  were  brought  forward  from  the  rear  of  the  Burgundian 

host;  and  the  strife  conV\i\u^A  '^X^  \tt««a\V.V\\i^  fury  for  three 

mortal  hours ,  which  at  \eri%vYi\iTo\iigcvV\Xv^^wxi  ,%ti\B^i.^^'t5&^ 

^r  the  besiegers.    The  cuetai,  ^v  vJo^^  ^w^^  '^.^^Mt.Wft^ 
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Uckening  their  efforts  upon  the  right  and  in  the  centre,  and 
everal  discharges  of  cannon  were  heard  from  the  lust-haus. 

'*Go,"  said  the  King,  to  Le  Balafr^  and  Quentin ,  the  instant 
lis  ear  had  canght  the  sound ;  *'  they  ha\e  got  up  the  sakers  and 
alconets — the  pleasure-house  is  safe,  blessed  be  the  Holy  Virgin ! 
->  Tell  Dunois  to  move  this  way ,  but  rather  nearer  the  walls  of 
Jege,  with  all  our  men-at-arms,  excepting  what  he  may  leave 
or  the  defence  of  the  house,  and  cut  in  between  those  thick- 
leaded  Liegeois  on  the  right  and  the  city,  from  which  they  are 
supplied  with  recruits." 

The  uncle  and  nephew  galloped  off  to  Dunois  and  Crawford, 
irho,  tired  of  their  defeosive  war,  joyfully  obeyed  the  summons, 
ind ,  filing  out  at  the  head  of  a  gallant  body  of  about  two  hundred 
French  gentlemen,  besides  squires,  and  the  greater  part  of  the 
lurchers  and  their  followers ,  marched  across  the  field,  trampling 
Jown  the  wounded  until  they  gained  the  flank  of  the  large  body 
of  Liegeois,  by  whom  the  right  of  the  Burgundians  had  been  so 
fiercely  assailed.  The  increasing  daylight  discovered  that  the 
enemy  were  continuing  to  pour  out  from  the  city  either  for  the 
purpose  of  continuing  the  battle  on  that  point,  or  of  bringing 
safely  off  the  forces  who  were  already  engaged. 

**By  Heaven!"  said  old  Crawford  to  Dunois,  "were  I  not 
certain  it  is  ^^ot^  that  art  riding  by  my  side,  I  would  say  I  saw 
thee  among  yonder  banditti  and  burghers,  marshalling  and 
irraying  them  with  thy  mace  —  only,  if  yon  be  thou,  thou  art 
bigger  than  thou  art  wont  to  be.  Art  thou  sure  yonder  armed 
leader  is  not  thy  wraith,  thy  double -man,  as  these  Flemings 
UkW  it?" 

**My  wraith!"  said  Dunois;  "I  know  not  what  yon  mean. 
}at  yonder  is  a  caitiff  with  my  bearings  displayed  on  crest  and 
ihield ,  whom  I  will  presently  punish  for  his  insolence/' 

**  In  the  name  of  all  that  is  noble,  my  lord,  leave  the  vengeance 
o  me ! "  said  Quentin. 

*'To  thee,  indeed,  young  man?"  said  Dunois;   "that  is  a 
Dodest  request.  —  No  —  these  things  brook  ivo  swVi%X\\.\sX\W!L'*  — 
"hea  turaiog  on  his  saddle,  he  called  oviV  Vo  VXios^  ^^wwAXvwsv^ 
Geatlemea  0/ France,  form  your  lint,  \cn^\ ^^^'t^*^'^^'^'^^-   ^"^^ 


488 


the  rising  suDbcams  shine  Ihrough  the  batUlloDS  of  yonder  sfiM 
of  Liege  and  hogs  of  Ardennes,  that  masquerade  io  ooruKMit 
coats." 

The  men-at-arms  answered  with  a  loud  shoot  of  "A  Danois! 
a  Dunois !  —  Long  live  the  bold  Bastard !  —  Orleans  to  the 
rescue ! "  —  And ,  with  their  leader  in  the  centre ,  they  chargedn 
full  gallop.    They  encountered  no  timid  enemy.     The  large  bodj 
which  they  charged ,  consisted  (excepting  some  mounted  offieen) 
entirely  of  infantry ,  who ,  setting  the  butt  of  their  lances  against 
their  feet,  the  front  rank  kneeling,  the  second  stooping,  and  those 
behind  presenting  their  spears  over  their  heads,    offered  sack 
resistance  to  the  rapid  charge  of  the  men-at-arms  as  the  hedg^ 
hog  presents  to  his  enemy.    Few  were  able  to  make  way  throagh 
that  iron  wall ;  but  of  those  few  was  Dunois,  who,  giving  sport* 
his  horse ,  and  making  the  noble  animal  leap  more  than  twefre 
feet  at  a  bound,  fairly  broke  his  way  into  the  middle  of  the  pha- 
lanx^ and  made  toward  the  object  of  his  animosity.     Whatvu 
his  surprise  to  GndQueotin  still  by  bis  side,  and  fighting  in  the 
same  front  with  himself —  youth,  desperate  courage,  and  the 
determination  to  do  or  die,  having  still  kept  the  youth  abreast 
with  the  best  knight  in  Europe;  for  such  was  Dunois  reported, 
and  truly  reported ,  at  the  period. 

Their  spears  were  soon  broken ;  but  the  lanzknechts  were 
unable  to  withstand  the  blows  of  their  long  heavy  swords ;  while 
the  horses  and  riders,  armed  in  complete  steel,  sustained litlk 
injury  from  their  lances.  Still  Dunois  and  Durward  were  coa- 
teoding  with  rival  efforts  to  burst  forward  to  the  spot  where  he  whe 
had  usurped  the  amorial  bearings  of  Dunois  was  doing  the  dotjef 
a  good  and  valiant  leader,  when  Dunois,  observing  the  boar's- 
head  and  tusks  —  the  usual  bearing  of  William  de  la  Ifarck  —  ii 
another  part  of  the  conQict,  called  out  to  Quentin,  "Tbooait 
worthy  to  avenge  the  arms  of  Orleans !  I  leave  thee  the  task.  — 
Balafr6,  support  your  nephew ;  but  let  none  dare  to  interfere  with 
Duoois'  boar-hanl\*'  | 

That  Quentin  But'wwd  W^\Vi  ^^a5s^w.'MA\xl  ^dsft^  W^ssA^ 
iabour  cannot  be  AouU^A,  ^x^^  ^^^>^  ^^^%^^^  \^T^«ft.       - 
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separate  objeet,  followed,  and  defended  from  behind,  by  such 
men-at-arms  as  were  able  to  keep  np  with  them. 

But  at  this  moment  the  column  which  De  ia  Marck  had  pro- 
posed to  support,  when  his  own  course  was  arrested  by  the  charge 
ofDunois,  had  lost  all  the  advantages  they  had  gained  during  the 
night;  while  the  Burgundians ,  with  returning  day,  had  begun  to 
show  the  qualities  which  belong  to  superior  discipline.  The  great 
massofLiegeois  were  compelled  to  retreat,  and  at  length  to  fly; 
and,  falling  back  on  those  who  were  engaged  with  the  French 
men-at-arms,  the  whole  became  a  confused  tide  of  fighters,  fliers, 
and  pursuers,  which  rolled  itself  towards  the  city-walls,  and  at 
last  was  poured  into  the  ample  and  undefended  breach  through 
which  the  Liegeois  had  sallied. 

Quentin  made  more  than  human  exertions  to  overtake  the 
specUl  object  of  his  pursuit,  who  was  still  in  his  sight,  striving,  by 
voice  and  example ,  to  renew  the  battle ,  and  bravely  supported  by 
a  chosen  party  of  lanzknechts.  Le  Balafr^,  and  several  of  his 
comrades ,  attached  themselves  to  Quentin ,  much  marvelling  at 
the  extraordinary  gallantry  displayed  by  so  young  a  soldier.  On 
the  very  brink  of  the  breach ,  De  la  Marck  —  for  it  was  himself  — 
succeeded  in  effecting  a  momentary  stand ,  and  repelling  some  of 
of  the  most  forward  of  the  pursuers.  He  had  a  mace  of  iron  in  his 
hand ,  before  which  every  thing  seemed  to  go  down ,  and  was  so 
much  covered  with  blood,  that  it  was  almost  impossible  to  discern 
those  bearings  on  his  shield  which  had  so  much  incensed  Dunois. 

Quentin  now  found  little  difficulty  in  singling  him  out;  for  the 
commanding  situation  of  which  he  had  possessed  himself,  and  the 
use  he  made  of  his  terrible  mace ,  caused  many  of  the  assailants  to 
seek  safer  points  of  attack  than  that  where  so  desperate  a  defender 
presented  himself.  But  Quentin ,  to  whom  the  importance  at- 
tached to  victory  over  this  formidable  antagonist  was  better 
known,  sprung  from  his  horse  at  the  bottom  of  the  breach,  and 
letting  the  noble  animal,  the  gift  of  the  Duke  of  Orleans,  run  loose 
through  the  tumult,  ascended  the  ruins  to  measure  swords  with 
the  Boar  of  Ardennes.  The  latter,  as  if  he  had  seen  his  intentlQu^ 
turned  towards  Darward  wllb  matt  \i\\v^"fc^\  «:oA  ^^^  ^^^^  ^^ 
the  point  of  encounter,  when  a  dTQ&^l^X  ^'CixsX^^VwosssJ^^  ^ 
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tamult,  and  of  despair,  aDnouDced  that  the  besiegers  were  eDteriog 
the  city  at  another  point,  and  in  the  rear  of  those  who  defended 
the  breach.  Assembling  around  him,  by  Toice  and  bogle,  the  des- 
perate partners  of  his  desperate  fortune,  De  la  Marck,  at  those 
appalling  sounds,  abandoned  the  breach,  and  endeavoured  to 
effect  his  retreat  towards  a  part  of  the  city  from  whioh  he  might 
escape  to  the  other  side  of  the  Haes.  His  immediate  followers 
formed  a  deep  body  of  well-disciplined  men ,  who ,  never  having 
given  quarter,  were  resolved  now  not  to  ask  It ,  and  who,  in  thit 
hour  of  despair,  threw  themselves  into  such  6rm  order,  that  their 
front  occupied  the  whole  breadth  of  the  street,  throngh  which 
they  slowly  retired ,  making  head  from  time  to  time ,  and  checking 
the  pursuers,  many  of  whom  began  to  seek  a  safer  occapation,  by 
breaking  into  the  houses  for  plunder.  It  is  therefore  probable 
that  De  la  Marck  might  have  effected  his  escape,  his  disguise 
concealing  him  from  those  who  promised  themselves  to  win  ho- 
nour and  grandeur  upon  his  head ,  but  for  the  stanch  pursuit  of 
Quentin,  his  uncle  Le  Balafr^,  and  some  of  his  comrades.  At 
every  pause  which  was  made  by  the  lanzknechts,  a  farloas  combat 
took  place  betwiu  them  and  the  Archers,  and  in  every  meUe 
Quentin  sought  De  la  Marck ;  but  the  latter  whose  present  object 
was  to  retreat,  seemed  to  evade  the  young  Scot's  purpose  of  bring* 
ing  him  to  single  combat.  The  confusion  was  general  in  every 
direction.  The  shrieks  and  cries  of  women,  the  yelling  of  the 
terriGed  inhabitants ,  now  subjected  to  the  extremity  of  military 
license,  sounded  horribly  shrill  amid  the  shouts  of  battle,  — like 
the  voice  of  misery  and  despair  contending  with  that  of  fury  and 
violence,  which  should  be  beard  farthest  and  loudest. 

It  was  just  when  De  la  Marck,  retiring  through  this  infernal 
scene,  had  passed  the  door  of  a  small  chapel  of  peculiar  sanctity, 
that  the  shouts  of  *' France!  France!  —  Burgundy  1  Burgundy!" 
apprized  him  that  a  part  of  the  besiegers  were  entering  the  farther 
end  of  the  street,  which  was  a  narrow  one,  and  that  his  retreat  was 
cutoff. —  **Conrade,"  he  said,  **take  all  the  men  with  yoo  — 
Charge  yonder  fellows  Towt\d\^ ,  ^tk^\i\^^>5KtwM^Vt\<MLcan  — 
with  me  it  is  over-  I  am  miiti  ^bxvow^  >  \^«^  >5si^vx  vs&.\)KWQi^>«k 
baj,  to  send  some  of  iYicaiiNa%tfttoti^'S.^^N.^\!^\^^^^^v.x^^B«tr 
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His  lieatenaot  obeyed,  and,  with  most  of  the  few  laozknechts 
who  remained  alive,  harried  to  the  farther  end  of  the  street,  for 
the  purpose  of  charging  those  Burgundians  who  were  advancing, 
and  so  forcing  their  way,  so  as  to  escape.  About  sii  of  De  la 
Marck's  best  men  remained  to  perish  with  their  master,  and 
fronted  the  Archers,  who  were  not  many  more  in  number.  — 
**Sanglier!  Sanglier!  Hola!  gentlemen  of  Scotland,"  said  the 
ruffian  but  undaunted  chief,  waving  his  mace,  *'who  longs  to  gain 
a  coronet,  —  who  strikes  at  the  Boar  of  Ardennes?  —  You,  young 
man,  have,  methinks,  a  hankering;  but  you  must  win  ere  you 
wear  it." 

Quentin  heard  but  imperfectly  the  words,  which  were  partly 
lost  in  the  hollow  helmet;  but  the  action  could  not  be  mistaken, 
and  he  had  but  time  to  bid  his  uncle  and  comrades,  as  they  were 
gentlemen,  to  stand  back,  when  De  laMarck  sprung  upon  him 
with  a  bound  like  a  tiger,  aiming  at  the  same  time  a  blow  with 
his  mace,  so  as  to  make  his  hand  and  foot  keep  time  together,  and 
giving  his  stroke  full  advantage  of  the  descent,  of  his  leap;  but, 
light  of  foot  and  quick  of  eye,  Quentin  leaped  aside,  and  disap- 
pointed an  aim  which  would  have  been  fatal  had  it  taken  effect. 

They  then  closed ,  like  the  wolf  and  the  wolf-dog ,  their  com- 
rades on  either  side  remaining  inactive  spectators,  for  Le  Ba1afr<^ 
roared  out  for  fair  play,  adding^  *Uhat  he  would  venture  his 
nephew  on  him  were  he  as  wight  as  Wallace." 

Neither  was  the  experienced  soldier's  con6dence  unjustified ; 
for,  although  the  blows  of  the  despairing  robber  fell  like  those  of 
the  hammer  on  the  anvil,  yet  the  quick  motions,  and  dexterous 
swordmanship,  of  the  young  Archer,  enabled  him  to  escape,  and 
to  requite  them  with  the  point  of  his  less  noisy,  though  nM)re  fatal 
weapon;  and  that  so  often,  and  so  effectually,  that  the  huge 
strength  of  his  antagonist  began  to  give  way  to  fatigue ,  while  the 
ground  on  which  he  stood  became  a  puddle  of  blood.  Yet,  still 
unabated  in  courage  and  ire,  the  wild  Boar  of  Ardennes  fought 
on  with  as  much  mental  energy  as  at  first,  and  Quentin's  victory, 
seemed  dubious  and  distant,  when  a  female  voice  bebiliid  bi^soL 
called  bim  by  bis  name ,  ejaca\al\)Q|^ ,  ^^"ftfcV^X  \!ks\i^\  \ax  ^^^^^i*. 
jfibe  blessed  Firgin  I " 
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He  turned  his  head ,  and  with  a  single  glance  beheld  Gertrade 
Pavilion,  her  mantle  stripped  from  her  shoulders,  dragged  for- 
cibly along  by  a  French  soldier;  one  of  several,  who,  breaking 
into  the  chapel  close  by,  had  seiied,  as  their  prey,  on  the  terrified 
females  who  had  taken  refoge  there. 

**  Wait  for  me  hot  one  moment,"  exclaimed  Qnentin  to  De  la 
March ,  and  sprung  to  eitricate  his  benefactress  from  a  sitnatioo 
of  which  he  conjectured  all  the  dangers. 

**I  wait  no  man's  pleasure,"  said  De  la  Marck,  flourishlDgliis 
mace ,  and  beginning  to  retreat  —  glad ,  no  doubt ,  at  being  free  of 
so  formidable  an  assailant. 

'*  You  shall  wait  mine ,  though ,  by  your  leave ,"  said  BalaM; 
'*I  will  not  have  my  nephew  baulked."  —  So  saying,  he  instantly 
assaulted  De  la  Marck  with  his  two-handed  sword. 

Quentin  found ,  in  the  meanwhile,  that  the  rescue  of  Gertrade 
was  a  task  more  difficult  than  could  be  finished  in  one  momeoL 
Her  captor,  supported  by  his  comrades,  refused  to  relinquish  his 
prize :  and  whilst  Durward ,  aided  by  one  or  two  of  his  countiy- 
men ,  endeavoured  to  compel  him  to  do  so ,  the  former  beheld  the 
chance  which  Fortune  had  so  kindly  afforded  him  for  fortune  and 
happiness ,  glide  out  of  his  reach ;  so  that  when  he  stood  at  leD||[tk 
in  the  street  with  the  liberated  Gertrude ,  there  was  no  one  near 
them.  Totally  forgetting  the  defenceless  situation  of  his  compa- 
nion ,  he  was  about  to  spring  away  In  pursuit  of  the  Boar  of  Ar- 
dennes, as  the  greyhound  tracks  the  deer,  when,  clinging  to  him 
in  her  despair,  she  eiclaimed,  *^For  the  sake  of  your  mother's 
honour ,  leave  me  not  here !  —  As  you  are  a  gentleman  ,  protect 
me  to  my  father's  bouse ,  which  once  sheltered  you  and  the  Lady 
Isabelle !  —  For  her  sake,  leave  me  not! " 

Her  call  was  agonizing,  but  it  was  irresistible ;  and  bidding  a 
mental  adieu,  with  unutterable  bitterness  of  feeling,  to  all  the 
gay  hopes  which  had  stimulated  his  eiertion,  carried  him  through 
that  bloody  day ,  and  which  at  one  moment  seemed  to  approach 
consummation,  Quentin,  like  an  unwilling  spirit,  who  obeys  a 
^iisman  which  he  catitiox  x^s\?x  ^  ^\«A^^\^^^^\\Ts\^^\s5k"^«»^jjiia*i 
house f  and  arrived  iu  Wm^  v.o  4«il^tv^  \XvxiV  v^A'^^'^^x^^o^abA. 
against  the  fury  of  ihe  Wt^uW^xvs  sOi^w^* 
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Meantime,  the  King  and  the  Duke  of  Burgundy  entered  the 
nty  on  horseback,  and  through  one  of  the  breaches.  They  were 
9oth  in  complete  armour,  but  the  latter,  covered  with  blood  from 
he  plume  to  the  spur,  drove  his  steed  furiously  up  the  breach, 
vvhich  Louis  surmounted  with  the  stately  pace  of  one  who  leads  a 
procession.  They  despatched  orders  to  stop  the  sack  of  the  city, 
which  had  already  commenced ,  and  to  assemble  their  scattered 
Iroops.  The  Princes  themselves  proceeded  towards  the  great 
;hurch,  both  for  the  protection  of  many  of  the  distinguished  inha- 
bitants, who  had  taken  refuge  there,  and  in  order  to  hold  a  sort  of 
military  council  after  they  had  heard  High  Mass. 

Busied  like  other  officers  of  his  rank  in  collecting  those  under 
lis  command,  Lord  Crawford  at  the  turning  of  one  of  the  streets 
^hich  leads  to  the  Maes ,  met  Le  Balafr^  sauntering  composedly 
;owards  the  river,  holding  in  his  hand,  by  the  gory  locks,  a  human 
lead,  with  as  much  indifference  as  a  fowler  carries  a  game- 
louch. 

**How  now,  Ludovic!*'  said  his  commander;  '^what  are  ye 
Icing  with  that  carrion?'* 

''It  is  all  that  is  left  of  a  bit  of  work  which  my  nephew  shaped 
)ut,  and  nearly  finished,  and  I  put  the  last  hand  to,"  said  Le 
Balafr^  —  **a  good  fellow  that  I  despatched  yonder,  and  who 
prayed  me  to  throw  his  head  into  the  Maes.  —  Men  have  queer 
'ancies  when  old  Small-Back*  is  griping  them;  but  Small-Back 
nust  lead  down  the  dance  with  us  all  in  our  time." 

**Aod  you  are  going  to  throw  that  head  into  the  Maes?"  said 
Crawford ,  looking  more  attentively  on  the  ghastly  memorial  of 
mortality. 

*'Ay,  truly  am  I,"  said  Ludovic  Lesly.  "If  you  refuse  a  dying 
man  his  boon,  you  are  likely  to  be  haunted  by  his  ghost,  and  I  love 
to  sleep  sound  at  nights." 

**  You  must  take  your  chance  of  the  ghaist,  man ,"  said  Craw- 
ford ;  '*  for ,  by  my  soul ,  there  is  more  lies  on  that  dead  pow  than 
pu  think  for.  Come  along  with  me  —  not  a  word  more  —  Come 
ilong  with  me." 

*  A  cant  expression  in  Scotland  for  BcaWi^  us\xiSV^  ^^wjkft^Vfc^^^'^ 
:eleloa. 
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'*Nay,  for  thai  matter,"  said  Le  BalaM,  '*I  made  him  no 
promise;  for,  in  truth,  I  had  off  his  head  before  the  tongue lud 
weil  done  wagging;  and  as  I  feared  him  not  living,  by  Saint Hu^ 
tin  of  Tours,  I  fear  him  as  little  when  he  is  dead.  Besides,  dj 
little  gossip ,  the  merry  Friar  of  Saint  Martin's ,  will  lend  me  a  pot 
of  holy  water." 

When  High  Mass  had  been  said  at  the  Cathedral  Church  ot 
Liege,  and  the  terrified  tuwn  was  restored  to  some  moderate  de- 
gree of  order,  Louis  and  Charles,  with  their  peers  around,  pro- 
ceeded to  hear  the  claims  of  those  who  had  any  to  make  for  servica 
performed  during  the  battle.  Those  which  respected  theCoanty 
of  Croye  and  its  fair  mistress  were  Grst  received ,  and  to  the  disap- 
pointment of  sundry  claimants ,  who  had  thought  themselves  sure 
of  the  rich  prize ,  there  seemed  doubt  and  mystery  to  involve  their 
several  pretensions.  Cr6>ec(£ur  showed  a  boar's  hide,  snchis 
De  la  Marck  usually  wore;  Dunois  produced  a  cloven  shield,  with 
his  armorial  bearings;  and  there  were  others,  who  claimed  Ike 
merit  of  having  despatched  the  murderer  of  the  Bishop,  prodociag 
similar  tokens  —  the  rich  reward  fixed  on  De  la  Marck's  head  hi- 
ving brought  death  to  all  who  were  armed  in  his  resemblance. 

There  was  much  noise  and  contest  among  the  competitors,  and 
Charles,  internally  regretting  the  rash  promise  which  had  placed 
the  hand  and  wealth  of  his  fair  vassal  on  such  a  hazard,  was  la 
hopes  he  might  find  means  of  evading  all  these  conflicting  claioos, 
when  Crawford  pressed  forward  into  the  circle,  dragging  Lfl 
Balafr^  after  him ,  who,  awkward  and  bashful,  followed  likeU 
unwilling  mastiff  towed  in  a  leash,  as  his  leader  exclaimed  — 
*'Away  with  your  hoofs  and  hides,  and  painted  Iron!  —  No  one, 
save  he  who  slew  the  Boar,  can  show  the  tusks!" 

So  saying  he  flung  on  the  Qoor  the  bloody  head ,  easily  knovi 
as  that  of  De  la  Marck ,  by  the  singular  conformation  of  the  javSi 
which  in  reality  had  a  certain  resemblance  to  those  of  the  animil 
whose  name  he  bore,  and  which  was  instantly  recognized  by  all 
Yfho  had  seen  him.* 

* '  Crawford ,"  sa\A  l.o\u?. ,  '^V^^  ^3a»xV&^\.^\wBX.  ^  ^  ^nf 


See'^^oV^kX.    Count  of  LttTlwt^. 
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aod  displeased  sarprise,  **I  trast  it  is  one  of  my  faithful  Scots  who 
bas  won  this  prize?" 

**  It  is  Ludo\ic  Lesly,  Sire ,  whom  we  call  Le  Balafr^,"  replied 
the  old  soldier. 

"  But  is  he  noble  ?  "  said  the  Duke ;  '*  is  he  of  gentle  blood  ?  — 
otherwise  our  promise  is  void." 

^*He  is  a  cross  ungainly  piece  of  wood  enough,"  said  Crawford, 
looking  at  the  tall,  awkward,  embarrassed  figure  of  the  Archer; 
*'but  I  will  warrant  him  a  branch  of  the  tree  of  Rothes  for  all  that 
—  and  they  have  been  as  noble  as  any  house  in  France  or 
Burgundy,  e\er  since  it  is  told  of  their  founder ,  that , 


*  Between  the  less-lee*  and  the  mair, 
He  slew  the  Knight,  and  left  him  there.' 
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'*  There  is  then  no  help  for  it,"  said  the  Duke,  **and  the  fairest 
and  richest  heiress  in  Burgundy  must  be  the  wife  of  a  rude 
mercenary  soldier  like  this^  or  die  secluded  in  a  convent — and  she 
the  only  child  of  our  faithful  Reginald  de  Croye ! — I  have  been  too 
rash." 

And  a  cloud  settled  on  his  brow,  to  the  surprise  of  his  peers, 
who  seldom  saw  him  evince  the  slightest  token  of  regret  for  the 
necessary  consequences  of  an  adopted  resolution. 

**HoId  but  an  instant/'  said  the  Lord  Crawford,  *'it  may  be 
better  than  your  Grace  conjectures.  Hear  but  what  this  cavalier 
lias  to  say.  —  Speak  out,  man,  and  a  murrain  to  thee,"  he  added, 
apart  to  Le  Balafr^. 

But  that  blunt  soldier,  though  he  could  make  a  shift  to  express 
ill mself  intelligibly  enough  to  King  Louis,  to  whose  familiarity  he 
was  habituated,  yet  found  himself  incapable  of  enunciating  his 
resolution  before  so  splendid  an  assembly  as  that  before  which  he 
then  stood ;  and  after  having  turned  his  shoulder  to  the  princes, 
and  preluded  with  a  hoarse  chuckling  laugh,  and  two  or  three 

*    An  old  rhyme,  by  which  the  Leslies  vindicate  their  d«%c«^^lx^\!cs. 
an  ancient  knight  f  who  is  said  to  have  slain  a  g,\%atkV\<i  l\\vciVKw\^\^  Ool'!v\s\- 
*/on,  and  to  have  formed  a  proper  name  lor  Vv\ms«\^\i'^  ^  V'Vvi  q.^'*^^^^ 
oon  the  place  where  he  fought  his  advetsan. 
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tremendoiu  contortloDS  of  countenanee ,  he  was  only  aUe  topio- 
DOUDce  the  words,  ''  Saunders  Souplejaw  '*  —  and  then  stack  fast 

'*  May  it  please  your  Majesty,  and  yoor  Grace,"  said  Crawford, 
**I  must  speak  for  my  countryman  and  old  comrade.  Too  dull 
understand  that  he  has  had  it  prophesied  to  him  by  a  Seer  in  his 
own  land,  that  the  fortune  of  his  house  is  to  be  made  by  maniige; 
but  as  he  is,  like  myself,  something  the  worse  for  the  wear,— 
loves  the  wine-house  better  than  a  lady's  summer-parlour,  and,  ia 
short,  having  some  barrack  tastes  and  likings ,  which  would  make 
greatness  in  his  own  person  rather  an  encambrance  to  him,  ke 
hath  acted  by  my  advice,  and  resigns  the  pretensions  acquind  kf 
the  fate  of  slaying  William  de  la  Marck ,  to  him  by  whom  the  WiU 
Boar  was  actually  brought  to  bay,  who  is  his  maternal  nephew." 

*^I  will  vouch  for  that  youth's  services  and  prudence,"  said 
King  Louis,  overjoyed  to  see  that  fate  had  thrown  so  gallant  a 
priie  to  one  over  whom  he  had  some  influence.  ^'Without  kd 
prudence  and  vigilance,  we  had  been  ruined —  It  was  he  who  made 
us  aware  of  the  night-sally." 

**I  then,"  said  Charles,  **owe  him  some  reparation  for  doikl- 
ing  his  veracity." 

''And  I  can  attest  his  gallantry  as  a  man-at-arms,"  said 
Dunois. 

'*But,"  interrupted  Crfevecoenr,  *'thonghthe  ancle  be  a  SeotUsk 
gentilldtre,  that  makes  not  the  nephew  necessarily  so." 

**IIe  is  of  the  House  of  Durward,"  said  Crawford;  ^'desceaded 
from  that  Allan  Durward ,  who  was  High  Steward  of  Scotland." 

**Nay,  if  it  be  young  Durward,'*  said  Cr^vecceur,  •'Isayae 
more.  —  Fortune  has  declared  herself  on  his  side  too  plainly,  for 
me  to  struggle  farther  with  her  humorsome  ladyship ;  —  but  it  is 
strange,  from  lord  to  horseboy,  how  wonderfully  these  Scots  stick 
by  each  other.'* 

** Highlanders  shoulder  to  shoulder,"  answered  Lord  Craw- 
ford, laughing  at  the  mortification  of  the  proud  Bargondiao* 

'*  We  have  yet  to  inquire,'*  said  Charles,  thoughtfully,  "wkat 
the  fair  lady's  senlim^uvs  mvi  Y^^  \a^^t^%  v^i^  Coptaaale  advee- 

turer.*'  ^      ^ 

"By  the  mass\"  sa\^CI^wa^^«,-\V^x'^^s^^v^^^«swa^v«^B^ 
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o  believe  your  Grace  will  fiud  Aer  more  amenable  to  authority 
baD  OD  former  occasions.  —  But  why  should  I  grudge  this  youth 
tiis  preferment?  since,  after  all,  it  is  sense,  firmness,  and  gal- 
antry,  which  have  put  him  in  possession  of  Wealth  ,  Rank,  and 
Ieaut^ ! " 


I  HAD  already  sent  these  sheets  to  the  press,  concluding,  as  I 
hought,  with  a  moral  of  excellent  tendency  for  the  encouragement 
)f  all  fair>haired,  blue>eyed,  long-legged,  stout-heartied  emigrants 
TOm  my  native  country,  who  might  be  willing  in  stirring  times  to 
ake  up  the  gallant  profession  of  Cavalieros  of  Fortune.  But  a 
Viendly  monitor,  one  of  those  who  like  the  lump  of  sugar  which  is 
bund  at  the  bottom  of  a  tea-cup,  as  well  as  the  flavour  of  the 
iouchong  itself,  has  entered  a  bitter  remonstrance,  and  insists 
hat  I  should  give  a  precise  and  particular  account  of  the  espousals 
»f  the  young  heir  of  Glen-houlakin  and  the  lovely  Flemish  Goun- 
ess ,  and  tell  what  tournaments  were  held ,  and  how  many  lances 
vere  broken ,  upon  so  interesting  an  occasion ;  nor  withhold  from 
he  curious  reader  the  number  of  sturdy  boys,  who  inherited  the 
alour  of  Quentin  Durward,  and  of  bright  damsels,  in  whom  were 
enewed  the  charms  of  Isabelle  de  Croye.  I  replied  in  course  of 
tost,  that  times  were  changed ,  and  public  weddings  were  entirely 
•ut  of  fashion.  In  days ,  traces  of  which  I  myself  can  remember, 
lot  only  were  the  ** fifteen  friends"  of  the  happy  pair  invited  to 
(fitness  their  union,  but  the  bridal  minstrelsy  still  continued ,  as 
D  the  ^'Ancient  Mariner,"  to  ^'uod  their  heads"  till  morning 
hone  on  them.  The  sack-posset  was  eaten  in  the  nuptial  chamber 
-  the  stocking  was  thrown  —  and  the  bride's  garter  was  struggled 
or  in  presence  of  the  happy  couple  whom  Hymen  had  made  one 
lesh.  The  authors  of  the  period  were  laudably  accurate  in  follow- 
Qg  its  fashions.  They  spared  you  not  a  blush  of  the  bride ,  not  a 
apturous  glance  of  the  bridegroom ,  not  a  diamond  in  her  hair, 
iota  button  on  his  embroidered  waistcoat;  until  at  lengthy  with 
^strwa ,  "  tbey  fairly  put  their  cbar^iclws  Xo \i^^r  \^\iXVs^Ns<!5s». 
}es  this  agree  with  the  modest  pt\\aic^  -^VAOcLXTV'^xx^^'&^^Ji^^^^'^^^ 

ftee/?t//i  Durward.  Vjlt 
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brides  —  sweet  bashfal  darlings!  —  to  steal  from  pomp andplt^ 
and  admiratioo  and  flattery,  and ,  like  honest  Shenstone, 

**  Seek  for  freedom  at  an  inn  I  " 

To  these,  unquestionably,  an  exposure  of  the  circumstance  af 
publicity  with  which  a  bridal  in  the  flfteenth  century  was  aiwaji 
celebrated,  must  appear  in  the  highest  degree  disgusting.  Isabelle 
de^Croye  would  be  ranked  in  their  estimation  far  below  the  mtid 
who  milks,  and  does  the  meanest  chares;  for  even  she,  were  it 
in  the  church-porch ,  would  reject  the  hand  of  her  jourDejoia 
shoemaker,  should  he  propose  ^^fairedesnoces^**  as  it  is  called 
on  Parisian  signs,  instead  of  going  down  on  the  topof  tbeloDf 
coach  to  spend  the  honeymoon  incognito  at  Deptford  or  Green- 
wich. I  will  not,  therefore,  tell* more  of  this  matter,  botwil 
steal  away  from  the  wedding ,  as  Ariosto  from  that  of  Angelici, 
leaving  it  to  whom  it  may  please  to  add  farther  particulars,  alter 
the  fashion  of  their  own  imagination. 

^^  Some  better  bard  shall  sing ,  in  feudal  state 
How  Bracquemont's  Castle  op'd  its  Gothic  gate, 
When  on  the  wand'ring  Scot ,  its  lovely  heir 
Bestow'd  her  beauty  and  an  earldom  fair."  * 


**E  come  a  ritornare  in  sua  contrada 
Trovasse  e  buon  naviglio  e  miglior  tempo 
E  dell'  India  a  M edor  desse  lo  scettro 
Forse  altri  camera  con  miglior  plettro." 

Orlakdo  FuBioso,  Canto  XXX,  StamuVk 
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Note  A,  p.  52.    Saint  Hcbkrt. 

;ry  vocation  had ,  in  the  middle  ages ,  its  protecting  saint.  The 
with  its  fortunes  and  its  hazards,  the  business  of  so  many,  and 
usement  of  all ,  was  placed  under  the  direction  of  Saint  Hubert. 
is  silvan  saint  was  the  son  of  Bertrand,  Duke  of  Acquitaine,  and, 
i\  ibe  seqular  slate,  was  a  courtier  of  King  Pepin.  He  was  passio- 
ond  of  the  chase,  and  used  to  neglect  attendance  on  divine  worship 
amusement.  While  he  was  once  engaged  in  this  pastime,  a  stag 
ed  before  him ,  having  a  crucifix  bound  betwixt  his  horns,  and  he 
I  voice  which  menaced  him  with  eternal  punishment  ^f  he  did  not 
of  his  sins.  He  retired  from  the  world  and  took  orders,  his  wife 
also  retreated  into  the  cloister.  Hubert  afterwards  becameBishop 
strecht  and  Liege;  and  from  his  zeal  in  destroying  remnants  of 
i ,  is  called  the  Apostle  of  Ardennes  and  of  Brabant.  Those  who 
3scended  of  his  race  were  supposed  to  possess  the  power  of  caring 
$  bitten  by  mad  dogs. 

Note  B ,  p.  66.    DcKS  of  Gcbldrbs. 

is  was  Adolphus ,  son  of  Arnold  and  of  Catherine  de  Bourbon. 
esent  story  has  little  to  do  with  him,  though  one  of  the  most  atro- 
baracters  of  his  time.    He  made  war  against  his  father;  in  which 
ral  strife  he  made  the  old  man  prisoner,  and  used  him  with  the 
ratal  violence,  proceeding,  it  is  said,  even  to  the  length  of  striking 
th  his  hand.  Arnold,  in  resentment  of  this  usage,  disinherited  the 
cipled  wretch ,  and  sold  to  Charles  of  Burgundy  '«Vi^V.«N^\\v^\:^V^ 
?r  tbe  ducby  of  Gueldres  and  earldom  ot  ZuVvVveii.   l^^vi  ^\.  '^>\x- 
daugbter  of  Charles,  restored  these  posa«8S\oi\&  V»  >3aft  >MLYka^.^a'«^. 
y,  who  was  slain  in  1477. 
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Note  G ,  p.  67.    Constable  Saint  Paul. 

This  part  of  Louis  Xlth's  reign  was  much  embarrassed  by 
trigues  of  the  Constable  Saint  Paul,  who  affected  indepeudence, 
ried  on  intrigues  with  England,  France,  and  Burgundy,  at  the  sa 
According  to  the  usual  fate  of  such  variable  politicians,  the( 
ended  by  drawing  upon  himself  the  animosity  of  all  the  powerf 
hours  whom  he  had  in  their  turn  amused  and  deceived.  He 
livered  up  by  the  Duke  of  Burgundy  to  the  King  of  France,  ti 
hastily  executed  for  treason,  a.  d.  1475. 

NoteD,p.  109.    Gipsies  oeBohbhiams. 

In6uyMannering,the  reader  will  find  some  remarks  on  thei 
they  are  found  in  Scotland.  But  it  is  well  known  that  this  extraort 
riety  of  the  human  race  exists  in  nearly  the  same  primitive  state, 
the  same  language,  in  almost  ail  the  kingdoms  of  Europe,  and  co 
in  certain  respects  to  the  manners  of  the  people  around  them 
remaining  separated  from  them  by  certain  material  distinctions 
they  correspond  with  each  other,  and  thus  maintain  their  prele 
be  considered  as  a  distinct  race.  Their  first  appearance  in  Eu 
place  in  the  beginning  of  the  fifteenth  century,  when  various 
this  singular  people  appeared  in  the  different  countries  of  Eurof 
claimed  an  Egyptian  descent,  and  their  features  attested  thati 
of  Eastern  origin.  The  account  given  by  these  singular  people 
it  was  appointed  to  them,  as  a  penance,  to  travel  for  a  cerlaii 
of  years.  This  apology  was  probably  selected  as  being  most  < 
to  the  superstitions  of  the  countries  which  they  visited.  Their  ap| 
however,  ailtt  manners,  strongly  contradicted  the  allegation  I 
travelled  from  any  religious  motive. 

Their  dress  and  accoutrements  were  at  once  showy  and 
those  who  acted  as  captains  and  leaders  of  any  horde,  and  sue 
appeared  as  their  commanders,  were  arrayed  in  dresses  of  I 
showy  colours ,  such  as  scarlet  or  light  green :  were  well  moun 
sumed  the  title  of  dukes  and  counts,  and  affected  cbnsiderabl 
quence.  The  rest  of  the  tribe  were  most  miserable  in  their  diet 
parel,  fed  without  hesitation  on  animals  which  had  died  of  dise^ 
were  clad  in  filthy  and  scanty  rags,  which  hardly  sufficed  for  the 
purposes  of  common  decency.  Their  complexion  was  positiTely 
approaching  to  that  of  the  Hindoos. 

Their  manners  weie  as  depraved  as  their  appearance  was] 

beggarly.    The  men  were  in  general  thieves,  and  the  women  of 

abandoned  character.    The  few  arts  which  they  studied  with 

were  of  a  slight  and  \A\e ,  v\ioM^\w^«ii\^M^  ^«fe^\\>j,vvwv.   They  j 

working  in  iron,  bui  ncNet  m^oiv  wv^  ^^^v^<i^'&^.^^\s<i'HR^\5t.^ 

men,  wod  musicians ,  anAm«.sV^t%,\t.^^^x^jj>V,j^ssc^^v. 

the  praetice  of  i»blcYi  \«  V^^^^^^r^^.^^    -Y^^  ^x  v\«^^  ^ssm 
luUy  never  ascended  \u\.o  mdu^v^^- 


have  distinguished  them  id  all  countries.  Their  pretensions  to 
tunes,  by  palmistry  and  by  astrology,  acquired  them  sometimes 
but  oflener  drew  them  under  suspicion  as  sorcerers;  and  lastly, 
ersal  accusation  that  they  augmented  their  horde  by  stealing 
,  subjected  them  to  doubt  and  execration.  From  this  it  hap- 
:bat  tbe  pretension  set  up  by  these  wanderers,  of  being  pilgrims 
t  of  penance,  although  it  was  at  first  admitted,  and  in  many  in- 
)btained  them  protection  from  the  governments  of  tbe  countries 
whrch  ihey  travelled,  was  afterwards  totally  disbelieved,  and 
e  considered  as  incorrigible  rogues  and  vagrants ;  they  incurred 
svery  where  sentence  of  banishment,  and,  where  suffered  to 
were  rather  objects  of  persecution  than  of  protection  from 

c  is  a  curious  and  accurate  account  of  their  arrival  in  France  in 
nal  of  a  Doctor  of  Theology,  which  is  preserved  and  published 
earned  Pasquier.  The  following  is  an  extract:  —  ^*  On  August 
7,  came  to  Paris  twelve  penitents,  PenancUrs,  (penance  doers,) 
tailed  themselves,  viz.  a  duke,  an  earl,  and  ten  men,  all  on  horse- 
nd  calling  themselves  good  Christians.  They  were  of  Lower 
ind  gave  out  that,  not  long  before,  the  Christians  had  subdued 
intry,  and  obliged  them  to  embrace  Christianity  on  pain  of  being 
eatb.    Those  who  were  baptised  were  great  lords  in  their  own  Y 

and  had  a  king  and  queen  there.  Soon  after  their  conversion, 
cons  overran  thb  country,  and  obliged  them  to  renounce  Chri- 

When  the  Emperor  of  Germany,  the  King  of  Poland,  and  other 
I  princes,  heard  of  this,  they  fell  upon  them,  and  obliged  the 

them,  both  great  and  small,  to  quit  the  country,  and  go  to  the 
Rome,  who  enjoined  them  seven  years'  penance  to  wander  over 
i  without  lying  in  a  bed. 

cy  had  been  wandering  five  years  when  they  came  to  Paris  first; 
npal  people,  and  soon  after  the  commonalty,  about  100  or  120, 
(according  to  their  own  account)  from  1000  or  1200,  when  they 
m  home,  the  rest  being  dead ,  with  their  king  and  queen.  They 
Iged  by  the  police  at  some  distance  from  the  city,  at  Chapel 
nis. 

arly  all  of  them  had  their  ears  bored ,  and  wore  two  silver  rings 
which  they  said  were  esteemed  ornaments  in  their  country.  The 
c  black,  their  hair  curled;  the  women  remarkably  black ,  their 
thes  a  large  old  duffle  garment  tied  over  the  shoulders  with  a 
cord ,  and  under  it  a  miserable  rocket.  In  short,  they  were  the 
)r  miserable  creatures  that  had  ever  been  seen  in  France;  and, 
itanding  their  poverty,  there  were  among  them  women  who ,  by 
into  people's  hands,  told  their  fortunes,  and  what  was  worse, 
ied  people's  pockets  of  their  money,  and  ^oV.'\V.\\i\.q  ^«vt  v*w^V^ 
ese  things  through  airy  magic,  el  cableta." 

tbstanding  the  ingenious  account  ot  \\iemse\s«A  xc^^c^^^  "]^^ 
es,  tbeBishop  of  Paris  ordered  a  tnat,  ca\\<idiV.%^^>AV.^^^^^^^^ 
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to  preach  a  sermon,  excommunicating  all  the  men  and  women  wfaohii 
bad  recourse  to  these  Bohemians  on  the  subject  of  the  future,  and  ihon 
their  hands  for  that  purpose.  They  departed  from  Paris  for  PoDloiieii 
the  month  of  September. 

Pasquier  remarlu  upon  this  singular  Journal ,  that  howetertheKoiy 
of  a  penance  savours  of  a  trick,  these  people  wandered  up  and  doii 
France,  under  the  eye*  and  with  the  knowledge,  of  the  magistrales,  for 
more  than  a  hundred  years;  and  it  was  not  till  1561,  thatasenteoeetf 
banishment  was  passeid  against  them  in  that  kingdom. 

The  arriyal  of  the  Egyptians  (as  these  singular  people  were  eillril 
in  various  parts  of  Europe,  corresponds  with  the  period  in  which  Timir 
orTamerlane  invaded Hindostan, affording  its  natives  the  choice  betweet 
the  Koran  and  death.  There  can  be  little  doubt  that  these  ufanderen 
consi.sted  originally  of  the  Hindostanee  tribeSf  who,  displaced,  and  flyii; 
from  the  sabres  of  theMahommedans,  undertook  this  species  of  wiider- 
ing  life,  without  well  knowing  whither  they  were  going.  It  is  natonli* 
suppose  the  band,  as  it  now  exists,  is  much  mingled  with  EuropeiBs; 
but  most  of  these  have  been  brought  up  from  childhood  among  tbcs, 
and  learned  all  their  practices. 

It  is  strong  evidence  of  this,  that  when  they  are  in  closest eoatiet 
with  the  ordinary  peasants  around  them,  they  still  keep  their  langaapa 
mystery.  There  is  little  doubt,  however,  that  it  is  a  dialect  of  ike 
Hindostanee,  from  the  specimens  produced  by  Grellmao,  Hoyland,in4 
others,  who  have  written  on  the  subject.  But  the  author  has,  baidH 
their  authority,  personal  occasion  to  know  that  an  individual,  oattf 
mere  curiosity,  and  availing  himself  with  patience  and  assiduity  of  sack 
opportunities  as  oCfercd,  has  made  himself  capable  of  conversing  iKk 
any  gipsy  whom  he  meets,  or  can,  like  the  royal  Hal,  drink  wiik 
any  linker  in  his  own  language.  The  astonishment  excited  among  tbes« 
vagrants  on  finding  a  stranger  participant  of  their  mystery,  occasions 
very  ludicrous  scenes.  It  is  to  be  hoped  this  gentleman  will  publish  ikc 
knowledge  he  possesses  on  so  singular  a  topic. 

There  are  prudential  reasons  for  postponing  this  disclosura  at  pre- 
sent; for  although  much  more  reconciled  to  society  since  they  have  bc«i 
less  the  objects  of  legal  persecution,  the  gipsies  are  still  a  ferocioiuail 
vindictive  people. 

But  notwithstanding  this  is  certainly  the  case,  I  cannot  but  add,  froa 
my  own  observation  of  nearly  fifty  years,  that  the  manners  of  these vi- 
grant  tribes  are  much  ameliorated;  —  that  I  have  known  individoili 
amongst  them  who  have  united  themselves  to  civilised  societyiand  miii- 
tain  respectable  characters,  and  that  a  great  alteration  his  been  wronfkl 
in  their  cleanliness  and  general  mode  of  life. 


Such  disputes  belween  v\i^  Sto\&  Q.xx^x^%  ^  ^^^>>^  '^'^*^^S?S^ 
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Scotsmen  bad  been  concerned  in  robbing  John  Pensart,  a  fishmonger, 
of  a  large  sum  of  money.  They  were  accordingly  apprehended  by  Philip 
du  Four,  Provost,  with  some  of  bis  followers.  But  ere  they  could  lodge 
one  of  them ,  called  Mortimer,  in  the  prison  of  the  Gbastellet,  they  were 
attacked  by  two  Archers  of  the  King's  Scottish  Guard ,  who  rescued  the 
prisoner.  —  See  Ghronique  de  Jean  de  Troyes,  at  the  said  year,  1474. 

Note  F,  p.  134.    Card-Playing. 

-^  Dr.  Dryasdust  here  remarks ,  that  cards ,  said  to  have  been  invented 

n     in  a  preceding  reign ,  for  the  amusement  of  Charles  Y.  during  the  inter- 

3    vals  of  his  mental  disorder,  seem  speedily  to  have  become  common 

=>s    among  the  courtiers,  since  they  already  furnished  Louis  XI.  with  a  me- 

3  ^    taphor.   The  same  proverb  was  quoted  by  Durandarte,  in  the  enchanted 

-^    cave  of  Montesinos.    The  alleged  origin  of  the  invention  of  cards,  pro- 

C     duced  one  of  the  shrewdest  replies  I  have  ever  heard  given  in  evidence. 

::    It  was  made  by  the  late  Dr.  Gregory  of  Edinburgh  to  a  counsel  of  great 

,^r    eminence  at  the  Scottish  bar.    The  Doctor's  testimony  went  to  prove  the 

insanity  of  the  party  whose  mental  capacity  was  the  point  at  issue.    On  a 

->   cross-interrogation,  be  admitted  that  the  person  in  question  played  ad- 

:-'    mirably  at  whist.    **And  do  you  seriously  say,  doctor,"  said  the  learned 

;.    counsel,  ^Hhat  a  person  having  a  superior  capacity  for  a  game  so  difficult, 

i    and  which  requires  in  a  preeminent  degree,  memory,  judgment,  and 

r:    combination ,  can  be  at  the  same  time  deranged  in  bis  understanding? " 

r.    —  **I  am  no  card-player,"  said  the  doctor,  with  great  address,  **but  I 

have  read  in  history  that  cards  were  invented  for  the  amusement  of  an 

r     insane  king."    The  consequences  of  this  reply  were  decisive. 

Note  G,  p.  144.    A  Pbacefvl  and  Qcikt  Household,  &c. 

Here  the  King  touches  on  the  very  purpose  for  which  he  pressed  on 
the  match  with  such  tyrannic  severity,  which  was,  that  as  the  Princess's 
personal  deformity  admitted  little  chance  of  its  being  fruitful,  the  branch 
of  Orleans,  which  was  next  in  succession  to  the  crown,  might  be,  by  the 
want  of  heirs,  weakened  or  extinguished.  In  a  letter  to  the  Compte  de 
Dammarten,  Louis,  speaking  of  his  daughter's  match,  says,  ^^Qu'ils 
n'auroient  pas  beaucoup  d'ambarras  a  nourrir  les  eofans  que  nailroient 
de  leur  union;  mais  cependant  elle  aura  lieu,  quelque  chose  qu'on  en 
puisse  dire."  ~  Wrazall's  History  of  France  ^  vol.  i.  p.  143,  note. 

Note  H ,  p.  146.    The  Cardinal  Balue. 

A  friendly,  though  unknown  correspondent,  has  pointed  out  to  me 
that  I  have  been  mistaken  in  alleging  that  the  Gardvf\a\^)^<&^\^^^x\^^x- 
Jfso,  J  owe  bis  memory  an  apology;  fot  Ihete  aift  Vev  TSi«i!w  '*V^  .^>iMf^ 
my  latter  days,  have  loved  that  exercise  bcUet  VYiaLU  m^sOi\.  '^^^^I^^X*. 
dinal  may  have  been  an  indifferent  horsemaii,  vYiOU^  V^^  ^'^'^'^^'^^^^  1^ 
looked  upon  as  equal  to  the  dangers  ot  iVie  cYiaLSC.    Vi<i  ^^*  ^  ^^^  ^^ 
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sumption  and  ostentation ,  as  he  showed  at  the  siege  'of  Paris  in  1465, 
where,  contrary  to  the  custom  and  usage  of  war,  he  mounted  guard 
during  the  night  with  an  unusual  sound  of  clarions,  trumpets,  and  other 
instruments.  In  imputing  to  the  Cardinal  a  want  of  skill  in  horsemanship, 
I  recollected  his  adventure  in  Paris  when  attacked  by  assassins,  on  which 
occasion  his  mule,  being  scared  by  the  crowd,  ran  away  with  the  rider, 
and  taking  its  course  to  a  monastery,  to  the  abbot  of  which  be  formerly 
belonged,  was  the  means  of  saving  his  master's  life.  —  See  Jbah  db 
Tboyes*  Chronicle, 

NoteI,p. 201.    Galeotti. 

Martins  Galeotti  was  a  native  of  Narni ,  in  Vmbria.  He  was  secretary 
to  Matthias  Gorvinus ,  King  of  Hungary ,  and  tutor  to  his  son ,  John  Cor- 
vinus.  While  at  his  court,  he  composed  a  work,  De  jocose  dictis  etfactis 
Regis  Matthia  Corvini.  He  left  Hungary  in  1477,  and  was  made  prisoner 
at  Venice  on  a  charge  of  having  propagated  heterodox  opinions  in  a  trea- 
tise entitled,  De  homine  interiore  et  corpore  ejus.  He  was  obliged  to 
recant  some  of  these  doctrines,  and  might  have  suffered  seriously  but  for 
the  protection  of  Sextus  lY. ,  then  Pope,  who  had  been  one  of  his  scho- 
lars. He  went  to  France,  attached  himself  to  Louis  XI. ,  and  died  in  his 
service. 

Note  K,  p.  224.    Religion  of  the  Bohemians. 

It  was  a  remarkable  feature  of  the  character  of  these  wanderers,  that 
they  did  not,  like  the  Jews,  whom  they  otherwise  resembled  in  some 
particulars ,  possess  or  profess  any  particular  religion ,  whether  in  form 
or  principle.  They  readily  conformed,  as  far  as  might  be  required, 
with  the  religion  of  any  country  in  which  they  happened  to  sojourn,  nor 
did  they  ever  practise  it  more  than  was  demanded  of  them.  It  is  certain 
that  in  India  they  embraced  neither  the  tenets  of  the  religion  of  Bramab 
nor  of  Mahomet.  They  have  hence  been  considered  as  belonging  to  the 
outcast  East  Indian  tribes  of  Nuts  or  Parias.  Their  want  of  religion  is 
supplied  by  a  good  deal  of  superstition.  Such  of  their  ritual  as  can  be  dis- 
covered,for  example  that  belonging  to  marriage  Js  savage  in  the  extreme, 
and  represents  the  customs  of  the  Hottentots  more  than  of  any  civilized 
people.  They  adopt  various  observances,  picked  up  from  the  religion  of 
the  country  in  which  they  live.  It  is ,  or  rather  was ,  the  custom  of  the 
tribes  on  the  Borders  of  England  and  Scotland ,  Jo  attribute  success  lo 
those  journeys  which  are  commenced  by  passing  through  the  parish 
church;  and  they  usually  try  to  obtain  permission  firom  the  beadle  to  do 
so  when  the  church  is  empty,  for  the  performance  of  divine  service  is  not 
considered  as  essential  lo  Ihe  omen.  They  are,  therefore,  totally  devoid 
of  any  effectual  sense  of  Tc\\%\otv\  wi^  \\i%  \i\^«t  <ix  more  instructed 
class,  may  be  considered  as  aicWiiO^U^^^vv^  ^^  ^«vVi  %w^  W-^  t^^Esji- 

cuitis,  and  such  U  describeei  as  \i«^ii%  ^J^'s^  \vxV, «t  >s.^  VvSJa.^^\>e«.v 

fddin  Maugrabin. 
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I  may  here  take  notice,  that  nothing  is  more  disagreeable  to  this  in- 
dolent and  voluptuous  people ,  than  being  forced  to  follow  any  regular 
profession.  When  Paris  was  garrisoned  by  the  Allied  troops  in  the  year 
1815,  the  author  was  walking  with  a  British  officer,  near  a  post  held  by 
the  Prussian  troops.  He  happened  at  the  time  to  smoke  a  cigar,  and 
was  about,  while  passing  the  sentinel,  to  take  it  out  of  bis  mouth, 
In  compliance  with  a  general  regulation  to  that  effect,  when,  greatly 
to  the  astonishment  of  the  passengers ,  the  soldier  addressed  them  in 
these  words;  "Rauchen  iie  immer  fort^  verdammt  tey  der  preus~ 
sUche  Diensti"  that  is,  ^^ Smoke  away;  may  the  Prussian  service  be 
d— dl"  Upon  looking  closer  at  the  man,  he  seemed  plainly  to  be  a 
Zigeuner^  or  gipsy,  who  took  this  method  of  expressing  his  detestation 
of  the  duty  imposed  on  him.  When  the  risk  he  ran  by  doing  so  is  con- 
sidered, it  will  be  found  to  argue  a  deep  degree'^of  dislike  which  could 
make  him  commit  himself  so  unwarily.  If  he  had  been  overheard  by  a 
sergeant  or  corporal,  the  Prilgel  would  have  been  the  slightest  instru- 
ment of  punishment  employed. 

Note  L,  p.  303.    Murder  of  the  Bishop  of  Liege. 

In  assigning  the  present  date  to  the  murder  of  the  Bishop  of  Liege, 
Louis  de  Bourbon ,  history  has  been  violated.  It  is  true  that  the  Bishop 
was  made  prisoner  by  the  insurgents  ot  that  city.  It  is  also  true  that  the 
report  of  the  insurrection  came  to  Charles  with  a  rumour  that  the  Bishop 
was  slain,  which  excited  his  indignation  against  Louis ,  who  was  then  in 
his  power.  But  these  things  happened  in  1468,  and  the  Bishop's  murder 
did  not  take  place  till  1482.  In  the  months  of  August  and  September  of 
that  year,  William  de  la  Marck,  called  the  Wild  Boar  of  Ardennes,  en-« 
tared  into  a  conspiracy  with  the  discontented  citizens  of  Liege  against 
their  Bishop,  Louis  of  Bourbon,  being  aided  with  considerable  sums  of 
money  by  the  King  of  France.  By  this  means,  and  the  assistance  of  many 
murderers  and  banditti,  who  thronged  to  him  as  to  a  leader  befitting 
them,  De  la  Marck  assembled  a  body  of  troops,  whom  he  dressed  in 
scarlet  as  a  uniform,  with  a  boar's  head  on  the  letl  sleeve.  With  this 
little  army  he  approached  the  city  of  Liege.  Upon  this  the  citizens,  who 
were  engaged  in  the  conspiracy ,  came  to  their  Bishop ,  and ,  offering  to 
stand  by  him  to  the  death,  exhorted  him  to  march  out  against  these  rob- 
bers. The  Bishop ,  therefore,  put  himself  at  the  head  of  a  few  troops  of 
his  own ,  trusting  to  the  assistance  of  the  people  of  Liege.  But  so  soon 
as  they  came  in  sight  of  the  enemy,  the  citizens,  as  before  agreed,  fled 
from  the  Bishop's  banner,  and  he  was  left  with  his  own  handful  of  ad- 
herents. At  this  moment  De  la  Marck  charged  at  the  head  of  his  banditti 
with  the  expected  success.  The  Bishop  was  brought  before  the  profligate 
Knight,  who  first  cut  him  over  the  face,  then  murdered  him  with  his  own 
hand,  and  caused  bis  body  to  be  exposed  nakeA.'mVXit^x^^v.^Q^'^^^^^' 

JUege  before  Saint  LamberVs  ca  thedral.  ^ 

SacAIs  the  actual  narrative  of  a  Iragedv^ViicYisVtutV^VOsi^^^^'^^^'*^ 

people  of  the  time.    The  murder  of  the  Bis^iov  \iw  ^'^^^  ^\»«i^  V*^ 
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antedated  in  the  text,  for  reasons  which  the  reader  oi  romances  wiQ 
easily  appreciate. 

N0teM,p.  823.     SCBWAEX-EBITBRS. 

Fynes  Morrison  describes  this  species  of  soldiery  as  follows:  "He 
that  at  this  day  looks  upon  their  SekwarM'reiten ,  (that  is ,  black  horse- 
men,) must  confess,  that,  to  make  their  horses  and  boots  shine,  they 
make  themselves  as  black  as  colliers.  These  horsemen  wear  black 
clothes,  and  poor  though  they  be,  spend  no  small  time  in  brushing  them. 
The  most  of  them  have  black  horses,  which ,  while  they  painfully  dress, 
and  (as  1  have  said)  delight  to  have  their  boots  and  sboes  shioe  with 
blacking-stuff,  their  hands  and  faces  become  black,  and  thereof  they 
have  their  foresaid  name.  Yel  I  have  heard  Germans  say,  that  they  do 
thus  make  themselves  black  to  seem  more  terrible  to  their  enemies" 
Fynb's  Morrison's  Itinerary.    Edition  1617,  p.  165. 

Note  N,  p.  340.    Philip  drs  Gohinbs. 

Philip  des  Gomines  was  described  in  the  former  editions  of  this  work 
as  a  little  man,  fitted  rather  for  counsel  than  action.  This  was  a  descrip- 
tion made  at  a  venture ,  to  vary  the  military  portraits  with  which  the  age 
and  work  abound.  Sleidan  the  historian,  upon  the  authority  of  Matthiea 
d'Arvas,  who  knewPhilip  des  Gomines,  and  had  served  fn  his  household, 
says  he  was  a  man  of  tall  stature ,  and  a  noble  presence.  The  learned 
Monsieur  Petitot,  editor  of  the  edition  of  Memoirs  relatiye  to  the  History 
of  France,  a  work  of  great  value,  Intimates  that  Philip  des  Gomines  made 
'a  figure  at  the  games  of  chivalry  and  pageants  exhibited  on  the  wedding 
of  Gharles  of  Burgundy  with  Margaret  of  England  in  1468.  ->  See  the 
Ghronicle  of  Jean  deTroyes,  in  Petitot's  edition  of  the  Memoirs  Helatift 
a  VUittoire  de  France,  vol.  xiii.  p.  375.  Note.  I  have  looked  into  Oliver 
de  la  Marcke,  who,  in  lib.  11.  chapter  Iv.  of  his  Memoirs,  gives  an  ample 
account  of  these  ** fierce  vanities,"  conlaining  as  many  miscellaneous 
articles  as  the  reticule  of  the  old  merchant  ofPeterSchlemihl,  who  bonght 
shadows,  and  carried  with  him  in  his  bag  whatever  any  one  could  wish 
or  demand  in  return.  There  are  in  that  splendid  description,  kni^ts. 
dames,  pages,  and  archers,  good  store  besides  of  castles,  fiery  dragons, 
and  dromedaries ;  there  are  leopards  riding  upon  lions ;  there  are  rocks, 
orchards,  fountains,  spears  broken  and  whole,  and  the  twelve  labours 
of  Hercules.  In  such  a  brilliant  medley  I  had  some  trouble  in  finding 
Philip  des  (homines.  He  is  the  first  named ,  however,  of  a  gallant  band 
of  assailants,  knights  and  noblemen,  to  the  number  of  twenty,  who, 
with  the  Prince  of  Orange  as  their  leader ,  encountered ,  in  a  general 
(oiirney,  with  a  parl^  ot  iVie  s«.\iv^iv\xTi^«t  \wv^«  \.^^  ^toflli^te  Adolf  of 
C7e?es,  who  acted  as  chaWetv^w , \i^  >^^^  xwsvwvKx^  >^'^^  ^\  Aa\(t%«^, 
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when  we  consider  the  obscurity  which  has  settled  on  the  rest  of  this 
trovpe  dorie,  we  are  at  no  loss  to  estimate  the  most  Taluable  of  his 
qualifications. 

Note  0,  p.  342.    Mbbtimg  of  Louis  and  Charles  after  the  Battle 

OF  Montl'hery. 

After  the  battle  of  Montl'hery,  in  1465,  Charles,  then  Compte  de 
Cbaralois,  bad  an  interview  with  Louis  under  the  walls  of  Paris,  each  at 
the  head  of  a  small  party.  The  two  princes  dismounted,  and  walked  to- 
gether so  deeply  engaged  in  discussing  the  business  of  their  meeting,  that  - 
Charles  forgot  the  pecularity  of  his  situation;  and  when  Louis  turned 
back  towards  the  town  of  Paris ,  from  which  he  came,  the  Count  of  Cha- 
ralois  kept  him  company  so  far  as  to  pass  the  line  of  outworks  with  which 
Paris  was  surrounded ,  and  enter  a  field-work  which  communicated  with 
the  town  by  a  trench.  At  this  period  he  had  only  five  or  six  persons  in 
company  with  him.  His  escort  caught  an  alarm  for  his  safely,  ^nd  his 
principal  followers  rode  forward  from  where  he  had  left  them ,  remem- 
bering that  his  grandfather  had  been  assassinated  at  Montereau  in  a  si- 
milar parley,  on  lOlh  September,  1419.  To  their  great  joy  the  Count  re- 
turned uninjured ,  accompanied  with  a  guard  belonging  to  Louis.  The 
Burgundians  taxed  him  with  rashness  in  no  measured  terms.  ^*  Say  no 
more  of  it,"  said  Charles;  *^I  acknowledge  the  extent  of  my  folly,  but  I 
was  not  aware  what  I  was  doing  till  I  entered  the  redoubt."  —  Memoires 
de  Philippe  des  Cominrs,  chap.  xiii. 

Louis  was  much  praised  for  his  good  faith  on  this  occasion ;  and  it 
was  natural  that  the  Duke  should  call  it  to  recollection  when  his  enemy 
so  unexpectedly  put  himself  in  his  power  by  his  visit  to  Peronne. 

Note  P,  p.  349.    Castle  of  Peronne. 

The  arrival  of  three  brothers.  Princes  of  the  House  of  Savoy,  of 
Monseigneur  de  Lau,  whom  the  King  had  long  detained  in  prison,  of  Sire 
Poncet  de  Riviere,  and  the  Seigneur  d*Urf^ ,  who,  by  the  way,  as  a  ro- 
mance writer  of  a  peculiar  turn ,  might  have  been  happily  enough  intro- 
duced into  the  present  work,  but  the  fate  of  the  Euphuist  was  a  warning 
to  the  author.  All  of  these  nobles  bearing  the  emblem  of  Burgundy,  the 
cross,  namely,  of  Saint  Andrew,  inspired  Louis  with  so  much  suspicion, 
that  lie  very  impolitically  demanded  to  be  lodged  in  the  old  Castle  of 
Peronne,  and  thus  rendered  himself  an  absolute  captive.  See  Cohines' 
Memoirtfor  the  year  1468. 

Note  Q,  p.  378. 

•The  historical  facts  attending  iWs  ce\cbT«\ft^  VciVctM\««  ^  "^^  «]^- 
pounded  and  enlarged  upon  in  Chapter  'XXNW.  >i^^iiV%  %«.Y»WiVwc\^^^ 
tempted  the  people  ofLie^e  to  rebel  agamsllYievT  &wv«t\<^^n^^=^'^^^'*2^^ 
and  persecute  and  murder  their  Bishop.    Bui  V.o\s\s  ^^%  i^ftN.^^^^^^'^ 
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their  acting  with  such  promptitude.  They  flew  to  arms  with  the  temerit] 
of  a  fickle  rabble,  took  the  Bishop  prisoDer,  menaced  and  insulted  him, 
and  tore  to  pieces  one  or  two  of  bis  canons.  This  news  was  sent  to  the 
Duke  of  Burgundy  at  the  moment  when  Louis  bad  so  unguardedly  placed  i 
himself  in  his  power;  and  the  consequence  was,  that  Charles  placed 
icuards  on  the  Castle  of  Peronne,  and,  deeply  resenting  the  treachery  of 
the  King  of  France  in  exciting  sedition  in  his  dominions ,  while  he  pre- 
tended the  most  intimate  friendship,  he  deliberated  whether  be  should 
not  put  Louis  to  death. 

Three  days  Louis  was  detained  in  this  very  precarious  situation;  and 
it  was  only  his  profuse  liberality  amongst  Charles's  favourites  and  cour- 
*  tiers  which  finally  ensured  him  from  death  or  deposition.  Gomines,  vira  j 
was  the  Duke  of  Burgundy's  chamberlain  at  the  time ,  and  slept  in  his  | 
apartment,  says,  Charles  neither  undressed  nor  slept,  but  flung  himself 
from  time  to  time  on  the  bed,  and,  at  other  times,  wildly  traversed  the 
apartment.  It  was  long  before  his  violent  temper  became  in  any  degree 
tractable.  At  length  he  only  agreed  to  give  Louis  his  liberty,  on  condilion 
of  his  accompanying  him  in  person  against,  and  employing  his  troops  in 
subduing,  the  mutineers  whom  his  intrigues  had  instigated  to  arms. 

This  was  a  bitter  and  degrading  allcrnalive.  But  Louis,  seeing  no 
other  mode  of  compounding  for  the  effects  of  his  rashness,  not  only  sub- 
mitted to  this  discreditable  condition,  but  swore  to  it  upon  a  crucifix  said 
to  have  belonged  to  Charlemagne.  These  particulars  are  from  Comioes. 
There  is  a  succinct  epitome  of  them  in  Sir  Nathaniel  Wraxall's  History  of 
France ,  vol.  i. 

Note  B,  p.  385.    Balvk. 

Louis  kept  his  promise  of  vengeance  againstCardinalLaBalue,  whom 
he  always  blamed  as  having  betrayed  him  to  Burgundy.  After  he  had  re- 
turned to  his  own  kingdom,  he  caused  his  late  favourite  to  be  immured 
in  one  of  the  iron  cages  at  Lochcs.  These  were  constructed  with  horrible 
ingenuity,  so  that  a  person  of  ordinary  size  could  neither  stand  up  at  his 
full  height  nor  lie  lengthwise  in  thera.  Some  ascribe  this  horrid  device 
to  Balue  himself.  At  any  rate ,  he  was  confined  in  one  of  these  dens  for 
eleven  years,  nor  did  Louis  permit  him  to  be  liberated  till  his  last  illness* 

Note  S,  p.  387.    Praybb  of  Louis  XI. 

While  I  perused  these  passages  in  the  old  manuscript  chronicle,  I 
could  nothelp  feeling  astonished  thatanintelleclacuteastbat  ofLonisiL 
certainly  was,  could  so  delude  itself  by  a  sort  of  superstition,  of  which 
one  would  think  the  stupidest  savages  incapable;  but  the  terms  of  the 
King's  prayer,  on  a  simUar  occasiou^  as  preserved  by  Brantome,  are  of 
J  tenor  fully  as  exlraotAxww^.  \v\%  >Xi^N.'«\^Ock.^\»^vw^,^x«.%k«Mdkya 
fool  or  jester ,  was  b^  bViB  ma.^^  vv^X^^v^.  '''^^^^x'^'^^i^Jf^fti^^ 

tricide ,  which  mighl  ueNet ^^'^^^^.^^^.^^iST  ^t.  ^^vC\^^*^^ 
Bton  !•  narrated  by  ihe  corcuvv^i^  ^o>«v.x« ,  >hV^  ^^^nsl  v«x 
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is  criminal  as  well  as  with  all  that  is  profligate ,  is  worthy  the  reader'9 
notice;  for  such  actions  are  seldom  done  where  there  are  not  men  with 
hearts  of  the  nether  millstone,  capable  and  willing  to  make  them  matters 
of  laughter. 

^^Among  the  numerous  good  tricks  ofdissimulation,  feints  and  finesses 
of  gallantry,  which  the  good  King  (Louis  XI.)  did  in  his  time,  he  put 
to  death  his  brother,  the  Duke  de  Guyenne,  at  the  moment  when  the 
Duke  least  thought  of  such  a  thing,  and  while  the  King  was  making  the 
greatest  show  of  love  to  him  during  bis  life,  and  of  aCfection  for  him  at 
his  death,  managing  the  whole  concern  with  so  much  art,  that  it  would 
never  have  been  known  had  not  the  King  taken  into  his  own  service  a  fool 
who  had  belonged  to  his  deceased  brother.  But  it  chanced  that  Louis, 
being  engaged  in  his  devout  prayers  and  orisons  at  the  high  altar  of  oar 
Lady  of  Glery,  whom  he  called  his  good  patroness,  and  no  person  nigh 
except  this  fool,  who,  without  his  knowledge,  was  within  earshot,  be 
thus  gave  vent  to  his  pious  homilies. 

**  'Ah,  my  good  Lady,  my  gentle  mistress,  my  only  friend,  in  whom 
alone  I  have  resource,  I  pray  you  to  supplicate  God  in  my  behalf,  and  to 
be  my  advocate  with  him  that  be  may  pardon  me  the  death  of  my  brother, 
whom  I  caused  to  be  poisoned  by  that  wicked  Abbot  of  Saint  John.  I 
confess  my  guilt  to  thee  as  to  my  good  patroness  and  jnistress.  But  then 
what  could  1  do  If  he  was  perpetually  causing  disorder  in  my  kingdom. 
Cause  me  then  to  be  pardoned,  my  good  Lady,  and  I  know  what  a  reward 
I  will  give  thee.'  " 

This  singular  confession  did  not  escape  the  jester,  who  upbraided 
the  King  with  the  fratricide  in  the  face  of  the  whole  company  at  dinner, 
which  Louis  was  fain  to  let  pass  without  observation ,  in  case  of  increa- 
sing the  slander. 

Note  T,  p.  399.    Martius  Galbottt. 

The  death  of  Martins  Galeotti  was  in  some  degree  connected  with 
Louis  XL  The  astrologer  was  at  Lyons,  and  bearing  that  the  King  was 
approaching  the  city,  got  on  horseback  in  order  to  meet  him.  As  he 
threw  himself  hastily  from  his  horse  to  pay  his  respects  to  the  King,  he 
fell  with  a  violence  which,  joinedto  his  extreme  corpulence,  was  the  cause 
of  bis  death,  in  1478. 

But  the  acute  and  ready-witted  expedient  to  escape  instant  dea.th,  had 
no  reference  to  the  history  of  this  philosopher.  The  same,  or  nearly  the 
same  story,  is  told  of  Tiberius,  who  demanded  of  a  soothsayer,Thra8uIlus, 
if  he  knew  the  day  of  his  own  death,  and  received  for  answer,  it  would 
take  place  just  three  days  before  that  of  the  Emperor.  On  this  reply,  in- 
stead of  being  thrown  over  the  rocks  into  the  sea,  as  had  been  the  tyrant's 
first  intention,  he  was  taken  great  care  of  for  the  rest  of  his  life.  *—  To- 
citi  Annall.  lib.  vi.  cap.  22. 

The  circumstances  in  which  Louis  H.  teccvN^^  ^  wcoJ^^x  xwM  V^^^^ 
an  astrologer  are  as  follows :  —  The  soolhsa^ex  Va  <V5^«^«>^^^^^^^^^!f'^^ 
that  a  female  favourite ,  to  whom  iVie  ¥Aii%  ^^*  HWi  to»s3«v  t^\»s.^ 
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should  die  Id  a  week.  As  he  proved  a  true  prophet,  the  King  was  as  much 
Incensed  as  if  the  astrologer  could  have  prevented  the  evil  he  predicted. 
He  sent  for  the  philosopher,  and  had  a  party  stationed  to  assassinate  him 
as  he  retired  from  the  ro^al  presence.  Being  asked  by  the  King  coDcern- 
ing  his  own  fortunes ,  he  confessed  that  he  perceived  signs  of  some  im- 
minent danger.  Being  farther  questioned  concerning  the  day  of  his  ovn 
death,  he  was  shrewd  enough  to  answer  with  composure,  that  it  would 
be  exactly  three  days  before  that  of  his  Majesty.  There  was ,  of  coarse, 
care  taken  that  he  should  escape  his  destined  fate;  and  be  was  ever  after 
much  protected  by  the  King,  as  a  man  of  real  science,  and  intimately 
connected  with  the  royal  destinies. 

Although  almost  ail  the  historians  of  Louis  represent  him  as  a  dupe 
to  the  common  but  splendid  imposture  of  judicial  astrology,  yet  his  cre- 
dulity could  not  be  deep-rooted ,  if  the  following  anecdote ,  reported  by 
Bayle,  be  correct. 

Upon  one  occasion,  Louis  intending  to  hunt,  and  doubtful  of  the 
weather,  inquired  of  an  astrologer  near  his  person  whether  it  would  be 
fair.  Tbo  sage,  having  recourse  to  his  astrolabe,  answered  with  confi- 
dence in  the  affirmative.  At  the  entrance  of  the  forest  the  royal  cort^e 
was  met  by  a  charcoalman,  who  expressed  to  some  menials  of  the  train 
his  surprise  that  the  King  should  have  thought  of  hunting  in  a  day  which 
threatened  tempest.  The  collier's  prediction  proved  true.  The  King  and 
nis  court  were  driven  from  their  sport  well  drenched;  and  Louis,  having 
heard  what  the  collier  had  said,  ordered  the  man  before  him.  *'How 
were  you  more  accurate  in  foretelling  the  weather,  my  friend ,"  said  he, 
*^  than  this  learned  man  If "  —  *'  1  am  an  ignorant  man ,  Sire ,"  answered 
the  collier,  **  was  never  at  sc()ool,  and  cannot  read  or  write.  But  I  have 
an  astrologer  of  my  own,  who  shall  foretell  weather  with  any  of  them. 
It  is,  with  reverence,  the  ass  who  carries  my  charcoal,  who  always,  when 
bad  weather  is  approaching,  points  forward  his  ears,  walks  more  slowly 
than  usual,  and  tries  to  rub  himself  against  walls,  and  it  was  from  these 
signs  that  I  foretold  yesterday's  storm."  The  King  burst  into  a  fit  of 
laughing,  dismissed  the  astrological  biped,  and  assigned  the  collier  a 
small  pension  to  maintain  the  quadruped,  swearing  he  would  never  in 
future  trust  to  any  other  astrologer  than  the  charcoalman's  ass. 

But  if  there  is  any  truth  in  this  story,  the  credulity  of  Louis  was  not 
of  a  nature  to  be  removed  by  the  failure  there  mentioned.  He  is  said  to 
have  believed  in  the  prediction  of  Angelo  Gattho,  his  physician,  and  the 
friend  of  Gomines,  who  foretold  the  death  of  Gharles  of  Burgundy  in  the 
very  time  and  hour  when  it  took  place  at  the  battle  of  Morat.  Upon  this 
assurance,  Louis  vowed  a  silver  screen  to  the  shrine  of  Saint  Martin, 
which  he  afterwards  fulfilled  at  the  expense  of  one  hundred  thousaad 
francs.  It  is  well  known ,  besides ,  that  he  was  the  abject  and  devoted 
slave  of  his  physicians.  CiOCVa^t  ^  ot  ^^vWet .,  WkR.  'a.^  vv^&vt  i^imberf  be- 
sides (he  retaining  tee  ot  leix  vViows^xv^  ^st^i^vks .,  «v\^\\ft.^  v^^xsj^Xsm.^-^ 


511 


influence ,  by  using  to  him  the  most  disrespectful  harshness  and  fnso- 
ence.  ^^I  know,"  he  said  to  the  suffering  King,  *^that  one  morning  you 
¥ili  turn  me  adrift  like  so  many  others.  But,  by  Heaven,  you  had  better 
)eware,  for  you  will  not  live  eight  days  after  you  have  done  sol  "  It  is 
innecessary  to  dwell  longer  on  the  fears  and  superstitions  of  a  prince, 
vhom  the  wretched  love  of  life  induced  to  submit  to  such  indignities. 


Note  U ,  p.  422.    Philip  dks  Gomihbs. 

There  is  little  doubt  that,  during  the  interesting  scene  at  Peronne, 
?hilip  des  Gomines  first  learned  intimately  to  know  the  great  powers  of 
nind  of  Louis  XL,  by  which  he  was  so  much  dazzled  that  it  is  impossible, 
n  reading  his  Memoirs ,  not  to  be  sensible  that  he  was  blinded  by  them 
o  the  more  odious  shades  of  his  character.  He  entertained  from  this 
ime  forward  a  partiality  to  France.  The  historian  passed  into  France 
ibout  1472,  and  rose  high  in  the  good  graces  of  Louis  XL  He  afterwards 
)ecame  the  proprietor  of  the  Lordship  of  Argenton  and  others,  a  title 
vhich  was  given  him  by  anticipation  in  the  former  editions  of  this  work. 
lie  did  not  obtain  it  till  he  was  in  the  French  service.  After  the  death  of 
^ouis,  Philip  des  Gomines  fell  under  the  suspicion  of  the  daughter  of 
Louis ,  called  our  Lady  of  Beaujeu ,  as  too  zealous  a  partisan  of  the  rival 
louse  of  Orleans.  The  historian  himself  was  imprisoned  for  eight 
nonths  in  one  of  the  iron  cages  which  he  has  so  forcibly  described.  It 
vas  there  that  he  regretted  the  fate  of  a  court-life.  *^  I  have  ventured  on 
be  great  ocean,"  he  said,  in  his  affliction,  *^ and. the  waves  have  de- 
rouFcd  me."  He  was  subjected  to  a  trial,  and  exiled  from  court  for 
;ome  years  by  the  Parliament  of  Paris,  being  found  guilty  of  holding  in- 
ercourse  with  disaffected  persons.  He  survived  this  cloud,  however, 
md  was  afterwards  employed  by  Gharles  YIIL  in  one  or  two  important 
nissions,  where  talents  were  required.  Louis  XII.  also  transferred  his 
'avour  to  the  historian,  but  did  not  employ  him*  He  died  at  his  Gastie 
)f  Argenton,  in  1509,  and  was  regretted  as  one  of  the  most  profound 
italesmen,  and  certainly  the  best  historian,  of  bis  age.  In  a  poem  to  his 
Tiemory  by  thepoetRonsard,  he  received  the  distinguished  praise  that 
le  was  the  first  to  show  the  lustre  which  valour  and  noble  blood  derived 
rom  being  united  with  learning. 

Note  X,  p.  452.    Disguised  Herald. 

The  heralds  of  the  middle  ages,  like  Ihefeciales  of  theRomans,  were 
n vested  with  a  character  which  was  held  almost  sacred.  To  strike  a 
lerald  was  a  crime  which  inferred  a  capital  punishment;  and  to  counter- 
eit  the  character  of  such  an  august  official  was  a  degree  of  treason 
owards  those  men,  who  were  accounted  the  depositaries  of  the  secrets 
)f  monarcbs  and  the  honour  of  nobles. '  \el  a  ipt'viitfc  ?>o  \«k&«:\xv^^^'^  ^''' 
.ou/s  XL  did  not  hesitate  to  practise  such  aii\rftV^s\V\oiv.,'v\3L&\!k.\\fc:^^>'^'^^ 
eater  into  communication  with  Ed^ward  1\.  ol^n^^^tv^. 
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Exercising  that  knowledge  of  mankind  for  which  he  was  so  efluneit, 
he  selected,  as  an  agent  fit  for  his  purpose,  a  simple  valet  ThismUi 
whose  address  had  been  known  to  him,  he  disguised  as  a  herald,  with  ill 
the  insignia  of  his  office,  and  sent  him  in  that  capacity  to  open  a  com- 
municalion  with  the  English  army.  Two  things  are  remarkable  in  this 
transaction.  First,  that  the  stratagem ,  though  of  so  fraudulent  a  utnrf, 
does  not  seem  to  have  been  necessarily  called  for,  since  all  thatEiog 
Louis  could  gain  by  it  would  be,  that  he  did  not  commit  himself  by  seiid- 
ing  a  more  responsible  messenger.  The  other  circumstance  worthy  of 
notice,  is,  that  Comines,  though  he  mentions  the  affair  at  great  lesgUi, 
Is  so  pleased  with  the  King's  shrewdness  in  selecting,  and  dexterity  at 
indoctrinating,  his  pseudo-herald,  that  he  forgets  all  remark  on  the  im- 
pudence and  Iraud  of  the  imposition,  as  well  as  the  great  risk  of  disco- 
very. From  both  which  circumstances,  we  are  led  to  the  cooclusion, 
that  the  solemn  character  which  the  heralds  endeavoured  to  arrogate  lo 
themselves,  bad  already  begun  to  lose  regard  among  statesmen  aodmeo 
of  the  great  world. 

Even  Feme,  zealous  enough  for  the  dignity  of  the  herald,  seems  to 
impute  this  intrusion  on  their  rights  in  some  degree  to  necessity.  "I 
have  heard  some,"  he  says,  **but  with  shame  enough,  allow  of  the  ac- 
tion of  Louis  XI.  of  the  kingdom  of  France,  who  had  so  unknightly  a  re- 
gard both  of  his  own  honour,  and  also  of  armes,  that  he  seldom  had 
about  his  court  any  officer-al-arms.  And  therefore,  at  such  time  ai 
Edward  lY. ,  King  of  England ,  had  entered  France  with  a  hostile  power, 
and  lay  before  the  town  of  Saint  Quentin,  the  same  French  King,  for 
want  of  a  herald  to  carry  bis  mind  to  the  English  King,  was  constrained 
to  suborn  a  vadeiicl ,  or  common  serving-man ,  with  a  trumpet-banner, 
having  a  hole  made  through  the  middest  for  this  preposterous  herauidto 
put  his  head  through,  and  to  cast  it  over  his  shoulders  Instead  of  abetter 
coat-armour  of  France.  And  thus  came  this  hastily-arrayed  courier  as  a 
counterfeit  officer-at-arms,  with  instructions  from  his  sovereign's  mouth 
to  offer  peace  to  our  King.  ^  Well,'  replies  Torquatus,  the  other  inter- 
locutor in  the  dialogue,  *"  that  fault  was  never  yet  to  be  seen  in  any  of  oar 
English  Kings ,  nor  ever  shall  be,  I  hope.'  "  —  Fbrmb's  Blaxen  of  Gen- 
try, 1586,  p.  161. 

In  this  curious  book,  the  author,  besides  some  assertions  in  favour 
of  coat-armour,  too  nearly  approaching  blasphemy  to  be  quoted,  in- 
forms us ,  that  the  Apostles  were  gentlemen  of  blood ,  and  many  of  them 
descended  from  that  worthy  conqueror,  Judas  Maccabaeus ;  but  through 
the  course  of  time  and  persecution  of  wars,  poverty  oppressed  the 
kindred ,  and  they  were  constrained  to  servile  works.  So  were  the  four 
doctors  and  fathers  of  the  church  (Ambrose,  Augustine,  Hierome,  and 
Gregorie)  gentlemen  both  of  blood  and  arms,  p.  98.  The  author's  copy 
of  this  rare  tract  (memorial  of  a  hopeful  yoimg  friend,  now  no  more  *) 

♦    Mr.  Thomas  SboiVte^^ ,  ^Vo  ^x't^  v^  'v»«»  ^  ^J^«^  y^^f-!^:^'^ 
thor' s  old  tneivd ,  xYv^  §»\i^i\^-^^^>2^v^v^  ^v^i«ito«,^iAi«^ 
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exhibits  a  eurioas  sally  of  the  national  and  professional  irritability  of  a 
Scottish  herald. 

This  person  appears  to  have  been  named  Thomas  Drysdale ,  Islay 
Herald,  who  purchased  the  volume  in  1619,  and  seems  to  have  perUsed 
it  with  patience  and  profit  till  he  came  to  the  following  passage  in  Feme, 
which  enters  into  the  distinction  between  sovereign  and  feudatory  crowns. 
** There  is  also  a  King,  and  he  a  homager,  or  foBdatorie  to  the  estate 
and  majestle  of  another  King,  as  to  his  superior  lord ,  as  that  of  Scot- 
land to  our  English  empire."  Iliis  assertion  set  on  fire  the  Scottish 
blood  of  Islay  Herald,  who,  forgetting  the  book  had  been  printed  nearly 
forty  years  before,  and  that  the  author  was  probably  dead,  writes  on  the 
margin  in  great  wrath,  and  in  a  half  text  hand,  "He  it  a  traitor  and  lyar 
in  hit  throat,  and  1  offer  him  the  combat,  that  toy t  Scotland* t  Kingt 
were  ever  feudatorie  to  England,*^ 

Note  Y,  p.  482.    Attack  upon  Liege. 

The  Duke  of  Burgundy,  full  of  resentment  for  the  usage  which  the 
Bishop  had  received  from  the  people  of  Liege ,  (whose  death ,  as  already 
noticed ,  did  not  take  place  for  some  years  after , )  and  knowing  that  the 
walls  of  the  town  had  not  been  repaired  since  they  were  breached  by 
himself  after  the  battle  of  Saint  Tron,  advanced  recklessly  to  their  chas- 
tisement. His  commanders  shared  his  presumptuous  confidence;  for 
the  advanced  guard  of  his  army»  under  the  Mar^cbal  of  Burgundy  and 
Seigneur  D'Hymbercourt,  rushed  upon  one  of  the  suburbs,  without  wait- 
ing for  the  rest  of  their  army,  which,  commanded  by  the  Duke  in  per- 
son, remained  about  seven  or  eigljt  leagues  in  the  rear.  The  night  was 
closing,  and,  as  the  Burgundian  troops  observed  no  discipline,  they 
were  exposed  to  a  sudden  attack  from  a  party  of  the  citizens  commanded 
by  Jean  de  Yilde ,  who,  assaulting  them  in  front  and  rear,  threw  them 
into  great  disorder,  and  killed  more  than  eight  hundred  men ,  of  whom 
one  hundred  were  men-at-arms. 

When  Charles  and  the  King  of  France  came  up ,  they  took  up  their 
quarters  in  two  villas  situated  near  to  the  wall  of  the  city.  In  the  two  or 
three  days  which  followed ,  Louis  was  distinguished  for  the  quiet  and  re- 
gulated composure  with  which  he  pressed  the  siege,  and  provided  for 
defence  in  case  of  sallies ;  while  the  Duke  of  Burgundy ,  no  way  deficient 
in  courage ,  and  who  showed  the  rashness  and  want  of  order  which  was 
his  principal  characteristic «  seemed  also  extremely  suspicious  that  the 
King  would  desert  him  and  Join  with  the  Liegeois. 

They  lay  before  the  town  for  five  or  six  days ,  and  at  length  fixed  the 
30th  of  October,  1468,  for  a  general  storm.    The  citizens,  who  had  pro- 
bably information  of  their  intent,  resolved  to  prevent  their  purpose,  and 
determined  on  anticipating  it  by  a  desperate  sally  through  the  breaches 
in  their  walls.    They  placed  at  their  bead  six  hundred  of  the  men  of  the 
little  territory  o/Franchemont ,  belonging  lo  l\ieli\s\iQ^fv^  Q\\^R5l^^  "«A. 
reckoned  the  most  valiant  of  their  troops.  TYie^YiXW^V  W3XQ\>\v'8i\w«^^'^ 
a  sudden,  surprised  the  Duke  of  But^und^'s  c^xi^Wets  «t^^>a»  ^e^ax^^ 
Qwnein  Durward,  '^ 


MuH  put  on  their  irmour,  which  th<j  hid  Iiid  off  tn  enjoy  lome  rcp< 
b«[or«ihet9iiuU.  The  King  of  Friace'a  lodglogi  wera  also  iitaeWi 
eadiBgertd.  A  grtatconruiloDciuuBd,  lugmeolad  JDcalcnlabll  bj  1 
nulnil  JetlousT  *nd  luBplcions  of  the  French  and  Burgnndiini.  1 
people  of  Liege  were,  hoaever,  unable  to  maintain  Iheir  hardjeal 
prise,  irhen  the  idcn-at-anni  of  the  King  aad  Duke  began  ioicm 
trom  iheir  conruslon,  and  vere  fiaall;  forced  to  rctim  within  (heir  wi 
irier  narrowlj  missing  the  chance  of  lurpriiiog  both  King  Louli  aad 
Dake  of  Burgundy,  Ihe  most  powerful  Princei  at  their  time.  Atdajbr 
the  slormlook  place,  ai  had  be«D  originally  fnlended,  and  Ihedtiii 
rd  and  fatigued  by  Ihe  Doetumal  sally,  did  not  makeiom 
as  was  eipecled.  Liege  was  taken,  and  miserably  pillii 
■ilhout  regard  to  sex  or  age,  things  sacred  or  ibings  profane.  T! 
parliculari  ire  fully  related  by  Comines  In  hl>  Hemolra ,  liv.  ii.  chip 
II,  13,  and  do  not  differ  much  fram  Ibe  aECOunt  of  the  game  evenli  g 
in  the  leil. 

NoleZ,  p.l9t.  CodhtotLaIUbck. 
We  have  already  nalieed  Ihe  anachroniim  retpecting  the  crim 
this  atrocious  baron;  and  It  Is  scaree  neceiaary  to  repeat,  that  it  t 
reality  murdered  ibe  Bishop  of  Liege  in  14S1,  Ihe  Count  of  La  M 
could  not  be  slain  in  (he  defence  of  Liege  four  years  earlier.  In  lad 
Wild  Boar  of  Ardennes,  as  he  was  usually  termed,  was  of  high  I 
being  the  third  son  of  John  L ,  Count  of  La  Harck  and  Aremberg, 
aneeslar  of  Ihe  branch  called  Barons  of  Lumain.  Be  did  not  eacap 
punishment  due  to  his  atrocity,  though  i(  did  not  (ake  place  at  the  I 
or  In  the  manner  narrated  in  the  (eil.  Haiimilian,  Emperor  of  Ani 
caused  him  to  be  arrested  at  Utrecht,  where  he  was  beheaded  io  (be 
1U5,  three  years  after  the  Bishop  of  Liege's  death. 


^* 


